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Old Dutch protects all utensils with 


Nealthful Clantiness 


- keeps them bright and sparkling 





“a Chases Dirt—protects the home 


No matter how wholesome the food is, if the utensils used in its 
preparation are not perfectly clean, there is danger of contamination. 
When you use Old Dutch you are certain of healthful cleanliness and proud 
of the spick and span, wholesome appearance of your kitchen and cook- 
ing utensils. 

There’s nothing like Old Dutch. it is distinctive in quality and 
character. The microscope shows that its particles are flaky and flat shaped. 
Like thousands of tiny erasers they do their cleaning by erasing all dirt as 
well as dangerous invisible impurities, leaving the surface smooth and 
hygienically clean. 

Old Dutch Cleanser doesn’t scratch. It removes the dirt atid im- 
purities—not the surface. Avoid scratchy cleaners. Scratches are catchalls 
for dirt and impurities. 

Safeguard your family’s health by making Old Dutch your clean- 
aid everywhere. It is the easiest, quickest and safest means of keeping 





the home in a condition of healthful cleanliness. 
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Kreisler 


is actually Kreisler 


on the 


New Orthophonic 


Victrola 





P. a Kreisler record on the 
Orthophonic Victrela. Instantly 
you are in the presence of this mas- 
ter of the bow. The precision that 
is Kreisler. .. the superb tech- 
nique the warm, lyric tone 
that distinguishes this Victor art- 
ist . these are relayed to you 
with flawless realism through this 
amazing new invention. 
Tonesofcorrect volume. Neither 
too soft nor too loud . . . but full, 
round, mellow, natural! Tonesthat 
are restful to the senses, as indirect 
lighting is restful to the eyes. A 


a SR OWE ST CET a 





ES a 


Ke Ee — 


Rg en ea ome. 


The Orthophonic Victrola furnishes the 
finest music for the home. The 
Credenza (above) is $300 


DF you prefer . 


**The Orthophonic 





} ‘actrola cap- 


i 


tures the very soul of the violin.” 













distinct Victor achievement, 
through the scientific, Victor-con- 
trolled principle of ‘‘ matched 
impedance.” 
The supreme entertainer 
in the home 


The Orthophonic Victrola is 
always ready to entertain you 
and your friends with music 
of your own choosing—a vio- 
lin solo, an operatic gem, 
lively dance music, stirring 
band music, a song of yester- 
year or one of the catchy 
i tunes of the day. Whatever 
. Whenever you 


The New 
Orthophonic 


Ts is ae 


VICTOR TALKING MACHINE CO. 





In using 


——FRITZ KREISLER. 











say. This entertainer 
knows no limitations! 
No less an achievement 
than the Orthophonic Victrola 
itself are the new Orthophonic 
Victor Records. They have new 
beauty and depth. Made of a 
new material which has elimi- 
nated unpleasant scratch. Ortho- 
phonic Victor Records play on 
any instrument and vastly 
improve its playing quality. 





Go to the nearest Victor dealer to- 
day. Go with an open mind and a 
critical ear. Go expecting the musi- 
cal thrill of a lifetime. You will 
not be disappointed! There are many 
beautiful models of the Orthophonic 
Victrola, from $300 to as low as $95. 
Silent electric motor ($35 extra)elim- 
inates winding. You play, and relax. 


ictrola 


3 €) 


CAMDEN, N. J., U.S. A. 
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Lindsay Squier stories, from the first “Wild Heart,” 
to the last, “Children of the Twilight You will be as 
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close. We predict that Mary Lawton’s Life of Madame 
Schumann-Heink will last many years in the hearts—an 


loved that grand 
This month’s article 


of those who have 
oman and artist 
tells of the beginning of her career 


"THE Law Protects the Criminal,’ says William John- 
ston in the March Goop HovUuSEKEEPING The 
machinery invented to protect the innocent is turned to 
the use; of the guilty. Technicalities can save a murderer 
from the punishment he deserves. And the money of the 
State is spent only to find justice defeated in the end. This 
s an article every voting citizen should read and ponder 


n the bookshelves 
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< Five-Ways 


— delicious morsel of “Star” Ham is 
useable! There is no waste. Try these 
five-ways for pleasing variety. They suggest 
a few of the many appetizing dishes that can 
be prepared after the first serving of a whole 
or half “Star” Ham. 

Have you received a copy of our helpful 
little book, ‘‘Sixty Ways to Serve’? It shows 
three-score delightful ways of preparing and 
serving ham. The coupon will bring it free. 

You'll favor “Star” flavor; to be sure of 
getting it see that the label on the ham you 
buy reads Armour’s ‘‘Star.” 


armours 


. STAR 





yDept. 25, Div. Food 
“Economics, Armour and Com- . 
pany, Chicago, Lt). &. A. pO ET CT eee ; 
Please send me Free Recipe 
Book “60 Ways to Serve” 
Armour’s “Star” Ham. Address......... 
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A Tribute " 
by 
Dr. Henry Van Dyke 


SING the praise of the Un- 
known 
whose privilege it was to hear 


Teacher.” Those 

the masterly oration delivered 
by Dr. Van Dyke at the Sesqui-centennial of Phi Beta 
the close of it, the orator 


Kappa were thrilled as, near 


straightened up a little straighter, and in a voice that rang 
began the praise of the men and women in the ranks of 


The 


; . . .° : 
speakers voice died 


America’s great army of teachers. tribute was so 
sincere, and so splendid, that as the 
away the applause seemed to give voice to the wish that one 
felt was in every listener’s heart, that teachers everywhere 
might have heard what this leader of their craft had said of 
them. To him had come such honors as are earned only by 
the few; here at the birthplace of the fraternity that recog- 
nizes scholarship as worthy of honorable mention, he had 
declared to be equally worthy of honor those who stand in 
make it possible for the few 
Nay, more; they make the nation itself possible. It 


was a graceful tribute, but only a fev 


the ranks and to rise above 
them 
teachers heard it. 


a few parents heard 


And, what is equally unfortunate, only 
it; for the fate, and the fame, of the Unknown Teacher are 
largely in the hands of those who, day after day, send their 
children off to school with as little thought of the teacher as 
they hat dispensed 


yvarents, then, that we give here Dr. 


would give to a machine 1 education. It 


is for both teachers and | 
\an Dyke’s tribute to tl 


1e former. 


does not stand quite by 


At the College 
of William 
and Mary 


UT it 
itself, sO We shall have to go back 
a little. Choosing “ Democratic 
Aristocracy” for his theme, Dr. 


Van Dyke spoke of its need, its quality, and its ideals. 


Admitting frankly that the juxtaposition of the words 
“democratic” and “aristocrac} eemed to set up a con 
tr liction terms he deciare elt erne { 

that, bec ause¢ * Life is not logica < i ifa X 1 
one mark of truth.” But “It is ; ar ¢ me 





that a main object of democracy ( ( v and destro 
everything aristocratic. On the contrary, its high purpose 
should be to develop an aristocracy of its own begetting 
after its own heart, and dedicated 1 it ervice As an 
rmy anda shiy require officer Repul veeds leader 
and commanders, equipped with special knowledge for their 
la and trained by the discipline I Se mast for Wise 
exercise of power How shail these men be found and 
designate > Not by Heredity, Sa he Republic, fe he 1 
hifty goddess, bringing forth strange often malforme 
offspring. Not by environment, the sanctions of class an 
caste, for this method mistakes the glitter for the gok 


But by the Free Will of the people, for this 
but also the safest and the sane Way: it has pre- 


Welsues ws 


proclaimed to the Senate in 1820 


fairest, 
served that great ideal whic] 
| incoln, 

“For the perpetuity of this ideal popular education is an 
absolute necessity. The children who are growing up t 
the high and perilous privilege of suffrage must be prepared 
for it. Allof them, without exception, must have the key to 
the door of elementary knowledge through which they may 
enter, if they have the will and the wit, into the higher house 


The three R’s are the 


Reading open half-blind eves; 


deliverers of the State. 
half-dumb 


devil who babbles 


writing releases 


ils; arithmetic casts out the deceptive 


that two 


and two make ve il the peo] le 


I vote to have it so. 











The Unknown TEACHER 















Ideals of a ai 
Democratic 
Aristocracy 


T ONLY remains to consider briefly 
the ideals of that kind of aristoc. 
racy which we have in mind as 
fit and favorable to the Republic, 
If I mistake not its highest aims are three: self-control, 

serenity, and service. In two great points of goodness 

the world is growing better—the sense of justice and the 
sentiment of mercy. But in the third element of virtue. self- 

The 


popular gospel of the day is self-expression, which means 


control, it seems to be standing still or slipping back. 


let yourself go, follow your passions, gratify your appetites, 
acknowledge no inhibitions. This is cynic doctrine, the 
doctrine of dogs imperfectly house-broken. But the philos- 
ophy of manhood is nobler. It bids us bring our passions and 
Trust no 
outward agent to do this for vou. You must do it yourself. 


powers into subjection to reason and conscience. 


By the grace of God above you and within you, you must 
possess and captain your soul. According to the measure of 
this self-mastery comes the serenity of life. The man who 
has it is thrice-armed against all adversities. He may be 
and 


troubled distressed, but he is not cast down nor 


destroyed. The clamors of the world may annoy him, 


but they can not break his steadying converse with the 


Eternal every day 


n a man free to enter into the joy of 


“Such serenity sets 


; ’ . o° . s 
and the recreations which refresh and strengthen 


service 
him for it. He can follow the calling that attracts and pleases 
him, looking more for the gladness he may find in it than for 
manufacture, com- 


the gold he can get out of it. Farming, 


merce, banking, transportation—what does it matter, 


vided he can see the 


pro- 
use of it, and find a satisfaction in 
Law, 


doing it well? journalism 


choose according to your gifts, my son, but do not sell your- 


medicine, the ministry, 


self to the slavery of an uncongenial task in order that you 


may come out of it as a rich freedman. And what of teach- 


ing: \h, there vou have the worst paid and the best rewarded 


of all the vocations. Dare not to enter it unless vou love 


lor the vast majority of men and women it has no prom- 
I 


11 ‘aa ee . 
ise of wealth or fame, but they to whom it 1s dear for 1ts own 


ake are among the nobilitv of mankind. 


To the a 


SING the praise of the Unknown ‘Teacher. 
Unknown j 


Great generals win campaigns, but it 
Teacher the 


Unknown Soldier who wins the war. 


famous educators plan new systems of 


pedagogy, but it 


is the Unknown ‘Teacher who delivers and 


guides the young. He lives in obscurity and contends 
hardship. For him no trumpets blare, no chariots wait, no 


, , .: ; , | 
ve Iden decorations are dec reed. He keeps the watch along 


the borders of darkness and makes the attack on the trenches 


of ignorance and folly. Patient in his daily duty, he strives 
to conquer the evil powers which are the enemies of youth. 


He awakens sleeping spirits. He quickens the indolent, 


encourages the eager, and steadies the unstable. He com- 

municates his own joy in learning and shares with boys and 
‘ We eben 1 

girls the best treasures of his mind. He lights many candles 


which in later years will shine back to cheer him. ‘This 1s 
his reward. 

* knowledge may be gained from books; but the love of 
knowledge is transmitted only by personal contact. No one 
has deserved better of the Republic than the Unknown 


‘Teacher. No one is more worthy to be enrolled in a demo 


cratic aristocracy, ‘King of himself and servant of man 


kind.’ ” Wittiam Freperick BiceLtow, prio! 
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IT is play to drive this car. It 
steers easily and parks handily. 
It starts immediately and runs 
smoothly, even in bitterly cold 
weather. 

A high-speed starting motor, 
Automatic Heat Control and 
Thermostatic Circulation Con- 
trol are Buick features which 
eliminate the handicaps of winter. 
The Buick Valve-in-Head Engine 
is vibrationless beyond belief. Drive 
a Buick as far and as hard as you 


” “Every Buick mile. ~ 
Every Buick day, is 


A delightf ul oN TC 


or 








like; you never feel that annoy- 
ing engine rumble which you 
notice in so many Cars. 
Another luxurious Buick advan- 
tage is the Vacuum Ventilator. 
This remarkable new device 
keeps Buick interiors absolutely 
free of noxious engine fumes. 
Everywhere youhear good words 
for this famous motor car. Let 
the enthusiasm of the million 
and more Buick owners be your 
guide to satisfaction. 


BUICK MOTOR COMPANY, FLINT, MICHIGAN 


Division of General Motors Corporation 
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This is Your Guaranty |} * 


Every article advertised in Goop HOUSEKEEPING 


carries with it a money-back guaranty. 


You have 


the guaranty whether the article is susceptible of 


some laboratory test or not. 


All household appli- 


ances, food products, and toilet preparations have 
been tested and approved by the Department of 
Household Engineering or the Bureau of Foods, San- 
itation and Health, maintained by Goop HovusE- 
KEEPING. These are marked with a star (mr). The 


examinations are technical and practical, 


the tests 


being made under the supervision of experts. Every 


article advertised which, by 


its nature, cannot be 


tested, bears the same money-back guaranty if the 
advertisement appears in GOOD HOUSEKEEPING. 
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People eatthem 
Or CVISPNESS ... 


forbalanced 


nourishment... 


above all 
J” Havor 


VEN the most earnest dietitians 
agree that eating must be pleasant 
before it can be entirely profitable! 

.Goonand enjoy your food, they say. 
Thefirst duty of food is to tempt appetite. 
There's no reason at all why your three 
meals a day shouldn't supply pleasure, 
along with perfectly proper nourish- 
ment 

And that’s the thing that has made 
Grape-Nuts a favorite food in millions 
of American homes. Balanced nourish- 
ment —and irresistible appeal to ap- 
petite. A delicious, nut-like flavor, made 
even more tempting by a delicate sug- 
gestion of malt sugar. And a wonderful 
crispness —a crunchiness —that height- 


ens enjoyment of the flavor. 


This crispness is one important reason 
for the health value of Grape-Nuts. 
Foods that make you chew —and enjoy 
chewing —are 
diet. Day 


all too few in modern 
in, day out, soft foods make 
up the greater part of our meals. Yet 
dental authorities say that our teeth and 
gums must have proper exercise in order 
to retain their health and beauty. The 
diet should include. every day, foods 
which must be ck_wed. 





olden ke nels 





aa A 


~~ 








Eat Grape-Nuts then for crispness, 
for flavor —and for balanced 
ment! These golden kernels are made 
from wheat and malted barley. They 
give to the body, in readily digestible 
form, food elements of the highest im- 
portance to health. Grape-Nuts supplies 
dextrins, and other 
hydrates for heat and energy; iron fot 
the blood; 


ma! tose carbo 
phosphorus for teeth and 
bones; protein for muscle and body 
building; and the essential vitamin-B, 
a builder of appetite. Served with whole 
milk or cream, Grape-Nuts is an admir- 
ably balanced ration. 


Give Grape-Nuts a daily place on 





Grape- Nuts is one of the Postum Cereal 
Company products, which include also Instant 
Postum, Postum Cereal, Post Toasties (Double- 
thick Corn Flakes), Post's Bran Flakes, Post's 
Bran Chocolate, JellO and Swans Down 
Cake Flour. 


nourish- 





* 


your table. Your grocer sells it —or you 


may wish to accept the following offer: 


**A Book of Better Breakfasts” 
—and two servings of 
Grape-Nuts, free! 

Mail the coupon below and we will 
send you two individual packages of 
Grape-Nuts, free. We will send also “A 
Book of Better Breakfasts’ —written by 
a famous physical director. 


3. H 2-27 


MAIL THIS COU PON NOW! 


Company, In 
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BEAUTY 
in. Yodern American homes 


must be 
BUILI-IN 


Woodwork of good design is 









the essential background for 


all interior decorative effects 





OUSES in the Modern American _ tionsfrom similar designs pro- 











































style, like all homes that deserve duced by other manufacture “ 
terior beauty with their woodwork and in their fine workmanship, 


other moved-in objects alone. Warm, _ struction features. 

homelike interiors are produced by stain There is a wide variety in every 
ing or waxing the woodwork so as to form of Curtis Woodwork for the Mod 
bring out the beauty of the grain in ern American Home. Also for homes 
native woods. In bedrooms a return to in other architectural expressions 
painted trim in lighter colors is frequent. Colonial, English, Spanish. And Curtis 


~ ae oe. 1 j 
Some examples of Curtis Woodwork entrances, doors, windows, trim, stait 


in the Modern American style are show: ways, cabinetwork, and exterior mold 
here. Note how they differ in propor ngs cost no more than ordinary ‘“‘mill 
work, indeed often less—because of 





large scale production and wide distri 





Sun Parlors Art 


Modern American 


Built-in Furniture 
Is Permanent 
Built-in furniture is used lavishly in 
the better homes in the Modern 
American style. Asa rule, such per 
manent furniture is extremely plain 
in design, like this Curtis corner 
china closet (C-704). The cabinet is 
made to set in a corner, so two can 
be usedina dining room. The over- 
all size is 7’ high and 3’ 3°, 
wide, indiniiten trim; and the case is arranged with Curtis 
1 6" deep over-all (1' 4" deep inside. ) trim completely cover 
Furnished in either oak or birch by | ing the space between 
any Curtis Dealer. <ac them. ThedoorisC-226. 


Visitorsto thiscountrs 
always marvel at the 
generoususethat Amer 
ican omes make of 
porches, sun parlors 
and sleeping porches 
In this sun room Cur 
tis double-hung win 
| ows are attractively 




















R February 1927 Good Housekeeping 














} i — _ ae ae Modern American Homes have brought in vogue the one panel 
to be Ce alle od beautiful, achie ve their i in ers. They differ even more door. Curtis offers this design, which is popular not only because 


of its distinctive design, but also because of its sturdy construction. 
Its solid insert frame with a molded raise is something entirely new 


: < ood-wo 8 s o 3 s fe Pp 
,ot with furniture, rugs, curtains and sound materials and con henge | et poe! mpeg een ene nee Se 


The leading dealer in woodwork in 
your town (if you live east of the 
Rockies) is probably a Curtis dealer. 
Ask him to help you and your archi- 
tect or builder to select from his own 
stock or from his Curtis Catalog, the 
proper designs, sizes and woods to suit 
your house. He will be glad to ex 
plain the superior construction of all 
Curtis items, too. Or write us for 
further information. 


| W hether you build or br 1 home, ask for a 
[ Curtis Certi ficate It is authenticated evidence 
t 


at C s Woodwork is int us 
——f 


The Curtis Companies Service Bureau 
614 Curtis Building, Clinton, Iowa 


Representing 
Curtis Sash & Door Co., Sioux City, lowa; Curtis, 
Towle & P. aine Co .Lincoln,} Jebraska; Curtis, Towle 
& Paine Co., Topeka, Kansas; Curtis Door & Sash 
Co., Chicago, Illinois; Curtis Detroit Co., Detroit, 
Michigan; Curtis-Yale-Holland Co., Minneapolis, 
Minnesota; Curtis Bros. & Co., Clinton, lowa; Curtis 
& Yale Co., Wausau, Wisconsin; Curtis Companies 
Inc.,£ yey 2W rt New York City. 
Curtis Companie Ss Incorp Or’ ited, Cc linton, lowa 


> Cun 


WOOLWORK 


























CALIFORNIA 
Page Military Academy 


A big school for little boys. Sound training in the 
essential branches Military training adapted to young 
boy needs, Sympathetic understanding and encourage- 
ment 


Catalog on request. 
1217 Cochran Avenue, Los Angeles, 


CONNECTICUT 
The Ely School 


CALIFORNIA, 


For Girls. One hour from New York in the country. 
Intensive college preparation General and cultural 
courses. Headmistress ExizapeTu L. Evy, Asso. Head- 


Bryn Mawr 


mistress EpitH CHAPIN CRAVEN, A.B., 
CONNECTICUT. 


Greenwic h, 


r ’ 

St. Margaret’s School 

Sist year. College preparatory. Limited Enrollment. 

Secretarial and General Courses, Outdoor life on 50 

acre farm, Athletics—a vital part of school life 
ALperta C. Epe.ty, A. M., Principal. 


Waterbury, CONNECTICUT, 
RAY Sound ACCREDITED. 
A School for Wholesome at- 
mosphere. All 
I usual studies. 
IR S Also: Secreta- 


ial, Arts, 

Crafts, Music, Beach. All Athletics. 

CATALOG JESSE CALLAM GRAY, 
BOX 6, STAMFORD, CONN, 


DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA 
Chevy Chase School 


Riding. 


For Girls. Last years of high school, two-year advanced 
eourse omphasis on music, art, drama. Twelve-acre 
campus 


Freperic ERNEST FARRINGTON, Ph.D. 
Chevy Chase School, Box G, Washington, D. C, 


The Swavely School for Boys 


One hour from Washington An enthusiastic preparatory 
school which boys love and parents approve Sound 
scholarship. Character building Strong on athletics. 
Splendid gymnasium Catalog 

Box 57-G, Manassas, VIRGINIA, 


The Marjorie Webster School of 
Expression and Physical Education 


Two-Year Normal Course, accredited. Prepares for Phy- 
tical Directors. Spring term, Feb. 1. Dormitories. Catalog. 
__1409-G, Massachusetts Ave ..W.. Washington, D. C 
school for girls. Est, 1892 
Gunston Hall A.schoo! for girls. | Est. 1892 
Two years graduate and college work fusic, Art, Ex- 
Dression, Domestic Science, Athletics 
Ricnarp N. Mason, Bus 
Mary L. GinpprsLerve, Mary B. Kerr, B, A. 
Principals 1922 Florida Ave., 


Mer 

» M. A., 
: Washington, D. C. 
Fairmont” 
School for Girls 
eight two year co 
are granted 


Utilized 


27th year Preparatory course and 
rses for which Junior College diplomas 
E tional Advantages of National Capital 
Adare 88 PRINCIPAL 
2105 S$ St., N. W., Washington, D. C. 
National Park Seminary Suburbs ot 
Washington, D.C. 2 year Junior college course Music, 
Art. Home Economics, Expression, Secretarial. ’ 
Preparatory. 90 acres. All sports. Riding 
E. AMENT, Ph.,D., LL.D., 
Box 177, Forest Glen, MARYLAND. 


FLORIDA 








ten teachers Cultural courses 2 and 3 year diplomas, 
; 4-year degree courses New college and dormitory build- 
The Jackson Memorial Hospital ings. 40th year, | Mi dyear term opens February 1, 1927 
School @ Nursing offers three year course of instruction Rox $2, 2770 Sheridan Road, Evanston, Intrnors. 
) desirable candidates between the ages of 18 and 30 | Ferry Hall] 4. lege preparatory school, of | the 
ine An allowance of $20.00 per month is given from 7 first rank, advanced courses for high 
a of entry. Accredited school. Apply to Director of school graduates Suburban to Chicago on shore of 
ng Service, Miami, Frogipa. | Lake Michigan Gymnasium, pool, horseback riding 
Catalog 
ILLINOIS Miss Evorse R. Tremarn, Prin 
Ili ; i Box 315, Lake Forest, ILLINots. 
1 9 . = 
“ — Woman’s College Washington Boulevard Hospital 
fos sional trates A.B., B.S., B.M., degrees Pro- | An accredited School of Nursing 2 yrs. study. 8 hour 
mestic Selene in Music, Art, Public Speaking Do- duty, delightful living quarters Requirements High 
For catalogs e ‘a ecretarial and Physical Ls lucation. School Diploma or equivalent. Free tuition, maintenance, 
gue address Illinois Woman's Colleg monthly allowance, For Bulletin write Supt. of Nurses. 
Box F. Jacksonville, “Tutrnorn __ Dent. GH. 2449 Washington Boulevard Chicago. Tun, 





GEORGI A 


Brenau College Conservatory 





Select patronage 30 states; foothills Blue Ridge Mts 
North of Atlanta. Standard A.B. Course; Special advantages 
in music, oratory, art. domestic science, physical culture 1 
buildings, swimming, boating, horseback riding ete, Cata- 
log and illustrated book. Brenau, Box M, Gainesville, Ga. 
Riverside 

A military academy of the highest grade, fifty miles north 


of Atlanta. In Blue Ridge foothills. Personal supervision, 
Compulsory Gymnasium Work. R.O.T.C. unit. Individual 
instruction; all athletics For catalog address 

Box B, Gainesville, Gron 


ILLINOIS 
American College of Physical Edu- 


i1A 





Accredited Co-educational. 2 yr. d tip] oma 
cation and 4 yr. B. P. E. Degree courses High 
School graduates admitted. Special students accepted Free 
placement bureau. Dormitory. Mid-year class begins Feb. 1 
Dept. G. H.. 1019 Diversey Parkway, Chicago, ILLINoIs 
School of Domestic Arts and 

; One-year and short urses in Cookery, 
Science Sewing, Buying. Home- <vanieins Nationally 
recognized school for Home Training Tea Room and 
Institutional Management Modern residence Catalog. 

z De 2, 6 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago, ILLINOI8 
Monticello Seminary 
30 miles from St. Louis; 390 acres 9lst year High 
School; Junior College; Special Subjects New $100,000 








Music and Art Building All outdoor sports, 
___Address Harriet Rice Concpon, Godfrey, ILLtNors. 
Starrett School for Girls 
43rd year Academic, College-Preparatory and Advanced 
Courses for High School Graduates, Fully Pre- 
pares for all colleges and universities » for cat 

f views New term start 1 Address 


and book of 
Box 





4515 Drexel 





(Hicaco NoRMALSCHOOL 
of Physical Fducation 


FOR WOMEN 


One-year Playground Course, 
Prepares High School G 


Announces 
Midyear 














Classe for positions in Playgrounds, ¢ 

for Two-year Normal Course, Dipioma, 

February Three- eer omni | Course, B.P 
Degree tepares High School Gr adu- 

x * ates to teach Physical Education 
Pian Now Special Announcement—One-year Grad- 

) Enter vate Course In Physio-Therapy. For 
With No Nurses, Physical Directors, College, 
Lass of Normal School Graduates 
sime Beautiful Campus, fine Dormitories, 
SEND NOW for descriptive kl and catalog 
Box 24 5026 “Greenwood Ave.. “elanen iW. 

Frances Shimer School f°. Qirls_.ang 
years College 4 years Academy. Music, Art, Expressior 
Home Economics 74th year. Campus 25 acres. Outdoc 
sports 10 encines New $40,000 library Secor 
semester opens Ja , 1927 Catalog. Wm. P. McKer 
AM.. B.D., Pre a ient. Box 617, Mt. Carroll, ILumNors 


National Kindergarten and Ele- 
mentary College Preparing women to become 


Elementary and Kindergar 











JOnn WAYNE RICHARDS, 


LAKE FOREST—NON-MILITAR 


for Boys. HONOR IDEALS. Modern Buildings. On 
Cake —hour nes north of Chicago. Gymnasium and Pool. All Athletics. Endowed. Apply for Catalogue to 


Head Master ......... Box 155, LAKE FOREST, ILL. 


Distinctively College 
Preparat Academy 








Tn using 











ILLINOIS 
The Chicago Memorial Hospital 


New building newly 
School of Nursing equipped State Accredited 
School, offers three year cour young women from 18 
to 35 who are high school gra luates. Maintenance, uni- 
forms, text necks, 5 monty allowance. 


Ellis Avenue, Chicago, ILLINors, 


Engineering 


architecture 
TECH | 2 
College jee 


Enterany time. Opportunities 
forself- support while st ud) ing. 
Dar: gad BY ENING CLASSES 2-yr. diploma; B. de 
rn While head ree; and short courses. od year. 
Write for oer Fy om 72 page ‘‘Blue Book,’ free. 


ue East Seth St. Chicago Technical College. 
INDIANA 





Howe 

A Clean Mind Highest standards of 
wholesome outdoor rec- 
Youne, 8. T. D., Rector, 


in a Sound Body 
scholarsh character with 
reation Rev. C. H 
For catalogue address The Dean 


Howe, INDIANA. 


Valparaiso University 





54th yr Spring Term starts March 23 
, t ] Law, Commerce 
Pre-medical, University 
lress the Registrar 
Valparaiso University, Valparaiso, INDIANA. 





| IOWA 
St. Luke’s School of Nursing 












offers a Three year course leading to degree R. N Next 
class February Ist For full information apply to 
Superintendent, St. Luke's Hospital 
East High St., Davenport, Iowa. 
MARYLAND 
Roberts Beach School for Girls 
A country school tn lor vely Baltimore suburb. Offering fin- 
t care and influer Indivi ral attention to each girl's 
need College prepar ry yeneral course; art, music 
Ss spervise d athletics I Catalog. 4 } 
RoRER or Miss Beacn. Box 800, Catonsville, Mp. 
On Susquehanna be- 
Tome School for Boys fheen Philadephia 
and Baltimore Separate lep arta ent for unger boys 
College Pr ratory s¢ x Course which may in 
clude cor ial work of an 2 ivanoed nature Tome 
Summer Camp for smaller boys. Catalog Murerar 
Peanopy Breen, Ph.D Port Deposit, MARYLAND. 


MASSACHUSETTS 








yt OO 
(i BOX.G. PRIDES CROSSING: 
The Mary A. Burnham School _ 




















st. 1877 College preparatory and special 
a als yne-year intensive college preparation. Oppo 
site Smith Ce ile ge campus. Outdoor sports. Limited to 100 


THOMPSON, Principal 


thampton, MASSACHUSETTS. 
Northampton School for Girls 
Regular preparatory course for Smith and other colleges 
One-year intensive course for high school graduates 
Nine acre campus Outdoor sports Write for catalogue. 
Principals: DoroTHY M. BEMENT, SARAH B. WHITAKER 
Address Secretary, Box G, Northampton, 


MASSACHUSETTS. 
Bradford Academy 
Three 
124th year. 
Bradford, 


Miss H®LEN L. 





College 
Courses 


Junior years’ College Preparatory and 


Special 


Williston 


An endowed school for boys whose parents desire 
in education and care at a reasonable cost Pre 


MASSACHUSETTS. 


he best 


Paration 





for all colleges Junior School for young boys A ldreas 
ARCHIBALD V. GALBRAITH, Principa 
Box D, Easthampton, MassaCucseTT 


advertisements see 


page 6 ) 








_MASSACHUSETTS __ 


LASELL 
SEMINARY 














iiles from Bosto 30-acre property 
dings, outdoor and in door athletics 
Junior College 
Two years of college work for High School 
graduate including Literat ier J 
guages, Home Economics Mus ic, Act Dramatic 
Expression and Secretarial Training Courses 


Senior High School 


College Preparation for High School Student 
Junior High School 
A separate school for younger girls Catalog 


GUY M. WINSLOW, Ph.D., Principal 
120 Woodland Rd. Auburndale, Mass. 


Katharine Gibbs School 


Secretarial & Executive Training for Educated Women 
247 Park Avenue, New York, New Yor« 

155 Angell Street, Providence, Ruopp IsLanp. 

90 Marlboro Street, Boston, MASSACHUSETTS 


Howard Seminary 











Where New England Traditions Count in the Girl's Ed 
cation Outdoor Sports and Recreation cape Pre Sane 
tory, General, and other Courses Accredite Address 
Mr. and Mrs. Gronror W En MERSON 
14 Howard Avenue, West Bridgewater, Mass 


Miss Farmer’s School of Cookery 


Home of the Boston Cooking School Cook Book, Training 
in cookery and household technique for home and vocation 
Send for booklet. 

Miss ALice Braver, Prir relp 1 





30 Huntington Ave Boston, Mass 


The Sargent School for Physical 


Education 
Founded 1881 by Dr. D. A. Sargent Booklet on 
request L. W. SarGEexT, Director 

7 Cambridge, MassacurserTs 
Posse-Nissen School {f,, for woruen. thy 





year 3 year regular course One year special medical 
gymnastics and Swedish Playground work In- 
tensive summer courses ¢ Dormitori: 8 
to Se a 
779 Beacon Sost ASSACHUSETTS. 


———y 


Gulf Coast Military Academy 


Skilled instructc personal supervision Graduates ac- 
credited Sesser ge nnn Special Junior Dept. Campus 
boys 7-14 On Beact Open-air quarters. Open year 
‘roun 4 Write for Catalog 

R-4, Gulfport, Mississirp1 
Gulf Park 
By-the-sea For girls 4 years high school 2 years 
college Music, Art, Home Economics Outdoor sports 
all year. Riding. Catalog. 


Box L, Gulfport, MISSISSIPPI 


MISSOURI 

















A Junior, College for Yo 
Hardin College Women. Miliated with ¢ 
University. and fully accredited by Dadvensits of M 
N. Central Ass'n of Colleges Fine home att phere, 
buildings, ampus, eupervics 1 athileti Cat slog ue. 
Address BT J. VavGcun. Pre 
"Box , Mexico, Missouri 
Missouri Military oes mei 
Develops red-blooded American manhood, through care 
fully co-ordinated military academic training 1 
ment and faculty exceptional For catalog 
Cot. E, Y. Brrron 
cs Box 123, Mexico, ) 
Lindenwood College 
Standard college for young women. Two and four year 
courses Accreuited Conservatory advantages 50 min 
utes from St. Louis. 100th anniversary year. Every mod- 
ern facility Catalog. J a _RoeMER, Pres 
Box 827. St haries, M1 SSOURI. 
Kemper Military School 
Founded 1844 Trains for leadership by a comprehensive 
system of athletic, military id general , that 
reach every boy An Honor Sys te m that bui tds racter 
High School and Junior College For catalog address 
726 Third St., Boonville, Mrssovrr 


: NE W JERSE Y 
Rose Haven School 








For thirty girls from 5 to 14. Happy. healthful home 
life in a Christian atmosphere. Beautiful estate, excel- 
lently equipped a miles from N. Y. C JosePrn C 
Bincuarp, Registr 
bea Box 17-B, Tenafly, New Jersey. 
Blair 
A College Preparatory School for Boys ounded 1848 
Imposing buildings, fully equipped. Thorough instruction 
Lower School for younger boys. Endowed Write for 
catalog onN C, SHaRPp, LL.D., Headmaster 
Bor R, Blairstown, New Jenspr. 


Centenary Collegiate Institute 


* ‘ood schoo girls.” ull information on request 
A good schoo] for girl Full inf ation on request, 


R. J. Trevorrow, Pres 
Hacke New Jersey 


Box 56 *ttstown 


10 1927 Good 


February 








NEW JERSEY 


NEW YORK CITY 









Memorial Hospital Sl, ot Nut 


sch 












Jer B gistered, New York Two and one 3 
0 with affiliation Children’s Hos pital of P} é 
Mot 2 of $20.00 Text bool and Uniform 
furnished Address: Mary CORDELIA HUNTER RN. 
ri lent of Nurse Morristown, New Jersey. 
Bordentown Military Institute 
rough pr paratio n for llege or business Efficient 
f ity ce} in divi lual attention Boys taugl 
how to i athletics » a ee i2nd 
year Cou. T. D. Lanpon, Principa 
Drawer C-27, Bordentown, New JERSEY. 


The Training School at Vineland 





New Jersey of th pan eee setnes 
hay not ls, shops arn re 
search la Q rst year $500 there- 
fter. E. R jonNSTOX! Cc. Emerson Nasu, 
Superintendent Box 406, Vineland, New Jersey 
. Emphasis on preparation for College En- 
Peddie trance Board Examinations Boys from 
0 states Graduates in 26 colleges 15 modern build- 
ing 60 acres Athletics for every boy Six Forms 
including two grammar grades 62nd year Catalog 
Box 2-J, Hightstown, New Jersey. 
Develops your boy into the man you'd 
Pennington like ie to be. Exceptional, record in 
college and life Instructor for every 10 boys. Separate 
school for younger boys ome care. All athletics. Swim- 
ming pool 8 miles from Princeton Moderate rates—no 
extras. Catalog. Francis Harvey Green, A.M., Litt.D., 
Headmaster. Box 70, Pennington, New JERSPY 
or retarded children 
The Bancroft School a. - complete 
equipment Large staff Resident Physician and nurse, 
Winter session at Haddonfield, N Summer camp at 
Owls Head, Maine. Est. 1884 “EBA FARRINGTON, 
M. D. and Jexzia C. CooLey, Directors 
Box 185, Haddonfield, New JBRSEY. 


Rutgers Preparatory School 

On Chartered Foundation since 1766. Prepares boys for 

aulmission to college by examination or certificate Grad 

uates in 39 colleges Gym Golf Swimming All 

Catalog WituiuM P. Keviy, Headmaster 
Box 136, New Brunswick, New JERsEr. 


NEW MEXICO 
New Mexico Military Institute 


A tate-owned cavalry school of exceptional academic 
tandard Hig School and Junior College Splendid 
ent R. 0. T. ¢ Dry. bracing climate, 3700 ft. 

Eve b rides Moderate rates Cou. D, C, 

Supt Box G New MEXICO. 





Roswell 


NEW YORK CITY 








MERCIAL 
SCHOOL 


Founded 1858 
General Business and Secr 
tarial courses, aaveuien, 

! accounting, 
. typewriting. Co 
educational, for students of 
college and high school grade 





Registered niversity of the 
State of New York. Small 
Classes, individual advanc e 
ment. Graduates in d 


>= 





For catalog address t 
253 Lexington Ave., 
New York City 











Chalif Russian Normal School of 


: “‘Highest Standard of Artistic Merit.’ 
Dancing Fall and Winter Courses. Catalog on 
request, 

Lovis H Cuausr, Principal 
163-165 West 57th St., Ne York City 


Prospect Heights Hospital! S eds. 30 








minutes from 
theatre and shopping district New York City, offers 
year course in Nursing to young women having 2 or m 
years High School $5 to $20 per month during training; 
uniforms furnished Apply to Director of Nursing. 
775 Washington Ave., Brooklyn, New Yors. 


The Commonwealth School 


Social and Economic Problems. Budgeting. Hygiene and 
Home Nursing. Foods and Marketing including Cooking 
Dressmaking Millinery Banking and Investments 
Household Management One year and part time courses, 

Box G, 136 E. 55th St., New York City, 


MARGARET FAHNESTOCK 
SCHOOL OF NURSING 


of the 
N.Y. POST wary ATE MEDICAL SCHOOL 
ND HOSPITAL 

lew York City 

offers a course of thirty months to young women 
desirous of pre paring for the profession of nursing 

acancies in the February Class 
Applicants apply to the Directress of Nurses. 


304 E. 20th Street, N 


New York School of Applied Design 


For Women 35th Year. Textile Designing Poster 
and Commercial Art, Fashion Drawing. Interior Decora- 
tior Historic Ornament Advanced Design 

*ositions and Orders filled 


160-162 Lexington Avenue, New Yore City. 


House keeping 
i 
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MERICAN ACADEMY 
OF DRAMATIC ARTS 


Founded 1884 by Franklin H. Sargent 


For 42 Years a Leading Institution for 
Dramatic Art and Expression 
Acting Teaching Directing 
Develops Poise and Personality 
for use in any vocation in life 


Midwinter Enrollments up to Feb. 14 
Spring Class Forms April 1 
Extension Dramatic Courses in.co- oper wlountt 

COLUMBIA U A_UNIVERSITY 


Free Catalog describes all Courses from 
Room 250B CARNEGIE HALL, New York 


secooacinihaiinnctcananannnanbiitiitt od debild 

NURSES’ TRAINING SCHOOL 
Preparation for woman's noblest 

~,. 2 one of the country’s greatest hospital 

‘ ate spital 

Close affiliation with Long Island College 

/ Hospital amplifies our exceptional equipment 

and instruction, insuring broadest possible er- 


Drofession 


perience. 30 months’ course Maintenance 
and liberal allowance while lear ning. Va- 
cations. One year high school required Ages 
18-35. For booklet address Miss Mildred 
Constantine, pire ctor of Nurses, 100 Gunhili 


oad, New 


MONTEFIORE E HOSPITAL 
Scudder School 


For Girls. Day and Boarding. 


New York advantages 
Post Graduate Courses: - . 


Secretarial and Executive Traip 
ing Domestic Science, Social Welfare and Community 
Service. High School. Miss G. H. Scvpper, 

_66 Fifth Avenue, New York Crtr, 


St. John’s s Long Island City Hospital 
Registered School of Nursing. Two ar d one-h alf years 
course Schoo] uniforms and an allow 
mont Requirements :—one to four ye 
Apply to 

SUPERINTENDENT OF NURSES, 





Long Island City, N. Y 


Iheatre 


Courses for Acting, Teaching, Directing 


DRAMA, OPERA, EL’ 
RUSSIAN and M musicaL 
COMEDY DANCING PHOTOPLAY 


SCHOOL 






ady SINGING and CUL TURE, Student The- 

Henry Millers, piteand Stock Co, Appearance pi 
Z ‘olse 

Sir John: Martin ——— 4 Se aner veention fe. Careers 


etreased. (Diplomas) Advise study wanted 
to Secretary, 66 West 85th St., N. Y 
sk for Catalog 30 


J. Sh 


NEW YORK 





New York Military Academy 
P. O. Box 12 
CORNWALL-ON-HUDSON, NEW YORK 
1889—1925 
A School of Distinction 
Where boys are taught self- 
reliance and self-control. 


INFANTRY CADETBAND 
CAVALRY R. O. T. C. UNIT 
(A visit is cordially invited) 


Da. TF 
Vitbtin J 4 (Jee) pect 
Brigadier-General, D.S. M. 


Superintendent a, 


Williams School of Expression and 








; Teachers’ Lyceum, Dramatic and 
Dramatic Art Personal Cultur courses Dol- 
legiate course in English and Pei lagosy Degrees. Gyi 
nasium, Theatre, Dormitories Ne entering term wit 
be June 6. Catalog. 107 DeWitt Park. Ithaca, New Yor’ 
The Manlius School 
“Saint John’s.’ Military College preparatory Thor- 
oughly equipped. Business course, Well-ordered athletics 
Catalog. Gen. Wa. Verseck, Pres 

Box 72, Manlius, New York 
Ossining School for Girls 
Junior College Department, Upper and Lower Schools. 
CuaRA C. FULLER Principal 
Box 2-G, Ossining-on-Hud New_York 
i For Boys. In beautiful histor! 
Irving School Irving country. 89th year. Pre 
pares for college and technical school Modern plat 
complete equipment Gymnasium, swi pool, All 
athletics Catalog. Address Headmaster = 

Box 922, Tarrytown-on-Hud New Tore 

. ° Co-edueational A Col- 
Cazenovia Seminary fepe" Preparatory, amd 
Finishing School of the highest type. Foun ted vo 
Junior Pupils received Endowed Adirondack elevation. 
All athletics. Winter Sports. Special Secretarial Courses. 

Cuar_es E. Hamivton, A.M., D.D Frew dent . 
Box G, Cazenovia, New Yor 
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NEW YORK 
Ardsley Heights Country School 


environment for the young student 6 to 14, 


i 
phnd ‘ + Hh usie, French Conversation. Rate $75 per 
month “No extras. Phone Dobbs Ferry 244, 
» fo wklet 2G t F 
Write for B Anps_ey, New York. 


The eane 


Miss Mason’s School for Girls. All departments, 
Separate school for young girls, 
Rox 937, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, New Yore. 


OHIO 
Miami Military Institute fiver vane. 14 








les from Dayton A school of high standards College 
preparatory. Military training for manly bearing Foot- 
bal fields, baseball diamonds Catalog. 

} Cou. Onvon Grarr Brown, Pres. 

Box 262, Germantown, Onto 

Glendale 
Junior College and Pr ratory Founded 1853 Dis- 
tinctive school for you women, Home atmosphere. 
Suburban to Cincinnati. Fully accredited. Flat Rate 


Address Dr. T. FRANKLIN 
Box 7, Glendale, Onto, 


PENNSYLVANIA 


Pisbootborse Manor 


February First 
Economics, Costume 
» Music, College 


$1000 with music 
MARSHALL 


in Home 


Special opportunity 
= Expression, Art 


Design, Secre 
Preparatory ¢ ourses 
New Gymnasium and Pool. Horseback Riding 
Write for spectal in ee about courses and terms, 


Mr. and Mrs. C. Wee. Principals, 
Box 438, Woalacte, ennsylvania. 





Harcum School for Girls Thorough college 


special study Music, Art, Athletics, Riding New 
building, large grounds 10 miles from Phila, Catalog. 
Mrs. Epirn Hatcuer Hare Pupil of Lesch- 
etizky, Head Mrs. L. May Wits, B. P., Principal 

. Box G, Bryn Mawr, PENNSYLVANIA 


Miss Sayward’s School [yr Philedcipnta. 


College Preparatory and Secretarial Courses Music, Do- 

meatic Science, Physical training. Out-door sports, horse- 

back riding Swimming Develops character, mind and 
body. Writ Mars, JANPT SAYWARD, Principal 

Dept. G, Overbrook, PENNSYLVANIA, 

A Military Preparatory School. 90th 

Carson Long Year. From 5th Grade to College. 

In the mountains midway between New York and Pitts- 

burgh. Boys t ught how to learn, how to labor, how to 






Individual instruction. A 
Enjoying now its greatest 
New Bloomfield, PENNSYLVANIA 


Wyoming ‘Seminary A co aauenenenal school, 


strong character 


live. Separate nior Sch 
builder of men. Terms 
years. Box C, 











ng College preparation, Business, Music, Art, 
ry me Economics Gymnasium and 
i ar Plant $1,000,000, En nt, 
00 ( g I L. Spracup, D.D., L H 'D . 
President Kingston, PENNSYLVANIA, 
120 Girls 18ist Year Large 
Linden Hall Campus 4 Bldgs New Gym and 
Pool tndowment permits $750 Tuition Academie, 
rr Secretarial Cultural, Music, Post Graduate, 
Separate Junior School. Attractive Home Life, Riding, 
All Sports, 1%) hrs, from Phila. Write for Catalog 
F. W. Stencer, D. D., Box 111, Lititz, PENNSYLVANIA, 


Pennsylvania Military College 


One Hundred 
paratory Schoo 


and Five Years of Service. Separate Pre- 
CuarLes E. Hyatt, President. 
Box 155, Chester, PeNNSYLVANIA, 


-BEAVER COLLEGE- 


Jenkintown, Pa. 
Continuing the work of Beechwood 
Junior Colle ge Courses for young women 
ind Diplomas Teaching Certificates. 
Write 


General and 
with Degree 
Athletics. 
for catalog 
BEECHWOOD HILL SCHOOL 
Sub-fres man Grad le. Affiliated with Beaver College. 
New modern t zy completely appointed College 
preparatory. Swi ning pool, gymnasium, Address 
Beechwood Hill School, Jenkintown, Pa. 


Harrisburg Academy 143rd year. Prepares 


for college or business. 
ae latent possibilities of . = 
exp 

















each boy developed by 





, ughly lenced teachers Beautiful environment; 
nioeen Unexcel separate Junior Dept. 
dlerate AnTHurR_E. Brown, Headmaster 

Box G, Harrisburg, PENNSYLVANIA. 


The Curtis Institute of Music 
kr lowed by Mary Louise Curtis Bok. Heads of Depart- 
ents include Marcella Sembrich, voice: Josef Hofmann, 


piano; ¢ escl ‘ 
on Flesch, violin; Leopold Stokowski, orche stra. 


659 Rittenhouse Sq 


1. Philadelphia, 
Penn Hall 





PENNSYLVANIA, 








rer sitls Academie and college preparatory. Junior 
; oh xen a a Mor th of May at Ocean City, 25 acre 
1 8 modern buildings Moderate rates. For 
catalog address Frank S. MAGILL A. M., Headmaster. 
Box Q Chambersburg Pr NNSYLVANTA, 





Cedar Crest A {rollege with modern dormitories 

site, congenial camm ana equipment, attractive suburban 
Liberal Arts eo life. Degrees and certificate courses 

. Bs >, Secretarial Science, B.S.S House- 

In 4 s Muste and Expression, A. B New 

a Religious Edueation and Social Service. 

souee_© cRTIS, Litt. D., Pres., Allentown, PENN. 


The Woods’ School 


For 

Gitls Hpceptton ~ & dren ha Three Separate Schools. 
at € olKs i 5 

to September 15 Booklet. amp with tutoring, June 15 
Mrs. Motu Woops Hare. 


y Langhorne, 


Principal. 
Box 170 cipal 


PENNSYLVANIA, 





PENNSYLVANIA 





Mary Lyon Schol 


Excellent college preparation. General 
courses emphasizing the Fine Arts and Vo 
eational Training. Exceptional equipment 
in college town near Philadelphia. Delight- 
ful dormitory life. New gymnasium, 60- 
foot «tiled swimming pool. 
Wildcliff, the graduate school 
with interesting 2-year course, 
Seven Gables, a separate 
Junior ‘School for little girls 

6-12. Write for catalog 
of school interesting 
you, Mr. and Mrs. H. 







M. Crist, Principals, 
Box 1506 Swarthmore, 
Penna. 














Kiskiminetas School for Boys 
Prepares for college or technical school Expert faculty. 
Preceptorial system teaches boy how to study, to recognize 
his own abilities. All outdoor sports. Gymnasium. Swim- 
ming pool. A good place for your boy. Addres ye # 
WiLson, Jr., President. 3ox 806, Saltsburg, Pa. 
A Preparatory School for Boys in 
Chestnut Hill #,, Open Country 11 Bites North 
of Philadelphia Excellent Record Comp Equip- 





ment Library, Gymnasium, Swimming Pc ol, Rect e atic n 
Building. Catalog on Request 
T Hype, M. A, (Yale) Headmaster 


Chestnut Hill, PENNSYLVANIA 


The Birmingham School for Girls 


Thorough college preparation and courses for girls not 
going to college. Gymnasium, swimming pool. Catalog. 
Alvan R. Grier, Pres. 


___Box 110, Birmingham, PeNNsyLvANia, 


Swarthmore Preparatory School 
Prepares for all colleges. Fine academic and athletic 
spirit. Strong faculty Smali classes All athletics. 
Track and swimming pool Also Junior school for boys 
10 to 13. Catalog. Epwarp R. Ropnins, Head Master 
Box G, Swarthmore, PENNSYLVANIA 


- ~ _RHODE ISLAND 
The Loveland School 


3lst year. (Formerly the Bronson Scho 01 A girls’ 
school where the work is arranged to mee = ts of the 
individual as she grows and develops. Nursery age through 


high school, Apprg LOVELAND TULLER, PI De ‘Dire tor, 
I 


313 Hope Street, Providence, R. 


SOUTH CAROLINA 
Ashley Hall 


offering a broad 
including col- 


a "ti girl's | school 
variety of courses, 








lege preparation, and normal cour Kindergarten- 
Pri ning Modern equipment Swimming Pool, 
Mild climate. Address 

Mary V. McBee, M.A., Prir 

Rox G, ru Cal VA. 





Charleston, Sot 


TENNESSEE 


WARD - -BELMONT 
For Cirnits AND YOUNG WOMEM 
An accredited Junior College and High School 
Reservations should be made as _ soon 
possible to insure entrance. Thorough aca- 
demic courses, conservatory advantages in 
Music, Expression, Art, Physical Training, 
Home Economics and Secretarial. Complete, 
modern equipment. New gymnasium 

g pool, Outdoor sport 
References required. Write 


Address 
WARD-BELMONT 
Belmont Heights Box 6. Nashville, 





Tenn. 


Columbia Institute!" ¥j_i seal, Mut 


years College work. Special courses. High standards. Cul- 


tural, healthful. Horseback riding, golf, swimming 
Rates $600, Catalog. J . 
Mrs. ERN <, President. 






» Columbia, 


Junior Military Academy 
Boys 5-14, Kindergarten through 8th grade. Modified 
military system, Open 12 mos. in year 1200 ft. alt. 
83 miles east Nashville, Moderate rates. Catalog. 
HEADMASTER, 
Box G, Bloomington Springs, TENNESsER, 


Tennessee Military Institute 

In the highlands of East Tennessee. One of America’s best 
schools. Fifty-second year. Satisfied patrons in more than 
forty states Thorough work Permanent faculty of ex- 
Perienced teachers. For catalog address COLONEL C 
ENDSLEY, Supt. Box 78, Sweetwater, TENNESSER, 


Columbia Military Academy 
Courses prepare for 
in South All 
a6 2 C 


TENNESSER. 


any college. One of the best plants 
athletics, golf and swimming pool 
Write for catalog. 

Box_ 505, Columbia, TreNNeESssEn. 


Sewanee Military Academy 


Prepares for college, small classes. Opportunity for in- 
dividual development Aim—an active mind, sound body, 
clean morals 10,000 acre mountain domain All ath- 
leties. Catalog. 

Box G 


Sewanee, TENNESSEB. 


VERMONT 


Troy Conference Academy$?",,92"4 


( mone 
Preparatory, Music, Domestic Science, Commercial Cours 


Separate Junior School. Gymnasium. Vermont Prep k sot: 
ball and Basket Ball Ch ampi ships Past Year. 75 miles 
from Albany Endowed s $500-$600. Catalog 
Ronrt rr L. THompson, D.D., P rin., Box G, Poultney, Vr. 


VIRGINIA 


SEU NON 


ns Academy 
12 to 20 years old 
p “pared for the Universities, 
nent Academies or Busi- 












1, 1600 feet abc ve sea-level; pure, 

ora ! tain air Sep- 

arate bulld 1 and special teach- 

ers for younger boys Military 

/ training develops obedience, iealth 

y f and manly carriage. Gymnasium, 
Se swimming pool and athletic park. 
Daily drills. Personal, individual in- 

struction by our tutorial sys stem Academy sizty-siz 


years old. Complete plant, 
fireproof. Ill 
Col. Thos. H. 


full eat uipme nt, 
pstrated catalog ir 


Russell , 8.S., Pres. ‘Box G. Staunton, Va. 
Chatham eee te Institute 


absolutely 




















ollege prepar t ol fc r gute Certificate privileges 
Te fears advanced aca fusic, Art, Expres 
sion, H« Economi Catalogue 
Mart ELE 8 STONE, Principal. 
B 5, Chatham, VIRGINIA, 
Fairfax Hall 
For girl In the Mountains College Pre- 
paratory, one y juate work, special courses. Lithia 
Water. Ridir Field and Water Sports. Catalog. 
JOHN NOBLE MAXWELL, President 
Box G, Park Station, Waynesboro, VirmGinta. 
For Girls. High School ( 





Junior College Courses. Mu 


Sullins College 





Expression, Dom restic Science, Secretarial, New Buildings; 
every g bath Swimming Pool Horseback 
nate 100-acres 


Beautiful lake, 
Ph.D., P 





W. E_ MARTIN, 
Box G, Bristol, 


res 


VIRGINIA. 








Elghty-fourth Session Rich 

trad : the past; live to the needs of the 

present T roug llege preparation Outdoor sports 
Address Mrs. H. N. Hitus, A.B 

. ___ Box _B, Staunton, Virornta, 

Physical Education, Recreation, 

one welfare and playground work, 

Social Work e Sé noo! of Social Work 


and the Col Dormitory 
cial Work 


ne e Addr 
H. 'H Hipes, Jr., Director, Richmend, Virernta. 
Southern Seminary 
A Se 1 of Character. For Girls. Blue Ridge Mts. of Va. 
Pret tory, Se nary. Collegiate, Music, Art Ixpression, 
H I i P b Commercial Sports 9th 
RE DrryaM, Pres 
Box $40, Buena Vista, Virginia. 


of Wi Expenses 





Library 





sm. ¢ 
ox G, Roanoke, VirGtnta, 


Martha Wisblnnten College’ ior Touns 
Del ightful climate 2200 feet elevation 73rd Y b. Fully 
ng de epartment s in Mu 
lence. Physic -. Educ atic on 
Terms $5 

Box G, Abingdon, Viratnia 
Virginia Intermont Colleges: aang 
¢ states igh Sel an nior ¢ 


llege, bot 
by Southern Association Music, Home Eco 


Expression, Art, Outdoor 
OFFSINGER, Pres., Box 122, Bristol, 
_ WEST VIRGINIA 

Greenbrier Military School 





Secr retarial Sele 
Cc 


ce All spor 
D. Curtis. President, 





VIRGINIA 





Prepares for college and business life. Limited to 390 

boys hletics for all Field work Gymnasium 
| Swi New $400,000 buildings Catalog Address 
| Cou._H. B. Moore, Principal 


Box 19, Lewisburg, West Virernia. 
WISCONSIN 
Northwestern t pen ek and Naval 






| 70 mi. from hicago An ’ 
| Academy College Pr eparatory School and 
College Its distinctive acdvs and methods 
discriminating parents Cor R. P. DAVIDSON, 
Lake Geneva, WISCONSIN 


A Recognized Acad 
emy and Junior Col 


Grafton Hall for Girls 





lege Music, Art, Secretarial Courses, Dramatic Art 

} Home Economics odern buildings Beautiful 
grounds Limited registration Cc reese and views 
free upon request Address REGISTR 


Box G. H., Grafton Hall, Fond = Lac, WISCONSIN. 


St. John’s Military Academy 





} The American Rugby Eminently fitted for training 
American boys Thoroug cholastie and military in 
struction Situated on high ground in Waukesha County 
Lake Region. Summer Tutoring Scho 


Box 7-B., Delafield Win ONSIN. 
WYOMING 
The Valley Ranch School 


Valley, Wyoming yia Cody. Thorough Eastern Preparatory 
School training combined with supervised Western Banc t 
| outdoor life. Christian Limited Catalog. _ Addres 





VaLLpy RaNcH EASTERN_ OFFICE 
70 East 45th St., New Yor«e 


In using advertisements see page 6 It 








COLORADO 


NEW HAMPSHIRE 





"Rancho | 


Mesa Verde 


A summer for boys 
in the Rocky Mts. and 
é 3 4 Navajo Indian country 
A cow pony and sesbenn saddle for 

every boy during the summer. Booklet. 
Dr. H.C. Pollock,4482 Washington Ave., St.Louis, Mo. 

















Camp Newaka _ 


for girls, Gold Lake, Colo. Riding with trips in the 
Rockies, hockey swimming canoeing and al 
activities Write for a booklet. Directors Mr. ‘and 


Mrs. Roy E. DovGan 





Beach Court, Lakewood, On1o 


: ~ CONNECTICU T . 
Camp Mystic Mystic, Connecticut The Salt 


water camp for girls Half way 
between New York and B yn All camp activities. 





Ages 8-18 Illustrated booklet. 
Many L. Jong, F. R. G. § 
Room 507-D, 607 Fifth Avenue (corner 49th Street) 


New Yor« Crry. 


~ INDIANA 


ULVE SUMMER 


SCHOOLS 
Reservations can be made now for boys. ¢ 


specially 
by parents going abroad. W icraft Camp for younger 
boys 10-14; Naval gad Cavalry Schools for boy 
14-20 Trained st and unsurpassed equipment 
For catalog address The Vice President 
Lake Maxinkuckee Culver, Indiana 


~ MAINE 
The Luther Gulick Camps 




















South Casco, Maine. (Girls.) Little Wohelo, 8 to 13. 
Sebago Wohelo, 13 to 18 
Mrs. Cnuartotte V. GuLick, Director. 


120 High Street, Portland, Maine 


MASSACHUSETTS 


W atatic 


MOUNTAIN CAMP for GIRLS 


On Lake Winnekeag. Ashburnham, | 
Mass. Sleeping bungalows. 1200 feet 
elevation. Invigorating air. All ter 
sports FREE 


bet rs —— riding 
No extras Moun Who 








some surroundir < AT ALOG of 
Miss A. G. Roberts, Director, Box 
436. Westfield, Mass. 

Mon-O-Moy 3°. ox. 

bathing. sailing, canoeing fishing; 

Horseback riding. Cabins Can 

tritior lasses for underweights Senior 





Iman G. Dopp 
MASSACHUSETTS 


Junior Camps Booklet 
Worcester Academy, W reester, 
Camp Cowasset 
North Falmouth, Mass On Buzzards Bay The § 
shore Camp for Girls Free horseback ridi witt 
trained instructor. Illustrated bo t 
MIss REATRICI A. Hrwt 


11 Plymouth Street, Holbrook, MassaCHUSETTS 


~NEW HAMPSHIRE 


Sunapee Tutoring Camp 


H. Girls 13 to 21. | 
Amy A. MacMaster, A.M 
142 West llth St., New York, N. ¥. 


Camp Idlewild for Boys ‘ke Winn ~ 


aukec 





Newbury, N, 








Sargent Camps 


For Girls Peterboro, N. H. 
Speed with the wind over the waters of Half 
Moon Lake in a light, slender scull Ride over the 
mountains on your favorite horse Enjoy tennis, na- 
ture study, canoeing, swimming with skilled in 
truction at one of the best equipped camps in 
America 
Carefully 
management, 
Sargent Club for girls over 29 appeals to busi- 
ness or professional women of moderate means with 
hort vacations All 
ment of the Junior. Senior Camps 
Camp Secretary. 16 Everett St., 


selected saddle horses with expert 


advantages of superb equip- 
Send for 
Cambridge, 


booklet 
Mass. 

















CAMP WINNESHEWAUKA 


LUNENBURG, VT FOR GIRLS ‘ 
In White Mountain region. Mile of lake shore. Best 
of everything for the best girls Fr horseback 
riding, water and fleld sports, handicrafts, music 
and dancing under expert instructors. Sponson and 








war canoes ozy screened bungalow spring and 
artesian well water, modern plumbing Satisfied 
parents and happpy girls tell th Booklet on 


request Herbert F. Balch, Dept. D, St. Johusburs, Vr 








camp activities Roe 


Tall Pines dng 





gi On beautiful lake among tall fragrant pine 
1 Sennts N H. Mountain climbir water 
sports seback riding, arts and crafts The C lub for 


ris over 16 Miss Everina ReaveLey 
Box C, Elmwood, New HAMPSHIRE. 


NEW YORK 


FOR GIRLS 

On Beautiful Lake Chatauqua, N. Y 
Ideal location, 1500 ft. elevation. All land and water 
sports, Golf, riding, hiking, boating, canoeing, dra 
matics, dancing, mpacierart Ages 8 to 2 Three 
Departments. Bookie 

REV. & MRS. R. CARL STOLL 
15 College Hill Snyder, N. Y. 





NORTH CAROLINA 


Lake Junalus ka, N 

Camp Junaluska 1"! finest All 

amps for girls in the South In the 

near Asheville Complete equipment and full program of 

ient physician European Tr che for 
ler girls ( ogue Miss Erne, J. Mecc 


~C. One 
Around’ 
‘Land of the Sky 





Vir me Intermont College, Bristol, Vireo NEA. 
Camp Highland Lake 
Boys 9 to 18 One of America’s Most Splendidly 
Equit ppe 1 Camps Crest of Blue Ridge in the Sapphire 
Cour of We North Carolina, near Hendersonville. 
For Catalog ‘Adare orgia Mititary Academy 





‘GEORGIA. 


College Park, 


PENNSYLVANIA 





O ont ‘White Mountain 
g 5) Camp for Girls | 
DASHING spray—wind rushing by 
then the delightful coolness of blue 
s you swim back to the float! 
isual camp activities have a 


distinctive zest here among charming 
councillors and happy fun-lovin 
irl wo horsechack rides a weet j 
nctased in tuition Dramatics ; 
camping trips Cozy cabins. Tutor { 
ing and French conversation included ; 


ir a 600-acre preserve. Cata 


OGONTZ SCHOOL, Rydal, Pa. 
i in x Sa. 


CAMP LEN - A - PE 


Lenape Village For Adults 
i! Pocono Mt. Lake. 110 miles 
C., 130 miles from Phila | 
nv real mn agician 
re counselor for every 
Log « ables, horses 
quaplaning—and every 

n boys 6 to 16. $33 
s R. 


s 
Jame: 
Phila., Pa 














thing else 





ee a nclusive Booklet. 
Keiser, 4809 Kingsessing Ave., 


















Ona <2" 
FAIRLEE. VERMONT 


The choice of the discriminating 
Vacation de Luxe $350. rect 
viding. 18-hole golf. Select 
membership. Land and wate 
Sports. 14th or Booklet 
307 Summer St. Fitchburg, Mass 


_ ynona ca: 


Teela- Wooket Camps fF, qe 


bury 
“The Horseback Camps.” Every girl learns to ride, All 
sport 300 acres in Green Mountain Golf instruction 
No extras. Illustrated booklets 
Mr. and Mrs. C. A. Rors. 
Cambridge, MASSACHUSETTS 






SS eee 


LAKE MOREY 





10 Bowdoin St., 


_ WEST VIRGINI. 4 ; 
Camp Terra Alta Terra Alta, W. Va. Dr 


rected b Commandant, 
Staunton Military Academy Excellent patronage Splen- 
di d equipme nt Aquatic and athletic sports Nine hole 
ofy’’ golf course morempact riding. Tutoring. Bowling 

and Billiards Catalog RvssE.y, Bor 
)1-B, Staunton, Va Alta, W. Va 


Cor. T. G 
After ‘dene 9th Terra, 





catalogs— 


Write to any of the schools or camps whose 
announcements appear in these pages and 
which are of interest to you and they will be 
glad to send you their catalogs and full 
information. 


If you cannot find in these pages the type of 
school or camp you are seeking or one in the 
locality you prefer, write our School Depart- 
ment and we shall be glad to help you. 


State age and sex of prospective pupil or 
camper, type of school or camp desired, 
approximate locality and an estimate of the 
charges you wish to pay. 


The School Department 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 


119 West 40th Street, New York, N. Y- 














sports and mountain trips Seni Middlers 
J nic In « arate ’ | Ir lividual attentior { fea 
ture No extras Bor let 
8 Bowdoin St., Cambridge, MassacnvusEeTtTs 
12 February 1927 Good Housekeeping 
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Concerning a 


Fear, a Triumph 


and a Lad 


O LETTER today, either. Elsie 
tried to stifle tears. She dreaded 
what this silence meant about her 
and Dick, The city pulling him from her 

. other girls in prettier clothes making 
him forget to even think of her. When he 
came back—saw her—felt sorry for her— 
she couldn't stand that! 

She locked herself in her room to face the 
situation, “Clothes aren’t everything, but 
they'd help!” Would they? That georg- 
ette she had ruined, trying to make it do 
another season. She thought of the shops, 
but prices there lifted the dresses way out 
of reach. “If only I could make things 
myself—make them right—” She remem- 
bered a magazine article and wondered. 
Decided to write and find out. 


Things began happening for Elsie. Let- 


ters! Books! Packages! Surprises! Things 
to make! A silk chemise! A white silk 
slip! A little lace brassiere! A creamy 
sleeveless night dress! A negligee, lazy 
and luxurious. And finally frocks, smarter 
than she had ever dreamed she could make. 


She fairly haunted the stores—looking 
long at some new dress in a window —then 
finding on counters inside, often among the 
remnants, a lovely length of this, a bit of 
that for trimming, a dainty ornament. For 
just a few dollars she had a treasure load 
she carried gaily home. Out of her closets, 
too, she brought dresses of other days and 
fashioned them into newness with a bit of 
blue or rose, Indeed if you could have 
freed in on Elsie those davs you would 
_— found her working magic with her 

Ngers—and singing as she worked. 


The way materials took shape and shook 
themselves into a kasha affair with only 
trimming ...or a trim 
Street rep with tiny buttons marching right 


ts strines for 


up the hip...or a fluttery chiffon... 
or any other frock Elsie thought she might 
like, and did like amazingly—the way all 
this happened was something to marvel at. 

It seemed most magical still to Elsie, for 
she was just the usual sort of girl. Without 
much money for clothes. With no particular 
talent for making them. Just wanting nice 
things and not knowing how to get them 
... until she saw that magazine article. 

When Dick came back—well, you can 
guess the meeting. Elsie was in her city- 
most frock to startle him, and her piquant 
charm quite took his breath. She didn't 
tell him where she had learned to achieve 
those lines that gave such sylphan slimness; 
or those color-tones that made heaven of 
her eves. 

Yet when she appeared in a different 
frock for almost every occasion; each one, 
somehow, exactly Elsie’s frock—-right for 
her slenderness, her coloring, the curve of 
her throat—he asked “how,” first quite 
carelessly, then with more and more con- 
cern. A city salary, he started thinking, to 
a girl of bewildering clothes— 

She guessed his thoughts—“It didn’t take 
a lot of money,” she explained. “It’s just 
that I've learned how to make a little money 


do so much. You see, I used to save and 
save for just one really nice dress. And 
now for the cost of that one I can have 


three pretty frocks and even other things 
besides if I choose and buy carefully. And 
it’s such fun, Dick, when vou know how 
to plan and make the things you want. 
The Woman's Institute taught me every- 
thing right here at home. 

“You know I never could sew but a 
little. I thought it was hard. Now I know 
it was just because I never got started 
ritht—-never learned the right way, and 
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By Marion BRYANT 


that means the easiest way to go at it. 
But the Institute makes sewing as delight- 
ful as reading a joyous book, They taught 
me how to make everything from the sim- 
plest garment to the loveliest. Wait until 
you see the gorgeous dress I'm making for 
the club dance and ’ 

“Elsie,” Dick broke in, “you're too lovely 
to leave. You’re going back with me!” 





Thousands of women and girls have learned the 


secret that meant so much to Elsie. It is fun to 
make your own clothes when you can wish for a 
dress, and almost before you know it—have it. 


When you can need something for some occasion, 
and without any problem at all—wear it. 


The Woman’s Institute helps you study yourself, 








your type, your temperament then helps you 
make frocks appropriate to the mode and to yourself, 
in surprisingly little time, with surprisingly great 
ease, at just about a third the usual cost. You can 
earn considerable money too, if you want to have a 
shop or just make things at home 

It is so easy to find out how the Woman’s Insti- 
tute can help you. Why not send the coupon below 
and get the full story 1 away? Two cents for 
a stam] W bring you more happiness than 


ip no ay 5 
you ever thought possible. There is not the slightest 
obligation in asking for a free copy of ‘“‘How to 
Make Beautiful Clothes,’ the handsome 32-page 
bookiet which we have ready to hurry to you 








next mail. You will find it very interesting and we 
know you will always be glad you asked for it 
Woman's Institute, Dept. 8-P, Scranton, Penna. 

Yes, indeed, I would like to learn the secret that 
meant so much to Elsie So please send me your 
free booklet,@“‘How to Make Beautiful Clothes.” 
(1 am checking the subject in which I am most 
interested. ) 

( Home Dressmaking 0 Milli 





} Professional Dressmaking Co 


Name 


(Please specify whether Mrs. or Miss 











LAtRE has the quiet assurance 

born of wealth and long as- 
sociation with the good things 
of life. She knows that the pos- 
session of moncy alone is no guar- 
anty of good taste. 

Many of her friends buy with a 
casual “‘Isn’t it lovely! I'll take 
it. Just charge it, please.’’ Where 
they spend money thus lavishly, 
She spends careful thought and 
practical discrimination. The re- 
sult is that her dimes often buy 
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more genuine fineness than do 
their dollars. 

For toilet-soap—an important 
detail in any girl's life—Claire 
pays five cents a cake. Of course, 
she insists upon pure soap to safe- 
guard her precious complexion; 
because she knows that purity 
means mildness and gentleness. 

So, instead of paying for ex- 
pensive-sounding names, fancy 
wrappers, costly perfume—things 
that have nothing to do with 


* 
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purity—she buys Guest Ivory. 
And, since she insists that her 
soap must be dainty, too, she is 
doubly fortunate, because Guest 
Ivory is a perfectly charming lit | 
tle round-edged cake of lovely 
ivory whiteness wrapped in fresh 
blue, for which one might expect 
to pay much more than five cents. | 
And she says that her friends are 
being converted, one by one. 
A trio of Guest Ivory cakes costs 
the surprising sum of fifteen cents. 
PROCTER & GAMBLE 
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The (Children’s Room 


By HARRY LEE Illustrated by Lucile P. Marsh 


This is the room where the children played. The vine that shadows the window vet 

Here are the toys: the pensive bear; Was the Bean-stalk; here lay the pot of gold 
The elephant ; the dog-eared books; For this was the end of the Rainbow Trail— 
Jack-in-the-box with crinkly hair; The magic room where the tales were told! 
Grenadier in his scarlet coat; 

\ broken top; the train that swayed This is the room where the children slept— 
\ ith such brave clatter around the room— Men now, strong in the world of men 

lhe happy room where the children played! Home they come with boys of their own 

; Home to Mother and off again! 

his is the room where the tales were told— But though they go they are with her stil! 
Told at dusk when the stars looked down With her as children—and she has kept 
Hop-o'-my-Thumb set forth from here As a holy place—a place of her own 


Dick and the Cat for London Town: The little room where the children slept! 
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ROM where he sat, in his corner 
on the floor, young Jason Whipple 
could watch the firelight tlic kering 
over the face of his elder brother 
Clay’s face, thus redly revealed. was frown 
ing and tense as he absorbedly followed 
Pap’s few terse remarks. 

Pap speaking to an 
group of neighboring farmers he room 
was dark, except for the firelight, and the 
farmers, in heavy boots and unremoved 
hats, cast grotesque shadows 
whitewashed wall behind them. 

‘“Hit’s a free country: the 
’ said Pap with a ring of steel in his 
quiet voice. | 


was assembled 


upon the 
tobacco’s 
“We-uns got a right ter sell 
our tobacco in our own way, and at 
price. Agreein’ ter anythin’ 
hain't no better’n slavery, speshully when 
the farmers whut signed over their crops 
ter Lavin’s ‘d be mighty glad ter git out 
now, ef so be they 

A pause. 

One of the other farmers spoke hesitat 
ingly, “‘Farmers whut ain’t raisin’ 
fer Lavin’s hain’t much of a 
raisin’ crops, Whipple.”’ 

\ low murmur of agreement came from 
the group. 

lo 


our 


own else 


099 
ould: 


cr¢ I Ss 


chance 0’ 


Perfectly the boy, Jason, understood 
what was meant: green fields of bright 
leaf ridden down by horses; sometimes the 
unaccountable firing of drving sheds; mys- 
terious accidents which happened to the 
farmers not selling to Lavin’s 

Pap was speaking again, mildly, but 
with a renewed ring of steel in his voice. 

“Hit’s a free country. Hit’s right fer 
us ter be able ter do ez we please with 
vhut’s ourn. And ez long ez thar’s a 
Whipple left, that Whipple will be carryin’ 
on the fight ter do as he pleases with 
whut’s Atsn.”’ 

Slowly knowledge registered in young 
mind that Pap’s declaration was 
more than stubbornness; that it was the 
hing Pap and Clay were fighting for, the 
sort of thing a man /ad to fight for. 

rhe flickering firelight revealed Clav’s 
face set in a grim determination. 
Clay was agreeing with Pap, but not under 
estimating the penalties involved. 

With a slight shiver the boy remembered 
again that independent farmers were beaten 
and their crops destroyed by the masked 
riders who preyed only upon independent 
farmers. That independent farmers guarded 
their fields night and day with shotguns 


Jason's 


also 
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and transported their crops to the ware- 
houses with increasing difliculty 

The visiting farmers rose awkwardly to 
go, refusing, in the agitation of uncertainty 
the mugs of cider and high-piled plates ol 
gingerbread hospitably brought in by 
Maw. 

One by one they slipped cautiously 
in the outer darkness, left al 
with his two sons, Pap tilled the bowl ol 
his pipe with tobacco grown on his own 
land, tamping it down with a_ steady 
hand. 

“Whut’s ourn 
Clay said nothing at all 
lifted down the steel-blue lei ; 
rifle, sighting down the barrel casually 
and making sure that it was In good 

order. 

To the boy, Jason, the action spoke 
louder than his father’s words. 


N 


waiting for Pap’s return from t 
with his own thoughts upon the 
question of whether or not Maw 


tion for Clay would ever stretch 
himself. 


away 


and, alone 


he said aloud 
Instead, he 
gth of his 


° 999 
Is Oui. 


AW and Clay and himself sat betore 
a fire of logs some three nights later 
he village 
abstract 
s admira 
to include 
































Pruett Carter 


A surging of heavy feet into the room 
where Maw still stood. Clay’s voice 
speaking, quiet, serene, unafraid. “‘Jason 
ain’t hyar. He tuk the wagon and druv 
in ter the village.” ‘““The wagon hain’t 
in the barn,” corroborated a voice 


He couldn't, of course, honestly blame 
Maw for her preference for Clay. Clay 
was splendid to look upon: tall and blond, 
with a huge, barrel-like chest and a lazy, 
sweet smile. Against Clay’s superb pink 
and white and gold his own slighter, 
younger, darker self was insignificant. 

Regarding Clay with the worshipping 

eyes of adolescence, he doubted that even 
increased maturity would bring to him 
anything of the peculiar quality belonging 
to Clay. Clay was splendid—splendid 
splendid. Maw was lucky to have a son 
like Clay! ; 
_ Hoofbeats rang out into the night then, 
invading his thoughts as he sat brooding 
over Maw’s preference, yet finding it im- 
possible to begrudge Clay what was right- 
fully his due. Hoofbeats with something 
unusual about them which sent a white- 
hess to Maw’s face and startled Clay into 
wakeful interrogation. Hoofbeats with 
an alarming irregularity about them. The 
hoofbeats of a frenzied horse deprived of 
a guiding hand 

Clay turned to him, and he turned to 
Clay in an unwilling comprehension 
shared equally between them. They'd got 


Pap! said the look they exchanged. 


Clay stood up, moved toward the door, 
gently pushing Maw back, and beckoning 
to himself. 

“You wait here, Maw,” said Clay. 

Together he and Clay went down the 
steps of the porch then, and in single file 
across the grass to where the clatter of 
panic-stricken hoofs had stopped at the 
barn door. 

Old Dolly was trembling all over when 
they managed to get a lantern lit. By its 
dim light they saw Pap lying across the 
seat, with a hole drilled neatly through the 
temple which was uppermost. 

As Jason struggled with the throes of 
sudden sickness, Maw came upon them 
suddenly, slipping out of the darkness 
without warning. Again Clay held her 
away with one gentle arm. 

“Hit’s no use, Maw,” he said. 
daid.” 

Hearing him, by reason of Clay’s very 
self-possession Jason felt a renewed thrill 
of pride shoot through him. Maw was 
lucky to have such a son. 

Clay would take care of Maw. He him- 
self scarcely counted, was scarcely needed, 
except in so far as another pair of hands 
was needed. 


“Pap’s 


By JAY 
GELZER 


The Sto ry 


Of a Boy W ho Fought 


On With All 
The Odds 


Against Him-— 


Because 
Loove Was On 
His Side 


[= went on much as before, except 
that Pap’s huge bulk failed to shoul- 
der through the doorway at mealtimes, 
and that Maw, with a suspicious redness 
of eyelids, stood behind Clay at mealtimes 
with the long duster made of strips of 
paper, gently brushing flies away from 
Clay’s plate instead of Pap’s. 

In the fields the tobacco plants thrived 
in dark and light green-striped health, 
although Pap’s hickory-shirted figure no 
longer moved between the rows. 

“Hit’ll be a banner crop,”’ said Clay 
with exultant satisfaction one day at the 
noon dinner. ‘‘We’uns’ll have everything 
we want next year, 2/ 

“Tf”? meant if the masked riders kept 
away. Jf he could succeed in harvesting 
and drying his crop and then getting it to 
the independent warehouse. 

Unexpectedly Maw spoke from where 
she stood behind Clay’s back, gently 
waving the paper duster. 

‘Let Lavin’s have it! 
kin have it!” 

Clay drank deliberately from his tall 
glass of creamy milk. As deliberately 
wiped away with the back of his hand 
the mustache of white left upon his upper 
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Tell Lavin’s thev 





lip. ““You don’t mean to say that, Maw.” 

“I do mean it,”’ said Maw, inflexibly. 
“T’ve lost yo’ Pappy to the tobacco. I 
hain’t wantin’ ter lose you. Hit ain't 
wuth hit, Clay. Hit ain’t noways wuth 
hit.” 

Clay stood up. Went toward the open 
doorway. Stopped in the doorway with 
his back toward Maw. Over his shoulder 
he spoke temperately but no less inflexibly 
than Maw had spoken. 

“I hain’t fergittin’ that Pap died fer 
that tobacco, Maw, an’ fer whut stands 
back of it. I reckon that tobacco’s more’n 
jest tobacco ter me, Maw.” 

He was gone then, dawdling down the 
path toward the fields in a slow ease of his 
magnificent body. 

Jason looked after him with worship 
in his eyes, but Maw spoke again, harshly, 
with the harshness of terrified love. 

“Nothin’s worth all this fightin’,’”’ she 
said curtly. 

Tolerantly Jason thought that allow- 
ances should be made for Maw. Maw 
wasn't a coward. Maw was still suffering 
over Pap and afraid of losing Clay, but 
she needn't worry. Nothing could ever 
touch Clay. Clay was—at that point he 
floundered in his thoughts, seeking for a 
word which meant super-man. 


"THE night-riders came for Clay on the 
night before the sturdy green tobacco 
plants were to be stripped. 

Late in the night Jason awakened to a 
confused perception of silver moonlight 
pouring in his window, of shouts outside 
accompanied by the clatter of many hoofs, 
and of a firm grasp upon his shoulder. 
Drowsily he blinked at Clay, who spoke 
imperatively in his ear. 

“Slip inter Maw’s room and git under 
the feather bed,” said Clay sharply. “*An’ 
no matter whut happens, siuy thar. Maw’s 
got ter have one of us.” 

Clay vanished. 

In the sharp chill of the night air, Jason 
got obediently out of his own warm bed 
and, slipping through the door into Maw’s 
room, burrowed beneath the huge feather 
bed lying on dusty slats. 

Maw was not in her room, but in the 
act of settling himself into place, he heard 
her speak in the larger room adjoining. 

“Don’t open that door, Clay!” 

Clay, then, gently, with the very gentle- 
ness of his reply squeezing young Jason’s 
heart intolerably. 

“T got ter, Maw. They won't touch 
you and young Jason ef'n I do. Ef'n I 
don’t, they’ll burn us ter the ground.”’ 

A long silence followed, in which he heard 
Maw, who never cried, give an explosive 
outburst of sobbing. 

“Don’t, Maw!” begged Clay. “Likely 
they won't do much to me: hit’s the to- 
bacco they're after.” 

Listening from the other room, an icy 
band constricted young Jason's throat. 
Maw knew, as he knew, what had hap- 
pened to Pap. Maw knew, as he knew, 
what might happen to Clay. What de 
veloped would depend upon the temper 
of the masked mob outside, and upon 
whether any of that mob bore Clay a 
secret grudge. 

Shivering, Jason tried to guess at the 
identity of the leaders. If they harmed 
Clay, he’d find out he'd find out 

Grim purpose settled in his heart 


Man’s Size 


Clay stepped to the door of the room 
where he was hidden. 

“You're to stay where you are, Jason,” 
he commanded imperatively. “You're to 
stay where you are!” 

Maw had stopped sobbing. There was 
the sound of the heavy outer door being 
unbarred and thrown open. The further 
sound of ribald catcalls and derisive in 
sults. A surging of heavy feet into the 
room where he guessed Maw still stood. 
Clay’s voice speaking, quiet, serene, un- 
afraid. He could imagine just the look on 
Clay’s contemptuous face. 

“Jason hain’t hyar,” said Clay clearly. 
“He tuk the wagon an’ druv in ter the 
village early in the evenin’. He won't be 
back afore termorrer.”’ 

“The wagon hain’t in the barn,” corrob 
orated an unrecognized voice. 

There was a pause, apparently of un- 
certainty. 

“Reckon hit’s true,” grudgingly con- 
ceded a speaker apparently in command. 
“But hit sure air lucky fer young Jason; 
we mought ’a’ given the young whelp a 
lesson in a new kind 0’ steppin’.” 

Again a pause. 

“We sure ruint 
yourn,” gloated 
“Take a look!” 

There was the sound of somebody being 
dragged across the floor. 

Clay’s voice. Cool. Tranquil. Assured. 
“Hit’ll grow again,” said Clay. 

There was a scuffle. Maw cried out 
sharply once, on a high, clear note of agony. 
Then came the sounds of aoisy departure, 
followed by a sudden, devastatingly com- 
plete silence. 

After a time Jason climbed heavily 
from out under the feather bed and went 
into the other room, not knowing what 
he was to see. Maw sat on the floor in the 
open doorway, staring out straight before 
her with tragic eyes, her whole body 
strained in an attitude of intent listening. 
For a moment she did not speak when he 
came in, nor, looking about him for Clay, 
did he trust himself to speak. 

Clay, either dead or alive, was not 
visible. He saw then that Maw was star- 
ing fixedly at a small pool of bright-red 
blood which lay upon the weatherbeaten 
boards of the porch. 

‘‘Hidin’ behind yore brother!"’ accused 
Maw suddenly with scathing bitterness. 
“Hidin’ back o’ Clay! You safe, an’ 
Clay oh, my Gawd!” 

Jason passed his dry tongue over his 
dryer lips. ‘Whar’s Clay?” 

Maw made a gesture of utter loss with 
her two hands. “The riders tuk him 
away. 


air tobacco o’ 
voice then. 


that 
the same 


ASON and a group of others found 
Clay a week later, in the thickest part 

of a swamp five miles away, with hardly 
an unbroken bone in his body, and with his 
face bruised to a pulp. 

Looking down at Clay, briefly, with a 
sense of imminent hysteria, Jason experi- 
enced in his own body the crushing agony 
of cruel, hobnailed boots stamping down 
on life and manly beauty. 

This for Clay, who had been Maw’s 
idol and his own! This for Clay, who had 
been dragged away over Maw’s shrieking 
protest! This for Clay, whose last act 
had been a lie contrived to save his younger 
brother! 





Unashamed, Jason wept angry tears of 
grief, with his handful of companion 
searchers shifting embarrassedly from foot 
to toot. 

Presently he composed himself. “[’y 
git ’em!”’ he declared fiercel * You-uns 
listen ter me sayin’ I'll vit ’em. Somehow! 
Someway! Sometime! But sarltin sure! 

Dully he saw then that a stranger had 
joined the group, a tall, thin man with 
gray hair and kindly eyes, who stood 
looking down at Clay with a serious pity, 
and then leaned down to help Jason him- 
self up from where he knelt at Clay's side 
on ground churned into mud by many 
footsteps. 

“We can’t do anything more for him,” 
he said. “Duty’s always to the living.” 

But there being still a little which could 
be done for Clay, gently they covered him 
with the blanket somebody had brought 
along with grim foresight, and, making a 
rough litter of branches, carried Clay to 
the churchyard, where they buried him 
without telling Maw. 


’ 


FTERWARD Jason went home, driv- 
ing back in the old wagon behind white 
Dolly, who was almost as old as the wagon, 
with the dull stain on the seat beside him 
reminding him of the time, some months 
before, when Pap had come home with his 
head resting upon that spot. 

Part of the way the stranger rode beside 
him, and Jason found an odd comfort in 
his presence. So much so that he found 
himself talking about Pap and Pap’s rigid 
belief that what was his was his. 

Looking up once with his dark, grief- 
stricken eyes, Jason was moved to apology. 
“Reckon, not bein’ from these parts, yo'll 
be thinkin’ hit’s all a mighty stir about a 
mighty little.” 

“It isn’t a Jittle,”’ denied the stranger 
thoughtfully. ‘Long wars have been 
fought on just that platform. Whether it’s 
an individual or a country involved, the 
principle is just the same.” 

He slid down from the wagon shortly 
after, explaining that he had built a shack 
just up the road, in the woods beside the 
creek, and that he would be there for some 
time. 

Jason barely heard him, because he was 
thinking of Maw. Maw would feel that he 
should have allowed her to see Clay before 
he was buried. And it wouldn't have been 
right for Maw to see Clay. Maw would 
ever after be seeing Clay as he was now, 
bruised and trampled. As it was, he had 
given Clay in all his pink and white and 
golden strength to Maw permanently. 

Secure in his knowledge that he had 
acted for the best, he gave Maw the news 
as gently as possible, although it was 
hardly necessary, for with her first glance 
at his face Maw had reached imperatively 
for her sunbonnet. ae 

Gently he took it from her resisting 
hand. 

“Hit’s all over, Maw. Clay’s buried.” 

Unflinchingly he endured the storm 
which followed, when Maw seemed beside 
herself in a frenzy of grief. He was a mon- 
ster. He had deprived Maw of the last 
consolation left her, that of looking upon 
Clay’s face once again. He had been 


coward, hiding behind Clay. 

“You think I should ’a’ come out that 
night an’ stood beside Clay, Maw? 

in spite of 


(Continued on page 2- 4) 











PMY ANN smiled at him with gentle eyes. “Don’t feel so bad erbout it, Jason. 

Bud wants I sh’d marry him, and courtin’ with a whip seems like his way.” 
“Emily Ann,” cried Jason in a sobbing voice of sheer horror, “‘yo’ cain’t do that!” 
Emily Ann smiled at him again. ‘“‘No,” she agreed happily, “I cain’t noways do that” 
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On the night of April 14, 1865, Joseph Hazelton, 
above, then a program boy in Ford’s Theatre, handed 
programs to the President and Mrs. Lincoln as they 
entered the theatre. Then he went inside and was 
watching the President when Booth fired the fatal shot 


voice was that of Surgeon-General A grizzled actor now, just past his seven- 
Barnes of the United States Army; ty-third birthday, a keen sorrow for the 
the second was that of Secretary passing of a tall, grave man with eves 





of War Stanton. that twinkled humor marks his lined face 
“Mr. Secretary, what time is_ when he recalls that night; sorrow for one 

it?” asked Barnes. who was the highest ideal of a child’s 
“Exactly twenty-two minutes complex world. 

past seven,” replied Stanton. The man is Joseph Hazelton, formerly 


There was a momentary pause, program boy at Ford’s Theatre in Washing 
then, ““The President is dead,” the ton, and he stood that terrible night in 
Surgeon-General announced in the left-hand aisle of the house, gazing in 
tones that while strong, yet hesi- rapt adoration on the face of Mr. Lincoln. 
tated. Again there was a |pause, I found Joseph Hazelton stretched in a 
and then the voice of Stanton in chaise longue on the balcony of the Windsor 
Poste six memorable words, Sanitarium at Glendale, California, slowly 

os mnie “Now he belongs to the ages.” —s recovering from an illness. Age may have 
. Some nine hours previously, restricted his activity, lined his features, 
SEVEN o'clock on the morning President Abraham Lincoln had been shot and grizzled his locks, but it has impaired 
of April 15, 1865, a small, tow- by John Wilkes Booth during a benefit not at all his memory. 
headed, wide-eyed lad with tear- performance of “Our American Cousin” It is perhaps but an odd coincidence 
stained cheeks and a great fearen- for Laura Keene at Ford’s Theatre across that he told me his tale of the assassination 
shrouding him, crouched close against the the way. The detail of that terrible crime, of President Lincoln on the day that 
rear wall of a modest three-story home which incident illy fastened upon the South Robert Todd Lincoln, last surviving son 
on Tenth Street just below E in the an era of torment and suffering, was wit- of the martyred President, was being laid 
city of Washington, and listened, trem- nessed by some hundreds of persons, nearly to rest in a quiet New England community 
bling, to four brief sentences spoken in a_ all of whom have joined the great majority. When I mentioned it, Hazelton nod led 


room above him by two officials of the Of the few who may remain, the scene is “Yes,”’ he said, ‘‘the shadows are grow- 
Government stamped with indelible clarity upon the ing very long.’ 
rhe room was a small one at the rear of memory of one who on that date was just Many of the readers of these lines have 


the second floor, and in it a President of twelve years old, the last employee of the seen Hazelton’s portray al of various char 
the United States lay dying. The first historic playhouse now remaining alive. acters on the screen, for since 1012 he has 
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His Hero, Little JOSEPH HAZELTON Witnessed the 


Tragedy at Ford’s Theatre. 


Here is his Story of 


That Night as he Told it Recently to 


been a familiar figure in the motion 
pictures. In the fifty-odd years of his 
theatrical career he has played with many 
of the famous players of the stage, spoken 
many solemn lines and partaken in many 
tensely dramatic situations; but his great- 
est participation was in Washington at the 
age of twelve. Louis James, Thomas 
Keene, John E. Owens, Barney McCauley, 
Clara Morris, Frank Bangs, the great 
Modjeska, Madame Janauschek, his asso- 
ciates in dozens of en- 
gagements, have drawn 


Campbell 
MacCulloch 


his elder brother, John T. 
owned the theatre. 

“Well, Joseph, my boy,” said Harry 
Ford, “‘any one who wants a job as badly 
as you seem to want this one should have 


Ford, who 


it. ‘Tomorrow will be a good day to begin. 
Theres always a matinee on Saturday, 
Joseph, and Wednesdays, too, so come in 
early tomorrow, and Buck will show you 
what to do.” 

And at noon the next day, combed, 
brushed, and nervous, I reported to 
“Buck,” otherwise Mr. Buckingham, ticket 
taker and door-tender of the theatre. I 
never knew his first name, and no one 
ever used it. He was merely “Buck,” 
and so was calied. 
Joseph S. Sessford was 








from him his recollec- 


assistant treasurer and 








tions of the night when 
Abraham Lincoln’s 
brave spirit gave up 
its heroic struggle in 
behalf of humanity. 
Following the great 
calamity that closed 
forever Ford’s Theatre, 
Hazelton continued at 
hisschooling foranother 
year and then became 
a Senate page, having 
been appointed by 
William Pitt Fessen- 
den, Senator from 
Maine and later Secre- 
tary of the Treasury in 
Grant’s cabinet. From 
there the youth moved 
into the postal service 
as a railway mail clerk, 
and thence to the stage. 
His adoption of the 
actor’s profession was 
the direct result of the 
advice of two men, and 
curious is it that these 
two should have been 
Abraham Lincoln and 
John Wilkes Booth. 
But here is Joseph 
Hazelton’s own story: 
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N THE fall of 1864, 

I asked Harry Ford, 
the executive manager 
of Ford’s Theatre at 
Tenth and E Streets, 
in Washington, to give 
me the position of pro- 
gram boy. I do not 

















officiated as_ chief 
usher, and when I had 
been broken in by 
“Buck,” I fell under his 
jurisdiction. My place 
was in the lobby to 
hand out programs of 
the play to the patrons 
of the house. When all 
had entered, it was my 
privilege to enter also 
and watch the per- 
formance. 

Back of the curtain 
Ned Spangler, the 
stage carpenter, later 
sentenced to six years 
for his part in the con- 
spiracy, was in charge. 

In the six months or 
so that I was con- 
nected with the theatre, 
I came to know by 
sight most of the nota- 
bles of the city. Buck 
ingham knew every one 
in Washington, appar 
ently, and would iden- 
tify them for me. All 
the Cabinet and most of 
the prominent figures 
of the Congress came 
at one time or another 
to Ford’s Theatre 
that winter, and Mr. 
Lincoln came twice. 

Of course, to me the 
chief figure of interest 
was the President. He 
meant more to me, I 
think, than any man, 


























think I had any def- 


and in the later months 








inite leanings toward 
the stage then, and it 
Was perhaps nothing but the lure that 
the theatre always holds for youth. 
Ford was a genial, kindly man, reflect- 
ing much of the same quality that marked 


hrom the Frederick H. Meserve Collection 


This is the last photograph ever 
taken of the martyred president. 
It was made on April tenth, 
1865, five days before his death 





I was inordinately, 
proud of the fact that 
I knew him personally. A relative, Briga 
dier-General Frederick E. Foster, had taken 
me with him on one occasion to call at the 
White House. My (Continued on pas 112) 
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[ MUST be admitted that Evelina’s 
] instinct was sound when she warned 

Theophilus to beware of her cousin 
Luke Wavering. But for a time Theophil:s 
was incredulous. Luke had put him 
in the way of making an immense amount 
of money, from no earthly reason except 
kindness of heart. It took the sight of Luke 
in the prisoner's seat in court, to make 


realize that thousands of 
had been tleeced by the very com- 
panies that had enriched him. 

Daphne, Luke’s daughter, was fiercely 
partisan in her defense of her father. She 
saw him as a martyr, persecuted by an 
insane justice, and his partner, Emanuel 
Daventry, as the scoundrel. Yet 
Daventry escaped scot-free, and Luke was 


Theophilus 


op! 
peop 


sole 


of 


WILLIAM J. 
Of acMan Who Waited a Long 


sentenced to five years’ imprisonment. 

In her trouble Daphne might hav wel- 
comed the home of Theophilus and 
Evelina as shelter, but unfortunate ly she 
had antagonized the older woman tmes 
without end, by her deliberate scorn ol 
Evelina’s drab, penny-pinching life. Eve- 
lina devoted her days to public move ments, 
and Daphne, whose existence cent red in 











LOCKE’S Story 


Time for Fortune, Happiness, Love 


her father, thought Evelina 
Pheophilus and his house 
Evelina, on her part, held in contempt 
Daphne's useless existence, which included 
no public movements whatever, and the 
two were not on speaking terms when the 
blow fell on Luke. 


“y ] . . . 
Evelina was immensely concerned in the 
eHlect of Luke’s disgrace on her own career 


neglected 
unforgivably. 


and disregarded entirely the effect on him. 
Running for Parliament was first in her 
thoughts at the time. 

Daphne went down to stay with an aged 
aunt in Hertfordshire, who promptly died, 
leaving all her money not where it was 
most needed—not to Luke, nor to Daphne, 
who had formerly been her favorites—nor 
even to Evelina, who was her blood kin, 


To Daphne, Evelina was civil. 
“What have you been doing 
since we last met?”’ “I’ve been in 
Paris, dress designing. "Evelina 
said, “I think every woman 
ought to have a specific avoca 
tion.”’ “‘Not when she has a man 
to look after her,’ said Luke 


but to Theophilus, who had always shown 
her courtesy and liking in his quiet way 
To Daphne, perhaps, the blow 
greatest of all. She resented bitterly the 
slight to her father. Evelina was uncom- 
prehending, but held herself to the rigid 
courtesy prescribed by her code. She saw in 
the fortune only an opportunity to partici- 
pate more widely in various philanthropies 
? 


was 
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and political experiments, and found in it 
no reason for any change in their manner 
of living. 

But the possession of this great estate 
did something to Theophilus. He found a 
sybarite waking in him. The squalors of 
their dingy London house—mostly pro- 
ceeding from lack of housekeeping interest 

appealed to him no longer. Gently but 
inflexibly, he declared his intention of 
taking up his residence in the great house 
which had once been Aunt Fanny’s, but 
offered to maintain the London house as 
Evelina’s headquarters, so that she might 
be near her work whenever necessary. 

Thus Theophilus’ new life began 


PART III 


VELINA’S public duties absorbed 

her interests and her emotions. 

She became an occasional inmate 

of the house, to which now and 
then she invited political acquaintances for 
the week-end. 

At first, the pride of possession in- 
vested these house parties with some 
glamour. Theophilus loved to take new- 
comers over the house and grounds and 
show them his carefully stocked library 
and beehives. But, after a while, the gilt 
wore from his gingerbread content. He 
began to feel that he was regarded by 
robustious politicians as a vague fellow of 
not much account. They listened politely 
to his learned theories, and then demon- 
strated how they would be torn to pieces in 
the rough-and-tumble of politics. 

The more he saw of his wife’s 
friends, in the less esteem did he 
hold Evelina herself. He began to 
perceive in her a hardening, a 
tendency to measure her enthusi- 
asm for human welfare by party 
standards She seemed »to be 
caught up in some relentless ma- 
chinery and, unaware, to rejoice 
and fancy herself a free and en- 
lightened agent. As time went on 
she began to adopt oracular airs, 
obviously not to the liking of the 
women who accompanied their 
husbands to The Grange. To 
these did Theophilus instinctively 
turn for polite companionship, but 
none of them made much im- 
pression on his mind. 

When a woman, frankly non- 
intellectual, satirical critic of her 
husband's ponderous activities, 
and proclamative of her joy in the 
flippancies of modern life, took 
him in hand, turned him inside out, 
and amused him, Evelina inevitably 
marked her down as a guest to be ostra- 
cized. 

“That brainless woman! 
she’s gone. Never again!” 

And if Theophilus, in the lady's defence, 
put forward the plea that she was bright 
and even stimulating, Evelina would 
shrug impatient shoulders. 

“Can't you see, my dear, that she was 
out of the picture, wrong with the atmos- 
phere?” 

“To use a commonplace figure of 
speech,”’ said Theophilus on one occasion, 
“didn’t it strike you that the lady in 
question flashed like a dancing-girl through 
a crew of dullards?”’ 

She stared at him for a moment. hesita- 


Thank heaven, 


tive before the double attack. Dullards! 
The insulting word aroused instant in- 
dignation. But the feminine prevailed. 
She shrugged contemptuous shoulders. 

“Of course, if you set the society of 
dancing-girls above everything else, go to 
it. I’ve nothing more to say. Only I must 
say,’’ she added by way of postscript lack- 
ing in literary style, “that I’m greatly dis- 
appointed in you.” 

He lit a cigarette. ‘Disappointment 
presupposes hope,” said he. 

For the first time in their lives they 
looked into each other’s eyes as enemies. 
He had dealt her a blow of dismaying 
shrewdness. Disappointment presupposed 
hope! What had she hoped from him? 
Nothing but acquiescence in her own am- 
bitious scheme of existence. She saw him 
sitting there opposite her, hard, unruffled, 
sticking a cigarette now and then between 
compressed lips which somehow seemed 
to merge insensibly through his scrubby 
mustache into a cruel, aquiline nose. She 
read an unyielding irony in his eyes. 

“Well, my dear,” said he at last, “I 
don’t quite see where your disappointment 
comes in.” 

She took refuge, woman-wise, in the 
beautiful breadth of a side-issue. ‘‘All this 
money. has spoiled you—as it spoils most 
people. It has almost ruined you. You're 
no longer the same man. You’ve lost all 
your ideals.” 

“I'd be glad,” he interrupted, “if you’d 
tell me what they were.” 

“To do something in the world—to ad- 


THE 
EVERLASTING 
SONG 


By Idella Purnell 


For all my little loves, hail and farewell 
And farewell following close, close on the ha»! 
Songs of sorrow growing from my joy, 

Of dreams that fail me sung before they fail. 


Bur now a song with no hail, no farewell, 
Sung from my life's beginning, with no end— 
The little loves like soft notes rose and fell; 
The true love is for always, O my friend! 


vance the progress of mankind. Now what 
do you do? Please don’t think I’m angry, 
my dear Theophilus. It’s well to have a 
heart-to-heart-talk now and then. But 
really, what do you do?”’ 

Months of loneliness and obscure 
aspirations and agitated thought dictated 
a reply which, to the woman, was a be 
wildering bomb. 

“I’m gett ng myself together as a human 
being.” 

The butler announced the car that was to 
take her to her London duties. The- 
ophilus accompanied her to the car, by 
which time she had recovered her balance. 

“I’m sorry, my dear,’’ she remarked 
casually, “but that’s alwavs the way. 


Idleness leads to futile introspection.” 


The Kingdom of Theophilus 


He laughed as she drove off, a chance 
sidereal visitor from remote spaces. A 
worthy woman, according to her lights, an 
intelligent woman, an attractive, good- 
looking woman in her way; but, to 
the man’s clearing vision, a woman with 
whom sex had been spilled into intellect 
not to the greater clarifying of intellect. He 
became aware, with some dismay, for he 
was a man of kindly instincts, that for all 
her subtle twistings she was powerless be- 
neath his assertion. 

But this was not the ideal married life. 
There were women in the world who could 
give a return for things given. He vaguely 
pictured Mona Daventry as such a one: a 
laughter-loving, comfortable, sympathetic, 
capable woman, endowed with all the com- 
mon sense a human being could need in the 
world. 

When he sat with her in her daintily 
furnished flat, he still contrasted it with 
his surroundings. Evelina had made very 
little change in Aunt Fanny’s dull house. 
The drawing-room, morning-room, and 
hall still gave the impressior of a set of 
galleries in an unvisited museum. The- 
ophilus, longing to refurnish or rearrange, 
had no notion how to set about it. Some- 
times he longed to invite Mona to take the 
place in hand, certain that, as with a fairy 
wand, she could effect instant transforma- 
tion. But there was Evelina, mistress of 
the house, who refused to acknowledge the 
existence of Mona Daventry! He was 
thinking in terms of the unthinkable. 

During these two or three years the 

nature of Theophilus underwent 
alchemic change. From joy in free- 
dom he passed through the stage 
of regretting his severance from the 
old absorbing official routine, and 
emerged restless, eager for aim in 
life, until he realized himself as a 
man alone in a desert, obsessed by 
the idiot idea to create a garden 
around him. He grew, if not 
morose, at least a lover of solitude. 
He went off on lonely journeys to 
queer places, sensitively shrinking 
from routes ordained for the 
wealthy. He went to Abo in Fin- 
land; wandered, more or less aim- 
lessly, about Bulgaria, with a sense 
of dismal enjoyment. As he al- 
ways returned from these travels 
full of accurately tabulated infor- 
mation, Evelina learned to wave 
him hopeful adieux and to wel 
come him back with a grateful 
show of enthusiasm. The simula- 
crum of their wedded lives was 
thus prescribed. He fed her with 
statistics, and her soul was content. 

But the soul of Theophilus went an- 
hungered. For what, he knew not. In his 
vast club of few acquaintances he held 
himself remote from his kind. Now and 
then he attended public dinners, either 
alone or accompanying Evelina, and they 
seemed to be shadow-shows at which he 
sat a dead spectator. Only to Mona did 
he unconsciously vouchsafe here and there 
a gleam of self-revelation. ; 

“Of course,” said she, “if you like being 
a snail in your own little self contained 
shell, be a snail! Only don't complain 
that your shell’s not big enough.” 

“Who's complaining?” he asked. 

“Everything that talks for you, except 
your tongue. Do you know, I’m beginning 


























to lose patience with vou? Here vou are 
with enough money to command most of 
the jovs of the earth, and you prefer to sit 
down and cover yourself with green mold.” 

Joy that can be bought doesn’t appeal 
4 me. “Two pennorths of joy, please.’ 

1. no! Do you know what kind of con- 
clusion I've come to?” he said with some 
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eagerness. “It’s this. Two pennorths of 
joy, no. Two heart-pangs’ worth of hap- 
piness, ves.” 

“Where did you get that from?’’ she 
asked. 

He colored. “I think it’s one of Daphne’s 
obiter dicta.” 

Uninspired travel, the study of the 


“Either you’re talking 
nonsense—or you’ve fallen 
in love with me. Which 
is it?’”? queried Daphne. 
‘*I’m not talking non- 
sense,” said Theophilus 


world, and bee economics and the Eliza- 
bethan dramatists filled his recluse hours. 
But his soul or subconsciousness or his 
waking dreams, or whatever it may be ina 
man that is of the spirit and not of the 
body, was haunted by a devil, or, perhaps, 
an angel of unrest. The man was suffering 
the — (Continued on page 252) 
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At the opera house in Dresden young Ernestine Roessler sang her first 


big réle—Azucena, in “Il Trovatore’’—with tremendous success 


ND now comes Dresden and my 
first engagement at the opera. I 
have already told you of my con- 
tract there, signed by the King, 
and that at last I had put my foot on the 
lowest, but the first rung of the operatic 
ladder. I was very well looked after there, 
for it was then that the Princess of Teck 
began to take an interest in me. She had, 
through Tante Nina Keinzl, a great in- 
terest in my progress, so again it was 
my beloved Tante Nina Keinzl who helped 
me. She passed me on to the Princess of 
Ieck, and the Princess of Teck, in turn, 
gave me a letter of recommendation to 
Caroline, Queen of Saxony, so that I had a 
wonderful protector in the Queen when | 
went to Dresden. 

The Princess of Teck was an English 
Princess and married to Baron Hugel. She 
lived in a beautiful chateau in Graz and 
was very much interested in music. We 
often went there, and I sang. I remember 
that I had from her an old-fashioned brooch 
and earrings, made of malachite. As 
usual, I gave them to my mother, and she 
wore them during her life. Although I 
was little more than a child when I started 
in opera, the Princess prophesied even 
then a big career for me. 

Of course, I wasn’t used to society in 
those days. The child of an army officer 


hasn’t the right to go out at her pleasure 
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and make acquaintances by herself, as in 
this country. When I left home, I knew 
nothing of life. Such was my early train- 
ing. 

So when I sang in Dresden, nobody 
dared to say anything to me, because they 
knew the Queen of Saxony had an eye on 
me. They were really touched that I was 
so alone. Of course, they laughed at me 
and my country ways behind my back, but 
I didn’t understand them then, so it didn’t 
matter. 

I lived there very plainly with the 
widow of,the organist at the Cathedral. I 
had only a little bit of a room on the fourth 
floor, and a corner with a little bed and 
washstand, but I had a real piano at last. 
It was all very plain, and I paid 60 marks 
amonth, This paid my rent, and I got my 
coffee for this, too, and dinner, but the 
supper I bought myself. I bought for 7 
pfennigs a kind of sausage, a piece of bread 
for 5 pfennigs, and a little glass of Culm 
bacher beer. It is a malt beer, very good, 
and it made me strong. My whole supper 
cost not more than about 5 cents in 
American money. 

Every month I had my money, which I 
sent to my family, leaving only 75 marks 
25 marks extra when I needed shoes and 
other things. The 3600 marks I did not 
get all at once. This I got at the end of 
the year, and then I had a vacation of 


Madame 


~Schumann- 


~HEINK 


Has Told the 


Marvelous Story of her 


Fi ty Years of Singing. 


Here it is, as 


Recreated in a Narrative 


Of Absorbing Interest 


By 
MARY 
LAWTON 


four weeks. I could go home. I went 
home the first year feeling rich like a 
millionaire! 

The opera house at Dresden was a won- 
derful place, clean and fine, and I sang for 
the first time Azucena in “Il Trovatore.” 
I had a tremendous success, but I got the 
part only once because they thought the 
voice was still too young. I sang only 
the small réles in the beginning. I had 
my church position also, but that was very 
hard for me, because I still didn’t know 
how to read music very well. 

Now I must tell you what first made me 
determined to learn to read music properly. 
It was at Easter time—a big celebration in 
the Cathedral. A great holiday and the 
King and Queen marched in full proces- 
sion. I was singing in the Mass, but when 
the King and Queen started down the aisle 
—well, I stopped singing to look at them— 
forgot all about my cue, and Ach! I made 
an awful mess of it. I sang all wrong notes, 
the wrong pitch, of course—and the Con- 
ductor, he gave me a good, heavy blow on 
the shoulder with his baton. 

“You damn little goose!”’ he w hispered. 
“Now—there—you are ruining my whole 
Mass!” 

Well, that was bad! And it was also 
good—for me. I almost ruined the Mass, 
but it gave me a new ambition to read the 
notes properly. It was wrong to be such a 
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«damn little goose,’ as the Conductor said 
any longer. 

Now I must tell you that when I came to 
Dresden I had had very little actual school 
education. Mother could not spare me 
from home and the children, as you know. 
Why, when I first came to Dresden, I could 
not spell right in German! But after my 
contract at the opera I started by myself 
to reac. Of course, I went at it in the 
wrong Wa) I had already heard about 
the great German philosopher, Schopen- 
hauer, so | started off with a book of his, 
which was, of course, the very worst thing 
I could have tackled. Ach! I couldn't 
understand a word. Some of my col- 
leagues laughed at me and said: 

“Why do vou read that? You will never 
understand it. That is for brainy old 
faculty professors, not for opera singers 
not for you. Drop it.” 

Well, | dropped old Schopenhauer, but 
I kept on in other ways, after a fashion, 
trying to improve myself. Then, too, 
my eyes were opened a bit by seeing and 
being with all those opera artists. I began 
to realize things I had never dreamed of 
before. I then started myself to be differ- 
ent. I began to take more interest in my 
appearance. I combed my hair better 
a little bit looser, not so tightly plastered 
back—and I started to look a little better. 
My figure was good, thank goodness! I 
was slender—never wore a corset or any- 
thing like that—and so I made the most 
of my hair and figure, so that people 
wouldn't think too much about my homely 
face, which the Director in Vienna had so 


This photograph was taken during the 
first years in Dresden, before Madame 
Schumann - Heink’s marriage, which 
temporarily shattered her career 
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bitterly objected to 
Well, at the end of 
the first year I had a 
vacation of four weeks, 
and I went home to 
Graz. And then it 
was that I got my 
first—what you call 
in America — “‘pro- 
posal.”’ Yes. Two 
men actually wanted 
to marry me. Think 
of it! Both doctors 
from the Regiment. 
One had known me as 
a child. The other 
was my father’s 
doctor. 
Naturally I was 


much interested in ha 

these proposals, but ie 

my career meant far jae 

more tome. But vou  £ 

can imagine, when you a ee 
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hear all the time how 
homely you are, and 
then suddenly get two 
proposals at once! 
Well, a good fate pro- 
tected me, for one of 
these men died in an 
asylum. He lost his 
mind, poor fellow 



















From the 
Albert Davis Collect 


The Princess of Teck gave 
the young singer a letter to 
Queen Caroline of Saxony 
(above), who ever after took a 
kindly interest in her protégée 


though he didn’t -ose it about me! 
When I came nome, Mother, of 
course, was so happy over my suc 


: cess, and Father was happy, too, 
bs 


Pe though he wouldn't admit it. But 
f he still kept a strict house even then, 
re : when I was an opera singer. No 
ay aR be , | going out at night and always early 
BE P ee to bed. They treated me still like a 































As Madame Schumann-Heink 
looked when she first sang the réle 
of Erda, in “‘Siegfried”’; for each 
performance she received 20 marks 
about five dollars in those days 


child. But it was good. It kept me strong 
and healthy. And my poor old teacher, 
Marietta von Leclair, she was “tickled to 
death,” and so proud of me. It was touch- 
ing 

That was the first year. The second 
year I came back, I knew a little more 
about music, I had seen all the theaters 
and operas, could talk to people about 
these things, and had a few words to say 
for myself. The Princess of Teck was still 
interested and wonderfully kind. I re- 
member, when we talked about my sing- 
ing in the operas, I complained and said: 

“It is all well and good, these little parts; 
but they don’t let me sing enough parts. I 
want to sing the great roles—Ammneris, 
Ortrud, and—’ 

“No, no,” she interrupted. ‘They are 
right. You are too (Continued on page 144) 





OSES all over the room—Desirée 
O'Neill loved roses And life 
had lately filled her lap with them. 

She moved from mantel-shelf 
to table, from vase to bowl, sniffing and 
petting and tending the delicious things. 
Sliding her meticulously-cared-for fingers 
over satiny scarlet surfaces, twitching off 
any leaf that showed a hint of imperfection, 
ruffling an ivory bud, blowing gently on 
its sculptured sweetness to coax it open, 
steeping herself in color and fragrance 
and feel—herself, a rose in the flesh. 

“After that?” she murmured, cupping 
her hands about a fragile Ophelia, stooping 
her cheek to the cool caress of its butterfly 
flare, brushing her lips across the coral and 
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peach blow and cream of it 


lips that lost 
nothing in comparison; so warmly soft and 


sweet, Lely might have bowed them; so 
curved amusement and tender- 
ness, only an authentic amorist—young 
Villon, say, or John Keats himself—could 
have done them proper justice. 
“And after that?” said Desirée 
second time a trifle more sharply. 
Her secretary, plump and pale as 
Desirée was slender and glowing, shuffled 
the leaves of a notebook, enunciating 
clearly, “‘Masseuse—manicure—mail . . .” 
“Ves—ves!”’ said Desirée impatiently. 
“T know all that, Smithy! I don’t want to 
hear what I’ve done. I want to know 
what I’ve got to do—this afternoon 


between 


the 





between now and six, before I dress. Have 
I any time at all to myself? I'd like to 
catch a little sleep.” 
“I’m sorry,” said Smithy without look 
ing it. She never looked anything 
especial, which made her invaluable to 
Desirée both as a background and as 4 
buffer state. “I’m very sorry, but theres 
a Mrs. Gilly coming.” 
“A Mrs. what?” said Desiréc. 
Smithy repeated, “Mrs. Gilly 
Arizona—you remember?” ‘ 
“I do not,” said Desirée snappishly. 
She drew dark brows together above dark 
eves which between unbelievable lashes 
yearned and despaired and implored. Only 
her nose, tipped ever so slightly, almost 
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“TI used to sit in a deck-chair and watch you,” 


Gilly-person. 





said the 


“You were like a gardenia bud. He must 


have told you so. It was in his eyes when he looked at you” 


imperceptibly, saved that cosmic vearning 
from downright melancholy. ‘How would 
I remember—”’ said Desirée—“how would 
anybody remember a name as ridiculous as 
that? Sounds hick!” 

“Sounds Scotch,” said Smithy. 

“Whatever it sounds, who is she?” asked 
Desirée. 

_Smithy told, scribbling something mean- 
time in quite another part of the notebook, 
something to do with the week or the 
month, or even the year thereafter: “She 
Wrote you twice last week, directly after 
the first personal appearance with ‘Lost 
Souls.” You had me tell her you were a 
very busy woman, but she wrote again, 
begging you to see her. You liked her 
letter, You'd signed the new contract that 
morning. You said—just for luck—let 
her come. I wrote her, giving her an ap- 
pointment for half-past four this after- 
hoon. She replied—” 
_ “Oh, that’s enough!” said Desirée, vawn- 
ing. “I'll have to see her, I suppose.” She 
took a red rose from a bowl—and kissed it. 
A gesture of charming, of self conscious 
Coquetry. “How do I look, Smithy?” 

“Beautiful,” said Smithy brietly, a 
spark in her spectacled eves. She adored 


he ee . 
the buckles on Desirée’s slippers, the 


topmost black hair on Desirée’s head, the 
woman Desirée was, which she, Smithy, 
would never be. 

“You always look beautiful,” she said. 

“Well—” said Desirée, satisfied. She 
didn’t deny it. 

“Have you finished with the papers?” 
asked Smithy. 

“?M’h’m,” said Desirée, yawning once 
more. ‘Take ’em away.” 

“I think the letter from Smithy 
named a famous French actress, newly 
arrived in that city of towers and tunnels 

‘is pretty well featured—in the ad- 
vertising.” 

The letter in question had to do with 
Desirée’s art—favorably. 

“Not bad,” said Desirée languid as a 
water-lily. But she couldn’t hold the pose. 
The sad eyes widened; under the last thing 
in rouges blood showed suddenly a sweeter 
flame. “Smithy—I wouldn’t take all the 
money in the world for that letter!”’ 

“Of course, you wouldn’t,” said Smithy. 

“Having her say—that 7—am an artist.” 

“A great artist,” Smithy corrected, calm 
but certain. 

“Oh, God!” said Desirée violently. Just 
above a whisper. 

She crushed the red rose she had kissed, 
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and dropped it on the floor. She folded 
her arms and stood with her head back, 
staring out of the opposite window. The 
window was a wide one, curtained expen- 
sively, and looked upon an Avenue where 
wealth and fashion went up and down from 
daylight to dark—doubtless also, though 
less ostentatiously, from dark to daylight. 

Desirée regarded not the Avenue, which 
was twelve stories down, but the sky, gray 
and windy, clotted with low-hanging 
clouds. She said, still half to herself, 
“There is something in me—”’ 

“Of course, there is,”’ 
Smithy. 

“Tf I can get it out!” 

“VYou’ve got it out, already.” 

“T have not! I’ve only just begun. I 
can do better than anything I’ve ever 
done. I know it—here!” 

Abruptly she laid her open palm upon 
her breast, cream-white under webs of 
lace, under tracery of leaf and flower and 
love-knot. 

“All you want,” said Smithy, practical 
as a parachute, “‘is the right story.” 

“If I could only get another one like 
‘Lost Souls’!”’ 

“You will—in time.” 

“Time! That’s just what I’m afraid of! 
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The Mind of a Child 
cA Series of Articles Every 


“Mother Should ‘Read and Remember 


OT without misgiving do I write 

the words at the head of this 

article, for no one can live among 

young people today and not be 
occasionally frightened, no matter how 
ingrained one’s optimism, by the apparent 
hardness one so constantly sees. Better, 
perhaps, the tears and “‘vapors’’ of our 
Victorian grandmothers with their often 
genuine tenderness and softness of heart, 
than the steely exterior of these practical 
young people who show no emotion at all, 
at either their own vicissitudes or those of 
their nearest and dearest. Most of us have 
seen the shell broken through, and have 
realized with a burst of gratitude that it 
covers much the same kind of heart as 
beat in the young people of former genera- 
tions, though the manners of the period 
certainly seem to do all in their power to 
hide this fact. If the thesis of this chapter 
is a correct one, these deceptive manners in 
themselves have their dangers. 

No one wants to control emotion com- 
pletely and to become hard and unfeeling in 
order to spare oneself pain, but there are 
certain emotions, such as fear, anger, and 
grief, which can not possibly be allowed to 
swamp our souls without some effort to 
channel and curb them. Women, es- 
pecially, tend to be too much a prey to the 
emotions, and to wear themselves out by 
them, even when they are not turned 
toward self but are svmpathetic in their 
nature, 

James has given us a wonderful hint for 
a rule of action in his theory, which he 
shares with several French psychologists, 
of ““Motion and Emotion.” This theory 
states that when we are confronted with a 
strong stimulus—such as, for example, a 
terrifying sight—our hearts beat wildly, our 
skins roughen, our hair rises on end, and 
therefore and after this has taken place, we 
feel a sensation of fear. Of course, the 
popular belief is that all these physical 
symptoms take place because we are afraid 

not that we are afraid because they take 
place. 

It may be difficult for us to follow 
him all the way, and that is not necessary. 
James gives a hint that the causal relation 
may not be wholly one-sided, and that is 
enough. Certainly, when we examine it, 
we find that the physical symptoms are of 
more importance than we had thought. 
Imagine for a moment an angry person, 
yourself or any one else, without a single 
physical evidence of anger—no clenched 
fists, no rigidity of muscle, no suffusion of 
blood, no frown or scowl. Immediately 
you think of a person who may have an in- 
tellectual conviction that something wrong 
or unjust has occurred, but not an angry 
person. All good old-fashioned child- 
raising—and what a lot of it there was!— 
is, of course, founded upon good psy- 
chology, and the old admonition, “When 
angry, count ten, or one hundred,” is an 
illustration of this. You necessarily relax 
during the counting, and when you come 


back to take up 
your anger, it has 
cooled! 

The same rule 
applies to fear. 
“Whistling to keep 
one’s courage up” 
is an age-old de- 
vice. Everything 
about whistling 
throws the body 
into the posture of 
gaiety and care- 
free ease, and fear 
finds lodgment dif- 
ficult. 

When we first 
apply the rule to 
grief, many of us 
think that it does 
not fit, for we are 
all familiar with 
the shallow mourn 
er whogrievesaloud 
and soon recovers, 
and the quiet, self 
contained bereaved 
one, who alarms 
his friends because 
there is no outlet 
for the grief which 
is none the less 
deep and sincere. 
This is only an 
apparent contra- 
diction. It is true 
that wailing and 
tears seem to re 
lieve grief, but this 
is because they 
form a relaxation 
from the tension 
within. Test the 
muscles of the 
quiet, self-con- 
tained mourner, 
and you will find 
them strained to the 
utmost. If not, the 
grief has already 
become simply sor 
row, which is in- 
tellectual in its na- 
ture, and although 
with a sensitive 
person this sorrow 
must remain for 
some time after a 
shock, nature is 
alwaysat work with 
the healing power 
of time, and each 
week will find an improvement. Not so 
if the tension keeps up. Each week the 
body finds it more difficult to carry the 
burden, each week the mind falls deeper 
into despair, and a complete collapse is 
sure to follow. 

This analysis has not been made for 
purely intellectual interest. It is of the 
most absorbing practical importance to 
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be curbed—not re 
joy as well as of sorrow or fear or anger. 
excitement, because they know that 


Children should 


' 


Tilustrated by 


every mother. These three destructive 
emotions, fear, anger, and grief, are the 
cause of most of the world’s woes. If 
dividuals can learn to control them, 


nations may do so also, and we may make 
an end of international hatreds and wats, 
even although rivalries, through the work 
ings of the instincts of self-interest, mé) 
persist. 
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pressed, but guided 
Mothers learn to dread wild hilarity and 
tears and temper will not be far behind 


in the expression of 


motion 


Clara E/sene Peck 


Every one knows how difficult it is to 
work directly upon the emotions them 
selves. To say, “I ought not to be angry; 
I ought not to be afraid,” does literally no 
good at all. One recognizes that one ought 
not be, but is. just the same. But to work 
upon the physical expression is quite an- 
other matter. That is something practical 
todo, and it is one’s own fault if one does not 


learn how to do it. 

The power to re- 
lax comes first of 
all. Any mother 
who has not learned 
this lesson is really 
remiss in her duty 
and can not pos 
sibly give her chil- 
dren the same care 
and thought that 
she could if she 
knew how to re 
new and conserve 
her strength in this 
way. 

Whenever diffi 
culties and annoy 
ances press in upon 
you until it seems 
as though you could 
not endure any 
more, you should 
get away by your 
self for a few mo 
ments and lie down 
flat on your back, 
relaxing every mus 
cle and thinking of 
the jovous and 
happy things in 
your life and in the 
world around you. 
Unless there is ac 
tual physical dan 
ger to the children, 
this pause will help 
far more in most 
cases than the im 
mediate presence of 
a tired, cross, ex 
hausted mother. 
Then one must con 
trol the tone of the 
voice; practice 
hearing the tone 
vourself, and no 
tice whenever an 
edge creeps into it. 
Nothing upsets a 
whole household 
like the wrong tone 
of voice Both 
father and mother 
should understand 
this and watch 
themselves for it. 
It is natural, but 
absurd, that we 
should so frequent- 
ly justify ourselves 
in being angry or 
superior or bored or cross, just because 
we control these emotions everywhere but 
in our voices. Really the voice is the great- 
est tell-tale of all, and we might as well 
show frankly what we feel, and get it out of 
the system, as let the tone indicate it. 

When the mother has learned to relax, to 
control her tone, to change her instinctive 
expressions of fear or worry to positive 
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cheerfulness and calm, and never to show 
anger, she is ready to teach these things to 
her children; and she will find that if she 
leaves their emotions alone and talks to 
them wholly about the motion or expres- 
sion, she will be far more successful. 

For instance, one of the children is 
moody or has sullen fits. This child should 
be told that he is not alone in these feelings 

that every one wakes up some mornings 
feeling happier than on others, but that the 
difference in people is how they control the 
manifestation of such states of mind. No 
one would willingly infect another with 
disease, but emotions are even more in 
fectious, and no one has the right to spread 
anger or melancholy or depression. Teach 
the child that such feelings must be hidden 
as a sort of game—to see if he can really 
conceal them from every one—and his very 
effort will lead to the opposite emotion. 
After a while he will see this himself and use 
it all his life as a way of escaping from dis 
agreeable and useless emotions. 

There is a subtle, but real, difference 
between insincerity and this assuming of a 
desirable state of mind. Toa child it may 
be represented concretely as the difference 
between greeting an unwelcome guest with 
enthusiasm, while saying within one’s own 
mind, “I don’t like you and wish you 
hadn't come,” and greeting the same guest 
and saying inwardly, “I’m afraid I don’t 
like you very much, but I know you have 
much that is good about you, and I'll 
try to like you better.” 

If James’ psychological theory has any 
foundation, the very effort to take on the 
outward and visible signs of the better 
emotion will tend to produce it. On the 
other hand, feeling one thing and deliber 
ately expressing another is not only 
hypocritical and dangerous morally, but 
actually dangerous psychologically as tend- 
ing, if persisted in, to a split personality, 
which even if it stops short of abnormality, 
makes an inharmonious and warring inner 
self. All psychiatrists tell us this has a real 
dgnger, both mental and physical. 

“ Children should be curbed—not re- 
pressed, but guided—in the expression of 
joy as well as of sorrow or anger or fear 
All mothers learn to dread wild hilarity 
and excitement, because they know that 
tears and temper will not be far behind. 
If the excitable child can be taught that 
one extreme leads to the other, and that 
the joy can be kept bubbling within far 
longer if it is partly restrained and trans- 
muted into appropriate and disciplined 
action, much possible future hysteria will 
be checked at the source. 

' Most mental hygiene has its basis in 
this type of control—not suppression nor 
repression, but a diversion of unhealthy 
emotion by the direction of its physical 
signs into new channels.’ Here is a wide 
field for the intelligence and resourceful- 
ness of the mother, who will not flag 
in her really difficult task when she knows 
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its importance (Continued on Page Io) 


“How will three crisp, five-dollar bills suit you?” asked the 


baldy editor. 
Genevieve 


corgia 


Gertrude. 


“Is it enough to hire a deteckatif?”’ demanded 
“Because I need one right away” 


By Mariel Brady 


WASHINGTON, 


Genevieve Gertrude Finds it NO 
Easy Task to Be Like the Father of His Country 


IKE a huge, tri-colored butterfly, 
the very best flag clung to the 
exact center of the blackboard. 
Where its bright folds parted was 
the chalked outline of a rather bumpy 
head, and underneath was this brief 
but comprehensive inscription in Miss 
Hewitt’s careful printing, 
“First in war; first in peace; 
And first in the hearts of his countrymen.” 


Genevieve Gertrude’s pensive gaze wan 
dered from this work of art to her teacher's 
desk, and she sighed from her toes. No 


Miss Hewitt was there. Gone for two davs 
34 
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to a wedding in N’Yawk! A subs’toot 
sat in Miss Hewitt’s chair and put down 
your name quicker’n scat on a piece of 
paper if you just turned your head even. 

Subs’toots was awful. When they came, 
the days was a million hours long. Mcestly 
they was married ladies what had had their 
husbands die on them, or else what 
didn’t give them money enough for the 


movies, and sodas, and new clo'es; or not 
married ones what wore white shirt 
waists, and glasses on a little gold chain, 
and always and forever said: - 

“Why, boys and girls never dreamed 0! 
doing such naughty things when I taught 
school! Children nowadays have no fe 
spect for anybody.” 

But married or not married, they was 
awful. They kep’ you writing till your arm 
most dropped off, and they never knew 
how to start the songs, nor the words 
when you forgot the pomes, and they got 
the names all scrambled up, and when they 
read out’n the Oz book it wasn’t tunny 
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a-tall, and they gave you too hard ’rith- 
metic, and they chucked your papers 
right spang into the waste basket ‘thout 
even marking them! Yes, sir, they did. 
Genevieve Gertrude had seen them there 
when she washed the boards after 
school. ; 

“Now, boys and girls,” said the subs’toot, 
jooking at the clock like she did every 
few minutes, “tomorrow is the birthday 
of the Father of our Country. I shall 
read to you about his life and then you 
will write me some fine stories. I under- 
stand your teacher will give a nice prize 
for the best Peter, what have you 
there?” 

“Beans!” said Peter, hiding his piece of 
looking-glass what made spots on the 
ceiling. “If you mean where you're 


looking at, it ain’t me. That’s Rick, 
that is.” : 
“Peter! How many times today have 


I told you not to say ‘beans’? Rick, 
bring me whatever you are playing with, 
young man.” 

Rick shook his head and smiled the way 
he did when he was going to be stubborn. 
“T can’t,”’ he said, “‘less’n I bring Irma, 
too.” 

“Oh-h!”” It was that tattle-tale, Arabel 
Hoyt. “Oh-h! He’s got a fish hook 
caught in Irma’s hair!” 

Irma yelled right out in school, and the 
subs’toot got red as fire. She picked up 
Miss Hewitt’s scissors and marched 
straight down to Rick. 

“A fish-hook! A fish-hook in February! 
Bent wires this morning, gum in Anne’s 
ink-well yesterday afternoon, paper air- 
planes before that Young man, you'll 


end your days in state’s prison! Do you 
think George Washington would have 


brought a fish-hook to school and tangled 


“How are you liking it?” 
said Mr. Roddy. ‘‘I 
ain't!” Ger- 
trude’s tone was severe. 
“She’d ought to reduce” 


Genevieve 


Georgia Washington 


up a little girl’s curls? I shall have to cut 
away quite a lock of her hair to get this 
out.” 

Rick folded his arms and looked at the 
ceiling. ‘Her hair had no business on my 
desk. Why don’t she bob that ole bunch 
of yellow jute, anyhow? And my father, 
he read in the Sunday paper that George 
Washington wasn’t no tin angel.” 

“So’d my father,” said Chetwynd Jones. 
“He had terrible crooked legs, and when 
he had his pitcher painted, he made the 
man drawr ’em straight.” 

‘I read that, too,’’ Anne Kincaid called 
out. ‘And his face was all spoiled from 
small-pox, and he had his skin painted just 
as nice as anythin’ in a pitcher.”’ 

“Children!”’ The subs’toot was mad as 
hops. ‘Stop talking out in school! Do 
you think you're on a picnic? I never 
heard of such disrespect in my life! What 
are we coming to, I'd like to know? Haven't 
you a grain of reverence for any one? 
If you don’t admire the great Washing- 
ton 

“Sure we do,”’ Peter told her. ‘“He was 
a peacherino of a soldier all right and a 
good scout lots of ways. I like him all the 
betterer for not having wings sprouting. 
You get dead tired of hearing about people 
that are foo good.” 

The subs’toot twitched her nose. 
She held up the piece of Irma’s pretty 
curl that she'd cut off. 

“T guess there’s no danger of your 
being bored by the goodness of any one 
in this room, Peter,” she said. “I’m 
quite positive of ‘at. Irma, dear, tell 


your mother just how it all happened, and 


perhaps she'll settle with this young 
vandal. If I had my way—’ 
Genevieve Gertrude sighed again. She 


knew what the subs’toot’s scowl meant. 
Rick had ought to have a good, hard 
whipping, but Mr. Cornish, the principal, 
was too new-fashioned to whip. He 
tried to coax you instead, and he talked 
about your honor, and if that didn’t do 
no good, he used sarcasticks. Sarcasticks 
made you all scrooge up inside and wish 
you could find a big hole to crawl into. 

“Now, then,” said the subs’toot, with 
her mouth all tight, ‘this class will come 
to order. At once! Take out your 
history books—quietly.” 

Brother Latimer was sitting right in 
front of the teacher’s desk. He was a 
little bit of a boy and had hair like you'd 
done it up in curlers all over his head. 
Mostly he was just as quiet. Miss Hewitt 
hardly never had to speak to him even, 
but when the subs’toot said that, Brother 
leaned down and peeked in his desk and 
called out awful loud, 

“Here, booky, booky, booky!” 

All the boys and girls laughed like 
anythin’, even Rick who was sulky about 
the fish-hook, and the subs’toot grabbed 





















Brother out’n his seat, and 
put him in the cloak-room 
and slammed the door some- 
pin terrible. 

“One more sound,” said 


the subs’toot, wiping her 
glasses, “‘and we'll have this 
lesson after school. Page 157. 
Follow as I read.” 

She read and she read and 
she read. Genevieve Ger 
trude’s foot went to sleep, 
and the seat got awful hard. 
It was half-past two before 
the big, white paper was 
passed to write the story on. 

“Now, I hope,” the sub- 
s'toot said, putting her hand 
on Irma’s pretty yellow hair, 
“that vou don’t need an out- 
line. That’s for third-grade 
babies. You fifth-year peo 
ple won’t begin with Wash- 
ington’s death and end up 
by telling us he was born in 
Virginia, will you? Now, 
remember margins, and in- 
dent for each paragraph. 
And above all else, find your 
sentences!” 

Genevieve Gertrude shook 
her red head. Teachers did 
not know how to learn you 
English very good, for they 
always said that, but they 
marked you X just the same, 
even when you'd found 
every single one and remem- 
bered to put a period, too. 

She sucked her pencil and 
gazed dismally at the clock. 
It was terrible hard to write 
a story and only twenty-five 
minutes left todo itin. The 
skating was just fine, too, on 
Trevor’s pond. Irma was 
going, and Anne, and Rick, 
and Barbara, and Peter, 
and everybody. 

Hurriedly she wrote 
“George Washington’ on 
the first line of her paper, 
her name and the date on 
the second, and then her pencil stopped. 
The subs’toot had read most the whole 
book. Why did teachers make you write 
stories all the time? Prob’bly it 
started lots of people to thinking they 
could frame up good enough ones to sell to 
the magazines when they was grown up, 
and hadn’t Miss Hewitt’s nice baldy editor 
said he wisht writers’ cramp was as com- 
mon as colds? Well, he had, and he wasn’t 
fooling neither. He looked mad. 

“Quarter of three, Genevieve Gertrude,” 
said the subs’toot, tidying up Miss Hewitt’s 
desk like she meant to go home pretty 








ole 


quick. “I should advise you to hurry. 
Che other children have almost filled a 
page. If you listened, there’s no excuse 


for this dawdling. You'll sit right there 
or in Miss Smith’s room until you finish. 
Don’t you understand this is one of the 
ways boys and girls can their 
patriotism?” 

Genevieve Gertrude’s red crest drooped 
lower over her paper. It would not do to 


show 


tell the subs’toot she’d made a mistake 

that what it really showed was that the 
boys and girls was just crazy to get out 
at three o’clock so they could go skating 
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Mr. Trevor pulled a flat book out of his pocket 














even Irma, who was awful pretty, hadn’t never 


Grown-up folkses always called you saucy 
when you said things like that, and pun- 
ished you for it. It was grand to be grown- 
up because you couldn’t never be wrong 
not never. 

“Five minutes of,”’ said the subs’toot, 
resting her face from the way she'd wore 
it all day. “Brother, you may take your 
seat now. Irma, dear, collect the papers 
all except Genevieve Gertrude’s. No 
home-work and a_ holiday tomorrow. 
That will do, Peter. Keep the applause 
till vou get outside.” 

The lines passed, and the subs’toot took 
her hand-bag out of the desk drawer and 
went with them, but she stopped a minute 
in the aisle by Genevieve Gertrude. 

“Nothing yet? What is the trouble? 
Didn't I read—”’ 

Genevieve Gertrude worried her lip. 
“There was so much! I don’t know what 
to leave out. And I wanted to go skating, 
and at four o'clock the little lame 
lady said to come to tea. There’s raisin 
mufiins, and her stiff knee is worser on 
cold days 

“No one expects you to write a 
Genevieve Gertrude! Two paragraphs are 


too, 


hy OR, 


enough. Pick up your pencil and write 
what you think of George Washington. 
I’m catching a train, so I shall trust you 
to stay here and do your work.” 

The door closed, but Genevieve Ger- 
trude did not hear it. Her pencil was 
racing over the paper. To write the things 
she thought about George Warshington was 
as easy as pie! 

At twenty minutes past three the pretty 
Miss Smith put her head inside the room. 
She made big eyes at Genevieve Gertrude 
and pulled down her chin. ; 

“What news from the battlefield, sister? 
Were the casualties many—or are you the 
lone victim?”’ ; 

Miss Smith had the real old children in 
the Junior High, and so she talked lots of 
dictionary words, but mostly you could 
tell what she meant. 

“Well,” Genevieve Gertrude told her 
soberly, “‘we read three times, and we 
had map questions two times, and_ the 
rest of the while she made us write things. 
She ain’t fair, neither. She let Brother 
Latimer go home ‘thout doing no story, 
and she made me stay. The bad boys 
had sting ‘lastics and lots of gum and 
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fish-hooks, and even the best ones was 
some bad. But outside of that, we was 
pretty good.” 

“Yes, I'd observed that the building 

was still standing.’”’ Miss Smith put her 
hand on the Washington story. “What’s 
this? A new thesis?” 
_Genevieve Gertrude shook her head. 
She got down on one knee and arranged 
her books neatly in her desk. ‘Just one 
of them ole stories we're always writing,” 
she said. “It ain’t done so nice. I'll take 
it home and copy it with my ink-pen.”’ 

Miss Smith's pretty blue eves were 
dancing down the paper. She put her hand 
over her mouth and coughed. “Er— 
have you thought of showing this to Miss 
Hewitt's—er—boy-friend in the news- 
paper business?”’ she demanded. 

“He laughs.” The writer of stories 
frowned as she put away her pencil and 
tuler. “He makes believe he don’t, be- 


cause he’s quite nice and polite, but he 
does. I don’t write stories to be laughed 
about.” 


Miss Smith rumpled Genevieve Ger- 
trude’s red curls, 


Well, some day when you're hard up, 


and began drawring in it. Genevieve Gertrude sat very still. Why 
had her pitcher drawred. To-morrow she would show it to all the girls 
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when the elephant has stepped on your 
pocket-book, you take a friend’s advice 
and show it to him. Good-by, girlie. 
Have a nice holiday.” 

Genevieve Gertrude got her velvet tam, 
her heavy sweater, and her new skates. 
She folded the story and crowded it into 
her pocket. 

It was biting cold, so she took the short 
cut through Prospect Avenue, running 
with her head down against the wind. 
Halfway across Chasmar’s field she met 
Peter and Rick coming away from the 
pond in the meadow beyond. Peter held 
up his hockey stick with his skates caught 
in the curved end. 

“Do a fade-out,” he said. “A big, tall 
guy chased us. Name of Trevor. The 
girls streaked across lots to Anne’s house. 
Beans, they was scairt!”’ 

Crimson rushed to the line of the white 
cap on Genevieve Gertrude’s forehead. 
Her gravy eves darkened. “Didn't you tell 
him we had permission? Didn’t you say 
the lame lady /ets us skate here, Peter?” 

“Sure he did,” Rick answered, “‘and this 
hunk of cheese said he owned the pond and 
he didn’t want us kids here no more.” 





“We're 


Peter said. 
He can keep his 
Bout as big as a handkerchuff, 


“C'mon with us,” 
going down to the cove. 
ole pond. 
anvhow.”’ 

The spirit of ’76 swelled in Genevieve 
Gertrude’s breast. She put one hand on 
the stone wall and vaulted lightly over. 
“No, sir! I’m going right spang up and ask 
the lame lady about this. She has all the 
say about the Trevor things till he comes 
back from It’ly. I’m a-going to see if he’s 
home or not.” 

It was quite a bit after four when she 
went up the side steps of the lame lady’s 
beautiful house and opened the door into 
the nicest room in the world. 

It was all blue and gold and brown. 
Your feet went way down deep in the rugs. 
There was a tall, goldy case with lovely 
things from everywhere in it, and the 
furniture was dark and shiny, and around 
the walls was just millions of books, and 
there was a sort of yellow stone fireplace, 
awful pretty, and the windows had flowers 
in them, and on the table by the lame 
lady’s chair was always a vase of roses 
always. 

“My dear,” said (Continued on page 172) 
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The color scheme 
in this room is 
simple but direct 
with soft tan pa- 
pered walls, 
brown and cream 
toile curtains, 
a tan wool rug, 
and dull-orange 
window-seat 
cushions. The 
furniture is ma- 
ple, and the pic- 
tures and other 
accessories are 
in bright colors 
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ROOM should reflect the character 

and tastes of the one who occupies 

it, and probably this is truer in a 

boy's room than in any other room in the 
house, for boys have such definite likes and 
dislikes, and their tastes are decidedly 
individual. When the Studio decided to 
build a boy's room, we had to create in our 
minds a thorough-going bov before we 
could proceed. We feel that this boy is a 

















Helen Koues, Director 


“THE STUDIO” is an actual room 
which we rebuild and refurnish com- 
pletely each month to show just how 
a room of a certain type may be con- 
structed from the building materials, 
furniture, and furnishings now procur- 
able in the shops and made by Amer- 
ican manufacturers. For this issue 
The Studio has built a Boy’s Room 





Bookcases built 
in at either side 
of deep-set win- 
dows, so that 
books are always 
easy to reach, 
strong chairs, 
that are com- 
fortable, too, 
and tables to 
hold the many 
things necessary 
for work and 
play, help to 
make this room 
areal boy’sroom 





ome, 


composite of all the boys we know from 
south, north, east, and west oe so the 
room was built to appeal to all those boys 
everywhere who have their own rooms. 
Of the real bovs who have seen this room, 

each one has found at least one particular 
thing for which he longs exceedingly. Pet- 
haps it is the deep-set windows with their 
comfortable cushions, which make wol- 


- - - hee 2079) 
derful places for (Continued on page 2°. 
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In completing this room we used wallpaper 
from Wallpaper Mfrs. Assoc.; casement win- 
dows of Truscon Steel; rug from Nye & 
Wait-Kilmarnock; bed from Kindel; bed- 
ding, Grand Rapids Bedding Co.; maple 
furniture from The Furniture Shops; side 
chairs, Nichols & Stone; upholstered chair, 
Maxwell-Ray. Curtains and Hooper tap- 
estry on window seats, H. B. Lehman Connor 
Co.; side lights Skinner-Hill; accessories, 
Mayhew Shop, Carlin Comforts, McCutch- 
eon & Co., Pillow Shop, Robertson Des 
champs; sports accessories from Spaldings 
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Our /ervice 


Are you interested in interior decorating? If so, you 
will want to take advantage of what Good House- 
keeping Studio offers you. Your personal problems 
will be answered individually if you write to us giving 
the full details. New ideas in color, arrangement, and 
comfort are shown in our eight- and twelve-page folios 
the size of the magazine, with many pictures and 
descriptive text to help you. Some of these are: 


A Typical Colonial House. (Dr. Shippen House) 25c 
A Spanish-Italian Living-Room 25c 
How to Paint Furniture; How to Refinish Natural 
Wood Furniture 25c 
Principal Periods of Furniture Design since the 
Twelfth Century .. ; 25c 


Address Good Housekeeping Bulletin 
Service, 119 West 40th St., New York — 
+sY 








N OLD art has taken on new signifi- 
cance with the increased use of tiles 
in interior decoration. Though tile- 

making in America is comparatively a new 
industry, enormous strides have been 
made, and the tiles available for decoration 
today are unrivaled. The use of tiles, like 
many other so-called new decorative forms, 
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Quaint blue and white 
Dutch tiles were used 
for the facing and re- 
cess of this charm- 
ing Colonial fireplace 


Tiles can be molded 
into unusual orna- 
mental forms, such 


as the date plaque 
head 


and fountain 


SOY Harrod Northena 


Mary 
is really one of the oldest devices of practi- 
cal decoration. This art flourished several 
hundred years before the coming of Christ, 
and we know that the walls and pavements 
of ancient Babylon were finished with blue, 
tortoise, yellow, and white tiles on which 
were conventional desigis of animals, 
fruit, and flowers. Tile-making developed 

into an important industry, especially 
in the southern climates where the hot 
season was long and it was imperative 
that cool surfaces should be introduced 
into walls and iloors. During the dark 
ages this art, like all the other beauti- 
ful developments of those early times, 
was utterly lost, and though it was 
revived during the fourteenth and fif- 
teenth centuries, when it was brought 
to light in this country, it was as a san- 
itarv device, not a decorative art. 

There is no question as to the utili- 
tarian value of tiles, for a little soap 
and water rubbed over their surface 
produces a spotless brightness with 
colors unchanged by time and use. 
Another point proving their practi- 
cality is that they are highly resistant, 
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refusing to have their surfaces scratched 
even by steel-nailed shoes, fo: 
harder than marble, slate, or natu 
Probably it was these two features whic! 
prompted their use for floors and walls in 
bathroom and kitchen, where the style at 
the beginning of this century demanded 
that everything should be spotless white. 
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But modern decorating shows that they 
have long since passed that stage and now 
are employed for their decorative value, 
often where no heed is paid to their practi- 
cality. In all colors and forms they are 
used for floors in almost any room of a 
house. They form not only the facing of 
the fireplace, but also its decoration and 
occasionally the mantel as well. The 
frame for an inset mirror may be decorated 
with tiles, and in some Spanish and Italian 
houses they substitute for wood trim 
around doors and windows. Made into 
grilles, they can be used wherever wood or 
iron grilles would be set, and often are far 
more practical, especially as a cover for 
radiators. Last is their purely decorative 
use—as an inset plaque for the overmantel, 
a frieze above the dado in a breakfast room, 
or specially designed geometric shapes with 
names, dates, or places molded in. 

For floors they are both practical and 
decorative, especially for sun-rooms, 
porches, vestibules, terraces, all of which 
are wholly or semi-exposed. Apart from 
their beauty, tiles are not afiected by 
temperature and the constant wetting and 
drying which cause the decay of wood 
flooring and the subsequent expense of 
renewal. For the living-room or dining 
room of the early English, Spanish, or 
Italian type of architecture, tiles are suit 
able and are often used in chambers in 
houses following these periods. 

For hall, kitchen, and bathroom their 
value is unquestionable, but not necessarily 
in the decorative style of the past century. 
White is no longer the only suitable color 
for floor and tub and shower in the bath 
room, for yellow, blue, Nile green, and pale 
Italian pink have come into vogue. In the 
kitchen tiling can be used in many interest- 
Ing Ways, copies of old Dutch tiles forming 
decorative borders, dadoes. or entire walls 
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Tile floors, interesting in color and pattern, 
and the unusual radiator grille above, com- 
bine pleasingly with rough plaster walls 
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that are colorful as well as sanitary 

The library lends itself to the use ot 
decorative tiles—the signs of the Zodiac, 
quaint portrayals of historic buildings, or 
scenes reminiscent of geography making 
charming borders or friezes. In the 
nursery a frieze of quaint little figures at 
play, or delightful rabbits and kittens, can 
be repcated over and over again like a re- 
frain. And about the fireplace, or as a trim 
for the window, the letters of the alphabet, 
each with a distinguishing animal, are 
educational as well as decorative. 

There are two kinds of finish, the glazed 
and the unglazed. The former should be 
perfectly straight and true, free from 
cracks, and showing an enameled surface 
which can not be scratched. The latter, 
though precisely as serviceable, has a 
rough and uneven surface and edge, and 
shows a greater depth and color, varying 
according to the part of the kiln in which 
it is baked. These tiles in the hands of the 
best workers often reach a depth of beauty 
that compares favorably with those made 
in the fifteenth and sixteenth centuries. 

Painted tiles are very popular, and 
today come in an almost interminable 
variety, ranging from the long paneled 
ones suitable to insert on either side of the 
fireplace, to the tiny octagona! ones which 
fit into plaques, friezes, or borders of floors. 

Tiles have been used for exteriors for 
so many years, and in so many ways, that 
this phase of their decorative quality 
scarcely needs mention. The water will 
seem deeper and clearer in a swimming 
pool faced with green tiles. A decorative 
fountain for the formal garden may be of 
beautifully colored tiles, or a small foun- 
tain may be part of a brick wall. There 
are a thousand different ways in which to 
use these practical and beautiful bits of 
molded clay, both inside the house and out. 
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A. Red Birch has a fine indefinite grain. When stained 
mahogany color it is often confused with real mahogany 



















B. Quarter-Sawn Red Gum has a less definite grain than 
walnut and none of the short black lines to identify it 


C. Central American Mahogany, one of the many kinds 
of this wood, has short black lines parallel to the grain 


D. American Walnut, one of this fine family of woods, has 
an even, vertical marking. It has a natural gray-brown tone 


“AVERY woman, when 
EK she buys, likes to 

feel sure that she is 
getting the best possible 
value for the money in 
vested. She also likes to 
know that she is surely 
getling what she is pay- 
ing for, that she is getting 
the real thing and not a 
substitute. The women of 
Americaare becoming more 
astute as they are learning 
what to look for in the 
goods they buy—that 
goods sold as all wool are 
all wool, that the linen in 
the table damask is linen 
and not cotton, that the 
furniture marked mahog- 
any is mahogany and not 
birch with a mahogany 
stain, and that birch—a 
beautiful wood—is marked 
birch. 

The selling of furniture con- 
structed from one kind of wood 
and marked with the name of 
another has been one of the 
common forms of misrepre- 
sentation. Besides the selling 
of birch for mahogany, another 
confusion is that of gum and 
walnut. Birch and gum are 
both good woods, and each 
has excellent qualities of its 
own on the merits of which 
it should be sold, and not 
because it can be made to 
look like another and more 
costly wood. The table made 
of birch is just as good when it 
is marked birch as it is when it 
is marked mahogany, for any 
piece of furniture is as good as 
the wood that is in it and no 
better. 

In order to help the buyers of 
furniture to an easier under- 
standing and recognition of 
woods and their uses, the Na- 
tional Better Business Bureau 
made a survey of conditions in 
that field. A few years ago 
it began urging furniture 
manufacturers and dealers 


to name the real woods of 
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RULES FOR THE DESIGNATION OF 
FURNITURE WOODS 
I. Furniture in which exposed surfaces are of one wood 
shall be designated by the name of the wood. 
II. Furniture in which the exposed surfaces are of more 
than one kind of wood shall be designated by the names of 


the principal woods used. 


INTERPRETATION OF RULES 


1. “Exposed surfaces” mean 
those ey of a piece of furni- 
ture which are exposed to view 
when the piece is placed in the 
generally sconpeed position for 
use. 

2. The exposed surfaces of all 
furniture or parts thereof repre- 
sented as wolid shall be of solid 
wood of the kind or kinds desig- 
nated. If veneered on the 
same wood, it may be desig- 
nated as a wood of that particu- 
lar kind. If veneered on a 
different wood, it shall be de- 
scribed as veneered. 

3. Cabinet woods, used for 
decorative purposes where the 
effect is solely to add to the 
artistic value, shall be named 
as decorations only. 

4. A wood popularly regarded 
as of lesser value, if its use is 
essential to construction, need 
not be named, under Rule II, if 
less than a substantial amount 
is used on exposed surfaces. 

5. A wood popularly regarded 


as of higher value, shall not be 
named under Rule II, if an 
insubstantial amount of that 
wood is used, except as provid- 
ed in Interpretation 3, above. 
6. Designations shall be made 
in the caption or body of each 
particular description without 
qualification elsewhere. 

7. The word “Finish,” to desig- 
nate color, shall be used only 
as a description, following the 
name of the wood used. 

8. Where furniture is cata- 
logued, tagged, labeled, ad- 
vertised, or sold by retailers, it 
shall be in accordance with these 
Rules and Interpretations. 

g. Where furniture is cata- 
logued, tagged, labeled, ad- 
vertised, invoiced, or sold by 
manufacturers, manufacturers’ 
representatives, jobbers, or 
wholesalers, it shall be in ac- 
cordance with these Rules and 
Interpretations. 

10. The above Rules need not 
apply to antique furniture. 


RULES FOR THE DESIGNATION OF WOODS AS APPROVED BY THE 
FEDERAL TRADE COMMISSION, DECEMBER, 1925 











which the furniture was 
made. This idea serves 
two purposes— it is educa- 
tional, in that the con- 
sumer can _ really learn 
something about cabinet 
woods; and it protects 
the buyer from purchas- 
ing birch when he believes 
he is buying mahogany, 
and so on. In 1926 the 
Federal Trade Commis- 
sion, having been inter- 
ested in this work for some 
time, established the code 
of rules printed at the bot- 
tom of this page. These 
rules have been adopted 
by a large majority of the 
merchants and manufac- 
turers of furniture. They 
are often displayed in the 
furniture shops working 
with the local Better Busi- 
ness Bureau, and in such 
shops you can feel sure you are 
being protected from misrepre- 
sentation. 

In addition to this careful 
naming of woods, you yourself 
can make tests on the piece of 
furniture in which you are in- 
terested. Each of the four 
woods mentioned—birch, ma- 
hogany, gum, and walnut— 
has distinguishing character- 
istics by which you can iden- 
tify it. Sections of the four 
different woods are shown in 
the illustrations. After study- 
ing them, you will see that both 
the walnut and the mahogany 
have short, dark lines running 
parallel to the grain, which is 
conspicuously defined. These 
are pores of the wood which 
show up in this way under 
varnish or lacquer. In birch 
and gum, though there is a 
pleasing grain, it is finer, less 
definite, and the straight, dark 
lines are missing. On small 
pieces, or on turned legs and 
stretchers, it is difficult to dis- 
tinguish the grain, not only be- 
cause of the way it is cut, but 
also (Continued on page 83) 
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For the Colonial mantel there 
is nothing lovelier than old, 
cut, crystal candlesticks with 
pendant prisms. Slender, white, 
hand-dipped candles, which burn 
without odor or drip, are practical 
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These wrought- 
iron ~—s torchéres 
are often used 
in pairs, placing 
one at either 
side of a heavy 
stone fireplace or 
at either end of a 
long, old refec 
tory table of oak 
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N THESE days of keen interest in decorating and improving 

the livable qualities of our homes, the important place which 

decorative accessories fill must be considered. A room without 
accessories is seldom livable, for they supply the comfort and the 
beauty—a light in a dim corner, a bright cushion against a dull chair, 
a fine picture on the wall, or candles in beautiful sconces. The slender 
form of the hand-dipped candle is decorative in itself, and as it sup- 
plies both light and color, it has become one of the more important 
accessories These graceful candles developed from the flaming 
torches of the early days, and the candle flame (Continued on page 223) 
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In a Spanish living-room the 
five-branch candlestick of 
wrought iron is correct in style, 
and the candle light lends fan- 
tastic colorings to the antique 
damask hanging on the wall 


Candle light 
adds to the 
charm and hos- 
pitality of any 
dining-table. 
The four candle- 
sticks are a tone 
that harmonizes 
with the rest of 
the color scheme 
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For beside the tall screen stood a silent figure in a dress of flame, 
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The girl Rufus would not marry! 


Sandra Claybourne! 


with scorn in her eyes. 
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TEMPLE BAILEY’S 






Beautiful Story of Two 
Sisters Who Won Through to Success and Happiness, 


Even Though they Began by Being 


ALLFLOWERS 


It Began Like This: 

HINGS happened to Sandra—she 

was powerless in the grip of life. 

Theodora made things happen. 
That was the difference between the Clay- 
bourne sisters. 

Theodora intended to marry—to marry 
well. It was the only thing that would 
lift the family out of the poverty that was 
their constant companion. In the mean- 
time she threw herself into her workin a 
famous antique shop, and used to create 
beautiful arrangements all the poetry and 
imagination which had no expression in her 
drab surroundings. She might have loved 
Gale Markham—perhaps, in her heart, she 
did—but Gale was still bound to Stephanie 
Markham’s chariot wheels, and_ besides 
Gale was poor, and Theodora had no am- 
bition to marry into poverty. 

Love happened to Sandra—without her 
knowing, without her wishing it. It came 
quickly, and vanished almost before she 
felt that it was hers. Rufus Fiske was a 
young writer of promise, who had had a 
strange and hateful boyhood. His father’s 
affections had been captured by a girl many 
years his junior. Rufus’ mother had been 
made unhappy and her home broken be- 
cause of Sherry’s pink-and-white insolent 
beauty. When Rufus’ mother died, Mr. 
Fiske merried Sherry. Rufus was sent 
away to school, and through the vears a 


duel was carried on between him and 
Sherry. 
Then Mr. Fiske died, and his will was 


the last step in Sherry’s revenge on Rufus. 
Half his fortune went to each of them 

until Rufus married. Then his half would 
go to the woman he hated. Thus he was 
made to choose between love and money, 
with the additional sting that the money 
he relinquished would swell the purse of the 
woman who had ruined his mother’s life 
and had done her best to ruin his own. 

In the beginning of his love Rufus 
thought he could forego his vow never to 
marry and benefit Sherry. He and Sandra 
were happy. But Sherry came to Wash- 
ington in search of the ivories which Rufus’ 
grandfather had given him, and which she 
claimed as her own. Her suave insolence 
infuriated him anew, and he wrote Sandra 
that she Was tree. He could not—could 
tolt—give Sherry the fortune she coveted, 
even for the sake of happiness and Sandra. 

Broken-hearted, Sandra went back to 
Windytop with her mother, who was ill, 
and there, after many days, Rufus came to 
her to tell her that he had good grounds for 
believing his father’s will a forgery —or at 


least a deception He intended to sue to 


I/lustrated by 
Charles D. Mitchell 


break it, and he asked her to renew their 
engagement. But Sandra saw clearly in 
spite of her heartbreak. What if he lost 
the suit? What then? And she sent him 
away, refusing to accept him on such terms. 

Just then Theodora wired for her to come 
to Washington and take her place in the 
shop while she made a trip to England to 
buy old silver. So fate took Sandra back to 
Washington, where she had ioved, where 
she had lost, and where Rufus was at that 
moment. 


CHAPTER XXIV 


ALE MARKHAM, coming into 
Maulsby’s shop on a gray De 
cember afternoon, found Sandra 
arranging a set of Staffordshire 

on a display table. 

“T haven’t Doady’s courage,”’ she told 
him. “I am simply scared stiff for fear I 
shall break some of these darling old 
dishes. Doady handles them as if she had 
always done it.” 

“Where's everybody?” 

“Susan Carter is at home with a cold, 
and Mr. Maulsby is in New York. I am 
having things to myself.”’ 

She put one of the nice old cups carefully 
in its nice old saucer. ‘‘Can you stay till 
I shut up the shop? If you can, I'll make 
some tea.” 

“Nothing would suit me better—pro 
vided you'll dine with me later. Mother is 
having dinner with some old friends, and 
I came over to ask you to take pity on me.” 

“Well, it’s providential, I'll say,” 
Sandra informed him. ‘‘Susan’s doctor 
won't let her have anything but broth, so 
Ione’s going to give her that, and I planned 
to stay down town tonight and work. 
There are so many things I don’t know, 
and with everybody away my sense of 
responsibility is tremendous.” 

She smiled at him and went on setting 
the Staffordshire in place. Gale sat and 
watched her. She was dressed charmingly 
in a belted frock of Chinese red. Velveteen. 
He liked the plainness of it, the long sleeves 
with narrow embroidered cuffs which 
matched the collar. It was snowing out 


side, and within only one low lamp was 
lighted, so that Sandra stood out richly 
among the shadows like a figure in an old 
painting. 

In the weeks since she had come back 





to Washington, Gale had been aware of a 
great change in Doady’s twin. She was no 
longer the gay little girl he had known in 
the summer. She was thinner and paler 
Yet she was no less lovely. There was 
indeed, a wistfulness which drew him 
What an appealing pair thev made, these 
two! He remembered Doady’s tears that 
afternoon of his mother’s tea, when she 
had slipped and fallen. He had soothed 
her as if she had been a child, and now 
here this other child needing 
sympathy. 

When they sat together a little later in 
the room where the prints were hung. he 
looked up at the Vigée LeBrun which had 
taken the place of the one Rufus bought 
“You're not so much like that as vou used 
to be,” he said. ‘You've lost your color. 
What's happened?”’ 

She was pouring the tea. She set the 
pot down and looked at him. Her voice 
was calm, but there was a strained look in 
her eves. 

“My heart is broken.” 
heroines’ in old books.”’ 

“My dear...” 

“It sounds—silly—doesn't it? But it's 
true.’’ She picked up the teapot with a 
hand that trembled. ‘I fell in love 
all in a minute and now I've got to 
fall out again.” 

The cup overflowed. Gale took the tea 
pot from her. “I'll do it,’’ he said. *‘and 
you're to have yours first—hot with lemon 
and two lumps?” 

He gave her time to regain her com 
posure, then he said, ‘‘Tell me about it.”’ 

“T can’t. I shouldn’t have spoken of it 
Such things are better kept to oneself.’ 

“T think not. It’s a relief to confide in 
some one. I know a bit about heart 
breaks myself. That isn't a masculine con 
fession, is it? Perhaps I'd better put it this 
way, that I've killed a few—dreams.” 

She hesitated, then brought it out, ““You 
mean—Stephanie?”’ 

Te 

Silence fora moment. Then, ‘‘Gale, how 
did you manage to go on?” 

“I plaved the surgeon. 
knife and—amputated.”’ 

“You don’t love her any more?” 

“That part of my life is—gone.”’ 

“But that’s the dreadfulness of it. To 
lose a thing that means so much.” 

“Better to lose it than to suffer.”’ 

Both of them had forgotten their tea 
The front of the shop was dark, and the 
heavy curtains that hung from the arch 
way shut the two voung people into a 
" 


was also 


she said, “like the 
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world of their own 
Gale had a feeling 
that one might speak 
here as in a confes- 
sional, with a sense of 
inviolate secrecy. 

He found himself 
saying: “T wish |] 
might tell you all about 
it. I’ve always wanted 
you to know. It may 
help with your own 
problem.” 

“Will you? I’d love 
it.” She leaned back 
in her chair, relaxed 


a little. The strained 
look went out of her 
eves. 

Gale began with his 


“You see, 
we grew up together. 
She was a lovely little 
creature with long 
curls and a gentle man- 
ner. It took me years 
to realize that the gen- 
tle manner was not all 
it seemed. As I look 
back, I realize that 
Stephanie usually had 
her own way. She is 
still having it. 

“Well, I adored her. 
I spent all my pocket 
money on her and 
counted no task too 
great if she imposed it. 
\fter I went away to 
she became the 
romantk 


boyhood. 


s¢ hool 
lady ol m\ 
No one mea 
sured up to her. She 
had no faults. 

“IT was still at her 


dreams. 


feet when I finished 
college. Then came 
the war, and when |] 


went over-seas I begged 
her to marry me. But 
she wouldn't. She 
agreed to an engage 
ment, however, and 
the thought of her as 
my promised wife 
helped a lot when 
things were hard. I 
felt that if I died she 
would mourn me for 
ever. That if I lived, 
she would give me 
happiness. 











“Well, I didn’t die. 
But I came back lame. 
Stephanie made a bit 
of a hero of me. She 
was very sweet, and I 
—well, I worshiped her.” 
abruptly. 

“We were to be married in October,” he 
went on presently, ‘“‘and in June Stephanie 
went to Paris to buy her wedding clothes. 
I planned to go over later in the summer. 
My father was not well, and he needed me 
to look after the affairs of his office. It 
was then I learned the state of his financial 
affairs, but even then did not grasp the full 
extent of the disaster. 

“In August my father died. In Septem- 
ber I Jost—-Stephanie. As soon as | found 
that every. hing except the house must go 

4 


He stopped 


Sandra’s voice was calm, but there was a strained look in her eyes. 


“My dear—”’ 


to our creditors, I wrote to tell her that we 
should have to delay the wedding. I did 
not offer to break the engagement. I 
thought nothing could part us—that at 
most it would be only a matter ot waiting. 
But Stephanie wrote a sensible letter. 
She said she wasn’t made to be a poor 
man’s wife, and that what she had would 
not keep the two of us in the style to 
which she had been accustomed. She loved 
me, but she knew what was best for both of 
us. 

‘Perhaps she was right. 
how 


I don't know 
far dreams fit one for life. I only 


said Gale. “It sounds silly—doesn’t it? But it’s true. 


know that if she had cared, nothing else 
would have mattered.”’ 

It was the echo of Sandra’s own words 
to her mother at Windytop. 

“Oh,” she said now, impetuously, “noth- 
ing else matters if one really loves.” 

“I thought that. But Stephanie didn't. 
I can’t tell you what I suffered. It was as 
if a part of me had been torn away. I re- 
leased her at once from her engagement 
and felt it was the end of everything. But 
when she came back from France, | foun 
she didn’t consider it the end. Stephame 
wouldn't marry me, but she wanted to 
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“You mustn’t lose 
faith in life,”’ he said, 
“just because you've 
lost faith in one man.” 

“I’m not sure I’ve 
lost faith in him, Gale. 
. He isn’t like Stephanie. 
He isn’t afraid of pov- 
erty for himself. He’s 
afraid of it for me. As 
if I minded being poor! 
Why, I’d tramp the 
roads with him, sleep 
under the stars, make a 
home anywhere _ be- 
tween four poor walls if 
only we could be 

together.”’ 

She brought out the 
last words with a pas 
force which 
made Gale stare at her 
in wonder. Here was no 
child to be kissed and 
comforted; here was an 
iwakened woman, 
ready to fling every- 
thing to the winds for 
the sake of her lover, 
a dauntless creature 
ifraid of nothing ex 
cept disillusionment. 

Dimly he was aware 
that here was what he 
had sought in Stephanie 

a constancy which 
would match his own, 
courage which would 
flaunt itself in the face 
of disaster. He, too, 
would have tramped the 
roads, slept under the 
SiMES «ew « 

He wrenched himself 
back from the vision. 
“¥ don’t know the man, 
of course,” he said 
gently, ‘‘but he is 
fortunate.” 

“No... hesuffers, 


sionate 


too.” 

He laid his hand on 
hers. ‘I hate to see you 
hurt. Will you let me 
know if ever there is 


anything I can do to 
help?” 

She began to cry 
quietly, turning away 
from him a little, her 
face hidden. For a 
moment to Gale the air 





“My heart is broken,” she said, “like the heroines’ in old books.” 


I fell in love—all in a minute 


Keep me danglir 


g—a scalp at her belt 
that sort of thing. She wanted me to go 
On, expecting nothing, giving everything. 
cy lor a time I was weak enough to do 
i 


He rose 


and stood looking down at 


Sandra. “I wonder if I dare tell you what 
helped me finally to amputate?” 
“Please. 
My friendship with you and your sister. 


Since that night 


thi ght at Stephanie's party 
lings } 


lave been different. I’m not at 


) “ i? ; > } 
— es beck and call, and she doesn't 
Ike It, She wanted me to go up to her 


and now I've got to fall out again” 


place on the North Shore last summer, but 
I wouldn't. I had a much better time here 
in town. I played around with Doady and 
kept my self-respect. Doady's a good 
little pal.” 

“Doady’s a darling,’ Sandra agreed. 

“Both of you are darlings,’’ Gale was 
smiling. “If | were a Turk or a Mormon, 
I'd ask you both to marry me, and we'd 
live happy ever after.”’ 

Sandra's answering smile was wistful. 
“Does anybody live happy ever after?” 

“Vour mother did, and mine.”’ 

“Oh—women of their generation.” 








about them seemed 
filled with the beating 
of wings, with the roar- 
ing of waves, with all 
those pulsing sounds 
which come when the blood flows fast in 
one’s veins. He wanted to take her in his 
arms. Soothe her. Say to her, “May we 
not comfort each other?” 

He put the temptation from him. Her 
grief was sacred. She was not the sort of 
woman to turn from the arms of one man 
to those of another So he sat silent, 
tightening the grip on her hand, waiting 
until she was herself again. 

She drew her hand away presently and 
wiped her eves. “Please forgive me. When 
I cry, I never know when to stop. And 
we've got to go.”’ (Continued on page gd 
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Dickey Byrds 
IR A F F E 


The Merry Adventures of a 
Little Boy whose Toys were Even More Wonderful at 
Night than in the Daytime 


By Elizabeth Woodruff 


ICKEY BYRD was worried. He 
could not remember what he had 
done with his giraffe. And it was 
the only giraffe he had. He was 

made of wood and painted a luscious cream- 
color with many freckles. He had a very 
long neck and very long legs, and hoofs as 
black and shiny as new rubbers. His 
eves were large and lustrous, and his 
name was Hiram. Dickey Byrd called 
him “Hi” for short, But it didn’t make 
him any shorter. 

Dickey Byrd had missed Hi ever since 
the day his mother had let him mail the 
invitations to his birthday party, so no 
wonder he was worried. 

“Muddie, do you know where my 
giraffe is?’’ he asked his mother for about 
the ‘leven-hundredth time. 

Dickey Byrd's mother writing 
letters, so she answered in an absent sort 
of way: “He’s probably just where you 
left him, Dickey Byrd. Where did you 
have him last?” and she went on writing 
letters. 

Then she happened to glance at the 
clock. “Why, Dickey Byrd,” she cried, 
and her voice wasn’t far away any more, 
“look at the clock! It’s long past your 
bedtime, and tomorrow's your birthday, 
and you ought to get a gvod night’s rest 
on account of the party. Run right up- 
stairs to bed just as fast as you can!” 

And then, instead of saying, “I don’t 
want to go to bed!” or “Can't I stay up 
just a /ittle longer?’’ Dickey Byrd kissed 
his mother good-night and marched off 
to bed like a drum major. And that 
shows you what sort of boy he was. 
Regular museum specimen! 

He went to bed, and he went to sleep, 
too, but by and by he woke up—and all 
at once he remembered! He had been 
playing with Hi on the porch when his 
mother had come out with the birthday 
party invitations, and he had been so 
excited, when she gave them to him to post, 
that he had tucked Hi under the sofa 
pillow on the porch swing—and forgotten 
him! 

“Well,” thought Dickey Byrd, “I sup- 
pose Hi will be safe enough.” And he 


was 


was just about to turn over and go to 
sleep again when the thought suddenly 
popped into his head, ‘Suppose the garden 
elves should find him!” 
For Dickey Byrd had not forgotten 
4s 


Illustrated by 
Gustaf Tenggren 


how the garden elves had run away with 
his elephant. 

Then all at once Dickey Byrd sat bolt 
upright in bed, for he heard a tiny pitter- 
pat, pitter-pat, on the porch under his 
window. 

“There they are now!” he thought, and 
he jumped out of his bed and into his 
wrapper avd slippers in three-quarters 
of a jiffy. 

Quickly and quietly he ran down-stairs, 
and when he opened the porch door, there, 
sure enough, were the three elves! They 
were standing around Hi, whom they had 
pulled out from under the sofa cushion 
and stood on his feet on the rug. 

You should have seen those elves scam 
per when they saw Dickey Byrd! One 
of them ran down the porch steps, and 
another climbed right over the porch 
rail, and the third climbed up on the rail, 
and there he stopped for a moment and 
began saving magic words so fast that it 
sounded like a squirrel scolding. Then he 
stamped his foot three times, jumped down 
on the other side of the rail, and ran away 
into the garden. 

And then, what do you think happened? 
Dickey Byrd’s giraffe began to grow. 
He grew and he grew until in almost no 
time he filled up the whole porch. And 
then ‘“‘Thump!”’ went his head against the 
porch ceiling. And then, what do you 
suppose? The giraffe bent down his long 
neck and walked right down the steps 
and on to the path in front of the house! 
And there he kept right on growing till 
he was as big as the giraffes you see in the 
circus! He was still made 0° wood and 
still painted cream color, but his freckles 
had grown until they were as large as 
saucers’ 

As Dickey Byrd stood there in amaze- 
ment, he noticed a small white envelope 
lying on the rug, and he saw at once that 
it was one of the invitations to his party. 

“T must have tucked it under the 
cushion with Hi,’ he thought, ‘and the 
elves must have pulled it out again.”’ 

Then Dickey Byrd picked up the letter 
and found it was meant for his very best 


friend, Tommy Todd, who lived in the 
next town, five miles away. That made 
Dickey Byrd feel very bad for he knew 
that if Tommy didn’t get any invitation, 
he couldn’t come to the party, and he knew 
that even if he put the letter in the postbox 
right then, it would be too late for the 
postman to get it to Tommy in time for 
the party. If Tommy had only lived on 
the block or around the corner, Dickey 
Byrd could have run around with the letter 
himself and dropped it in the letter slot 
—but five miles! 

‘How am I ever going to go five miles?” 
said Dickey Byrd out loud. 

“Easiest thing in the world,” answered 
a voice ‘way up in the air as high as the 
porch roof. ‘Get on my back, and I'll 
take you.” 

It was Dickey Byrd's girafie! 

Well, Dickey Byrd didn’t wait to be 
asked twice. He put the letter in his 
pocket and climbed up on the porch 
railing in almost no time. Then the 
giraffe came close to the porch, and 
Dickey Byrd climbed up on his back, 
and off they set in the moonlight. 

If you've ever ridden a giraffe, you 
know that it’s much harder than riding on 
a pony, because his back, instead of being 
flat like a table, slants down toward his 
tail like a cellar door. Dickey Byrd had 
all he could do to stay on. He had to 
hug the giraffe’s neck with his arms and 
legs, and he felt as if he were riding ona 
very tall and frisky stepladder. But he 
loved it, and so did Hi. 

Down the dark, familiar road they went, 
past the quiet houses where everybody was 
asleep, and by and by they came to the 
next town. It was not quite so dark 
there, for the street-lamps helped out the 
moon, and everybody wasn’t asleep either, 
for as they turned a corner they suddenly 
met a policeman. 

The policeman was astonished. But 
being a man of remarkable force of charac- 
ter, he instantly blew his whistle and 
rapped on the sidewalk with his night- 
stick. And all the people who lived on 
the street woke up. Some of them put 
their heads out of the windows, and some 
of them put their heads under the bed 
clothes. And all the other policemen 
the town began torun. And some ol them 
ran toward the sound of the whistle, and 
some of them ran (Continued on page 20°) 




















UICKLY and quietly Dickey Byrd ran downstairs, and when he opened the 
porch door, there, sure enough, were the three elves, and Hi, the giraffe, 
whom they had pulled out from under the sofa cushion and stood on his feet. 
You should have seen those elves scamper when they saw Dickey Byrd! 
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For Every Picture—By Berta & ELMER HADER 
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Margaret Leech, whose 
second book, “Tin Wed- 
ding,” is a new note in 
the new literature, a new 
phrasing of an old truth 





ome of the BOOKS | Lrke 


OW can you like every book 
you read?”’ asked one of the 
strangers who came up to 
greet me after my lecture- on 
the season’s books before the woman’s 
club at Liberty, Missouri. 

“But I don’t,” I protested. 
you say that?” 

“Because you're always so enthusiastic 
about all these books you write and talk 
about. Aren’t you?” she added. 

Some one else came up, and I had no 
opportunity to answer her question, even 
if I could have answered it. Since then I 
have had time to think the question over, 
for of course I had to answer it for my own 
satisfaction. Was I enthusiastic over 
every book? Of course, I am enthusiastic 
about some books—very, very enthusiastic, 
as, for instance, over “Sutter's Gold” 
(Harper's—$2.50). I wanted to shout 
from the housetops, “Look what I’ve 
found, a new kind of book, beautiful and 
clear, with pathos and humor made into 
one blend so that you can’t take one with 
out the other, the whole story of a man’s 
life—that is, his real livinz—the whole 
story of man’s greed and a man’s enslave 
ment to it, told with the beauty and sim 
plicity and the flavor of the old Midas 
tale.”’ 

The reading of it filled one Sunday 
afternoon for me, as Bernard Shaw's 

Saint Joan” did another memorable Sun- 
day afternoon. Che two afternoons stand 
in my mind as round gold frames about 
two pictures, one in the deep tones of an 


“Why do 


Edwin Abbey, with a single figure of a 
maid standing out before a background 
crowded with king and courtiers, soldiers 
and priests; the other, with the bent 
figure of an old man against the gorgeous 
colors of a Grand Canyon sunset by 
Thomas Moran. My mind frames them in 
circles, because each presents to me a com 
plete experience, a complete memory with 
no broken points, exits or entrances. Yes, 
I am enthusiastic about this book, about 
Harry Cimino’s pictorial paper jacket, his 
lovely gold boards, his wood-cut decora- 
tions, about the paper and the print, 
about the chapter divisions and sub 
divisions, about the short, terse, French- 
formed sentences, about Henry Longan 
Stuart's translation and what the author, 
Blaise Cendrars, has done with the story 
of General Sutter, that Swiss immigrant 
who ‘conquered California for the United 
States,” “the multi-millionaire who was 
ruined when gold was discovered on his 
property,”’ the story of General Sutter's 
case against 17,221 private parties who had 
trespassed upon his plantations, against 
the State of California for having appro 
priated his roads, irrigation ditches, 
bridges, enclosures, mills, his piers and 
storehouses, a case asking the Federal 
Government for an indemnity of fifty 
million dollars on the ground that it had 
failed to give him protection against the 
horde of gold-seekers who swept him from 
his land as grasshoppers once swept crops 
from Kansas prairies. For Johann August 


Sutter once owned, or thought he owned. 





the Sacramento Valley where he created 
“New Helvetia,’’ a domain equaling in 
extent, richness, and autonomy the Spanish 
haciendas of Old Mexico. ‘“Sutter’s Gold” 
is the tale of what happened to this vast 
estate and to Sutter himself after gold 
was discovered there in ’49—a tale, how 
ever true to fact it may be, that must 


halt the indignation of such American 
readers of “The Rosalie Evans Letters 
from Mexico” (Bobbs-Merrill—$5.00) as 


throw stones cautiously while living in 
glass houses. 

The brilliant young Frenchman—he 
must be young, for only youth could so 
flavor adventure—tells General Sutter’s 
tale well, but he does something else even 
better. He manages to leave with us 
such an impression as we have of people 
we have known intimately, or of some 
public figure like Uncle Joe Cannon. How 
he does it, I do not know, but the impress 
is so deep that long after the story is for 
gotten, a sight of the gold-covered book 
on our shelves, a pile of gold coins seen 
through a cashier's window, or the tale of 
a glutton for wealth will remind us of 
General Sutter's tragic figure haunting the 
halls of Congress. 

But am I enthusiastic about all books? 
By no means. Some I do not like at all. 


Some bore me, and some tire me, two 
different things. Some offend me. Some, 
I confess, shock me. Some insult me. And 


some annoy me. In fact, it is not often 
one meets a “Sutter's Gold.” And yet, 
every time I open (Continued on page 186) 
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The hats th are wearing in 
Paris tell the tale af the smart 
woman's selection, and here we 
have three that were photographed 
in Paris. The one above, of 
bottle-green antelope felt and 
grosgrain gibbon in the same 
Shade, shows a high crown soft- 
ened by draping and a side bow 
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Helen Koues, Director 


EBRUARY is the month when 

we begin to hope for spring, and 
the first warm day makes us think 
of spring clothes. The French 
dressmakers, knowing this, are 
showing their spring collections, 
and from our Paris Office on the 
Rue de la Paix comes authentic 
news of the first spring fashion 
trends. Happily there will be no 
fundamental changes in the fash- 
ions we shall wear in April, in May, 
or in June. Nowadays the mode 
evolves, rather than startlingly 
changes. The new clothes will 
be simple, (Continued on page 110) 
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The flattering felt toque at the left 
is high of crown but short of brim 
and trimmed with drooping 
feathers, one in black, the others 
‘in two shades of rose. The youth- 
ful model above : of black felt 
trimmed with black and white 
calfskin incrustations, has a soft, 
adjustable, pointed crown top 
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TOLLMANN 


Touches of lace distinguish some of the newest frocks from 
the French designers in Paris, and Jenny has devised a 
novel buttoned collar of venise lace extending in a square 
down the back of the black poplin frock, above. A bit of the 
lace is repeated at the cuffs. The drapery is of black braid 


a The new spring fabrics are lighter, softer, 
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The details of the newest clothes show many striking novel- 
ties, but everything continues to be slim and youthful in 
line. The Yteb suit, above, right. shows a smart tunic sil 
houette, the coat carrying a three-tiered effect at te bottom 
It is of dark blue charmelaine trimmed with dark blue taffeta 


more flexible than ever, and among the woolens 


kasha is still highly favored. It has been developed to a fineness that likens it to woolen 
chiffon, so pliable and sheer itis. The two-piece Tollmann frock, second above, is fashioned 
from one of these soft kashas in a stunning tobacco color. Stitched tucks give the diamond 


shaping at the waist-line and cuffs. 


The Bernard frock, third from the left, is a 


charming example of the youthful type of frock—black taffeta, brilliant black dots, white 


crépe collar, tie, and cuffs, white button 





s, plaited skirt, snug girdle, chic in every line 
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Striped, checked, or plaid weaves, almost like hand-knitting, 
are especially smart this spring for sports cloties, and the 
Lelong coat. first figure above, is a brown-and-white checked 
tweed, soft and pliable, banded all around with brown. 
Straight and slim in silhouette, it shows the new full sleeve 
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Callot has used Rodier’s new jersey-and-kasha combination 
in the striped skirt and scarf of the two-piece sports frock, 
fourth figure above. The jersey is navy-blue, the kasha red, 
the blouse entirely of navy-blue jersey. This illustrates one 
of the newest fabric notes of the sports mode for spring 


Out of all the capes that appeared last season and before, the sports cape has happily 
survived, and Jenny has designed for this spring one of the loveliest seen in many a day. 
It is made of white jersey, the collar falling in a triple hooded effect in the back, with blue 
wool tassels repeating the blue wool trimming on the frock. Jersey is also used for the 
exceedingly chic sports frock, third of the group above, in a soft beige shade, the skirt finely 
plaited. Jenny, who designed this frock, has made four belts of grosgrain ribbon, running 


them through the jersey and tying a flat bow in the second row from the bottom, at one side 





Y, 























a be 
The charming afternoon or dinner frock, first figure 
above, of georgette crépe, come y d WS, HAVV OF 
roval blue, black, beige, red, or gray, with gold and silver 
metal embroidery on the sleeves and scarf end The 


skirt is double, with many rows of shirring, and there is 
a three-quarter slip of the georgette stitched underneath 
the frock. 7 is one of the new vouthful frocks. flat 
tering tothe slender fi eure, lovely for parties; 14to 20; $25 





1n exceedingly smart afternoon frock is the second one 
pe de Jur, a heavy crépe with a faille thread 
in it, copied from one of the smartest French models of 
the season. It features the new reversed tucking stitched 
flatly at yoke and hips, forming a finely plaited skirt; 
the collar, which may be open or closed, and the belt are 
finished with rhinestone buckles; national or navy blue, 






above, of cré 





cocoa, black, palmetto green, gray, or tan; 14 to 20, $25 


One of the pretty t new dresses right, first figure . of 
georgette, the blouse embroidered in silver threads in 
small, lovely pattern, the skirt stitched on to the blouse, 
yf} 
box-plaited across the front, the flower matching georg- 
ette, sleeves embroidered, separate crépe de Chine 
matching slip; pale green, tan, French blue; 14 to 20; 
26 to 38: $16.50. Hand-hemstitched over-blouse, above; 
tan, white, or navy crépe de Chine; 34 to 44; $7.95 


The two house dresses, extreme right, are smart and 
attractive. The first, striped chambray in two tones of 
blue, rose, or green; pearl buttons, long or short sleeves, 
belt ties in back, 34 to 48; $2. The second, printed 
cotton pongee, collar and cuffs matching diamond de- 
sign; back flat, plait at each side; crocheted buttons on 








front and cuffs; sash in back; tan and blue, black and 
white, red and tan, green and white; 34 to 46; $3.0 
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HOW TO ORDER 


Good Housekeeping Shopping Service, 119 W. 40th 
St., New York City, will gladly purchase for you 
any of these pretty clothes. Send a complete 
description of the articles you desire, giving size 
and color wanted, together with check or money- 
order to cover. If necessary to return anything 
send to Good Housekeeping, not to the shop 


A mart and practical travelin oO hobpdine 
’ ppin 
pens 


sal bag of simulated leather; blue. red, black, 
. green, brown, or rose; locks with key: inside 

/ ; 4 
,” j pocket; large mirror; 944 x7M%x 4 only $3 
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USE OUR SERVICE 


Let Good Housekeeping Shopping Service buy for you 
these lovely things which we have selected from New 
York shops. They are all new and smart and selected 
for our readers. Just write telling us what you want, 
enclosing check or money-order, to 119 W. 40th 
Street, New York City, and you will find the clothes 
even prettier than the pictures. Please write plainly 


Calfskin handbag, the band and tab of con- 
trasting color. git frame, filled with change 
purse and mirror; tan and brown, gray and 
vreen, black and tan, or black; 7 x 5"; $2.85 





Tue sports frock above: first mart one-piece jersev 

utth high or low neckline, detachable vestee. jersey 

flower, double box-plaits on dé helt all around, 
Mf ° LJ } 7 3 , 

banding in blouse back and front; surf-green, queen 

blue, beige; 14 to 18, 36 to 14; $16.50 Second, two- 


piece sephyr varn jersey frock, jum per interwoven with 
rayon in contrasting stripes, roll collar, skirt on band, 
side plait; French blue, gray, beige; 14 to 40; $16.50 


One of the prettiest new sweaters half figure) is soflty 
knitted in wool and rayon silk, the design in the 
rayon. The square neck is smart just now; green, 
pink, tan; 34 to go; $8.25. The camelia shoulder 
flower (photograph) is made of dull leather in light 
tan, green, red, blue or white; $2. The flexible slave 
bracelet with links and high-cut cabochon stones in jade- 
green or carnelian, with silver-finisked metal; $2.90 





The striped, knitted wool sweater (left) buttons down the 
front and comes in three tones of green, tan, red, or blue; 
34 to 44; $5. The jersey skirt with applied diagonal 
banding and a plait on each side is on a bodice top; tan, 
green, red, brown, blue; 34 to 44; $3.95. The smart 
tub silk frock (center figure) is beautifully tailored 
pearl buttons at neck, cuffs, and pocket; tie belt, ir 

verted plaits; rose, blue, green, wihite; 16 lo 46; $1 








The vounger generation will be delighted with the smart 
i / new costume (first figure left of “Tommy” skirt of 
| flannel with creased plaits, wide leather belt, and a hip 
| pocket. Flemish-blue, tan, spruce-green, claret; 29 to 
34; $8.25. Berét cap of French woolen flannel (give 
} head size); blue, green, red, brown, black, gray; $1.90 
Cotton broadcloth blouse tucks inside skirt; pin tucks; 
pearl buttons; white, tan, navy; 14 to 44; price $2 











Brother and sister coats, below, may b 
made of rep us, cl j 
cloth. Paper pattern, I for t 
in 2 to 4 ” ; 
Girl’s coat, below, matching brother's 
in style and embroidered motif, may wear 
the deep cape or just a narrow collar. Pat 


tern, F-204, in 4 to 8 year 


To order paper pattern nd : lam ps, mon- 
e.-order, or check to Good Ilo ping 
Pattern Service, 119 W. 4 ‘ i Sak 
For mbroider\ pattern Aw Orr 
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F-204 


By Caroline Gray 


UST like Mother's and big sister's—so 

slim and straight of line are the dis 

tinctive clothes of the youngest set 
today. With curls replaced by trim bobbed 
hair and manly haircuts, little sister and 
brother, after the actual passing of baby 
hood, no longer appear exclusively in 
smocks with juvenile fulness. Particu 
larly engaging for this period is the inter 
esting European custom, adopted by 
America, of dressing alike the children of 
the family under ten, whether they are 
twins or of slightly different size and age. 
Then the manly lad does not feel it beneath 
his dignity to be dressed like his sister. 

In the group at left, sister and younger 
brother have donned duplicate outdoor 
outfits, while, above, another pair wear 
matching pantie suits, suitable for play, 
school, or kindergarten. Straight and 
simple they are to make, and so little ma 
terial is needed that the remnant counter 
will supply material at little cost. 

The smart little coats may be fashioned 
of rep, chinchilla, broadcloth, or velours. 
When dressed for the street, the small 
masculine person wears a collar in contrast 
to the cape of his frivolous companion. For 
the little girl who is still too round and 
chubby, however, to wear the deep cape, 
a narrow turn-back collar is given with 
the coat pattern. This collar is shown on 
the back view of the girl’s coat. 

Easily laundered tub materials, such as 
gingham and Continued on page 185) 


——. 


fi 


if a 
ip | i 
jee, ey 
(ih & 


Chambray, linen, ginghan } fro 
left above, has a tiny chi mbroitdered on it 
to match brother ait Paper patter 
F-202, with bloomers 


Crépe d 
dotte d 

trim little frock 
palte rn, F-205, mH j lo s yeai 15¢ 


Right below: this dainty liltle party frock 


with embroidered flower wked Ov 
made of georgette with crépe de Chine 
> » . , 

Paper pattern, F-206, 4 to 


Hot-Iron Pattern No. 72-4905, 25¢. ha 


designs for all embroidered motifs on these 
Fro ks and coats with 6 patterns of each 


motif shown. Send stamp 
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L’AIGLON DIX-MAKE 


Trade -\larked CReady ~-Made Clol bes 


in Your Own Shops 


Would you like to be able to buy in your own town clothes 
that are just as smart as the clothes in the shops on Fifth 
Avenue in New York? If so, all vou have to do is watch 
for the trade-marked clothes illustrated each month in 
Good Housekeeping. If you can not find them in your own 
shops, write to Good Hon sekee ping, 119 West goth Street, 
New York City, and we will tell you where they are sold 


The utility frock, or the dress one wears at home, may be 
just as smart and attractive as any other, and the three 
pretly ones above are new models for spring. The first, the 
L’Aiglon frock, is a tailored tub silk in lovely colors and 
with a tie sash; the second, Dix-Make, a printed cotten pon 
gee with a white band inserted in vestee and cuffs; the third 
Co-Ed, a surplice frock of roshanara with three smart pocket 
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cAnne Orry 











Hot-Iron Pattern No. 7200, 25c, has design 
and directions for this music-room sam- 
pler, or it may be had stamped on 14-in. 
square of linen for $1. Floss for sampler 
is 30c. Send a two-cent stamp for a 
new article on samplers by Anne Orr 


C The (onduring. Charm c 


SEND A TWO-CENT 
STAMP FOR ANNE 
ORR’S NEW ARTICLE 
ON SAMPLERS 


Printed Pamphlet No. 7203, 25c, carries 
working patterns and directions for making 
both tapestry rugs at right. These rugs are 
cross-stitched in heavy rug wool on coarse 
canvas, giving a delightful tapestry effect. 
Materials for rugs are priced as follows: 
For Colonial rug—a 29 x 36 in. piece of 
canvas, needle, and 28 skeins of rug yarn 
cost $8.25. Canvas, needles, and yarn for 
both rugs cost $13.30, which is a saving of 
$1.75 if materials for both rugs are pur- 
chased together. Oriental rug materials are 
priced . caption at extreme right of page 























For the lover of music or musical 
things, Anne Orr has designed these in- 
teresting pieces. Patterns are as follows: 

Hot-Iron Pattern No. 7202, 25¢, carries 
designs of old monastery music and letters 
for musical lampshade, and also design for 
Beethoven silhouette on wall, with direc 
tions for painting on parchment paper. 

Design on piano-bench cover, and also 
shown on pillow at right, is Tapestry 
Design No. 7204, which is stamped in full 
color on a piece of canvas, 17 x 27 in.; 
price, $1.50. Wools for design cost only 
$1.80; wools for design and background, 
$4.80. Floss for design, $1.25. 

Printed Pamphlet No. 7201, 25c, carries 
working patterns and directions for both 
tapestry bell-pull and lyre silhouette pillow. 

Hot-Iron Pattern No. 72-6003, 25c, de- 
sign for chair seat, above, with directions. 
Wools for design cost $1.80; canvas, 300. 












Two tapestry rugs—one in Colonial 
design below; the other an Oriental 
pattern with design only completed 


\eec 
Chor Muyi 











CWwOor 


Cc Lovers 











Tapestry Design No. 7204 on pillow, above, 
(same as on piano bench) is stamped in full 
color on canvas for $1.50. If worked in wools, 
it should be on woolen material, unless left on 
canvas; then background is done in wools. Up- 
holstery satin should be used if design is worked 
with floss. Wools and floss priced at left 


C Hand Made Qu gy 


Printed Pam philet No. 7203, 25¢, has —_ 
ing pattern and directions for m thing the 
Oriental rug, above, and Colonial rug a 
left. Oriental rug is incomplete a shown to 
prove simplicity of this work. 1 26 _- 
in. piece of canvas, needle, and 23 = 
of rug yarn for this rug cost, ¥% 9 























today is an expansive, elastic one, for, 
after a careful study of what is being 
worn, we find such a variety of styles, 
colors, and fabrics that each individual can 
ma’ ea choice to suit her particular type 
Realizing that the needs of many of our 
readers are for practical designs, conserva- 
tive enough in style to be as good tomorrow 
as today, yet smart in every detail, we have 
selected two models that should have a 
wide appeal. Both the afternoon and the 
dinner dress are designed with the idea of 
appropriateness to varying types —the 
youthful or the mature—the slim or the 
heavier figure. These dresses are as smart 
as can be, yet so conservative that they 
will not go out of style quickly. Their best 
feature is that both may be cut from the 
same pattern. They have the same basic 
lines, with variations in treatment to con- 
form to the day and the evening mode. 
The afternoon dress, with its long, 
closely-fitting sleeves, has a new rolled 
neckline that is soft in contour and ex- 
tremely wearable. The other smart 


|* SPITE of its simplicity, the mode 


cotanee of this model are the slightly 
ne effect above the hips, the buckled 
elt, and the interesting new draped skirt. 

























One pattern cuts bot of these dresses. Pattern F-200, with perfor- 
ations for the variations in cut and directions for making both frocks, 
Address Good Housekeeping Pattern Service, New York City 


is 60¢. 


The dinner or informal evening dress is 
so youthful and yet straight in line that 
it will become the smart young girl or 
the well-dressed matron. It has the new 
square neck-line which promises to be 
popular a side draped skirt and an uneven 


hem-line, as an evening frock of this 
nature should have. 

Having selected the pattern for two of 
your new spring frocks, the next thought 
is materials. For the afternoon dress, we 
suggest one of (Continued on page 169) 
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(/nder The 
RESCENT FLAG 


FRANCES PARKINSON 
KEYES 
Writes of her Stay in 
Storied Constantinople, the City of 
Mosques. Her next Letter 
Will Come from Italy 


EAR MARGARET 


I believe that one of the reasons I shall alwavs remem <x 

ber my visits to Cuba, China, and Cevlon with so much 

pleasure is because my first impressions of these three 
countries were so agreeable. It is, perhaps, regrettable that first 3 


impressions should be so lasting, but it is nevertheless true, es 

pecially when one is far from home. If ever in the future any one 
comes to me from abroad, I shall do everything I can to make that 
person's landing and first week in the United States pleasant, no 
matter how neglectful I am after that! For it was difficult for me 
to overcome the sense of discouragement and homesickness which 
the difficulties of disembarking and getting adjusted in Constan 


tinople aroused. I dreamed of passports, of officials wrapped 





The Mosque of 
Suleiman the Magnif 
icent has jewel-like 
stained-glass windows 


























Madame Hussein 
Bey has received 
for her services in 
nursing during the 
World War, a col. 
lection of medals 
equaled by few 
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Photograph by Ewing Gal/oway 
round and round in red tape, and woke to 
visions of baggage inspectors burrowing 
through my trunks. Many of my clothes 
were ruined in the wet landing, for the 
driving rain had penetrated even the heavi- 
est luggage by the time it had been exposed 
for three hours; and taxes of every de 
scription and identification papers at every 
turn loc med large ahead of us. However, 
shaking off our depression, we sallied forth 
to see the city. 

Constantinople is, as far as I know, the 
only city located on two continents: and 
it has, without question, one of the most 
superb situations in the world. As you 
approach it, the Sea of Marmora curves 
ott into the Golden Horn on the left and 
the Bosphorus on the right, and on the 
curving land between them lies the dis- 
trict of the city called Pera, more or less 
Europeanized, with its Grande Rue, its 
shops and hotels and cafés chantants. 
Across the Golden Horn lies the district 
called Stamboul, approached either by the 
famous Galata Bridge, or the “Old 
Bridge”; and here are the most beautiful 
Mosques, the Seraglio palace. the classical 
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The interior walls 
of the mosque of 
Sultan Achmed, 
the most beautiful 
of all the mosques, 
are entirely cover- 
ed with lovely blue 
tiles. From the old 
Byzantine tower 
on the Bosphorus 
the view is sub- 
lime. The lower is 
one of the most 
picturesque ruins 
in the Near East 


museums, the ancient bazaars. Both 
these districts lie in Europe, while across 
the Bosphorus, in Asia Minor, are the dis 
tricts of Scutari and Haida Pasha, where 
the ancient barracks stand, and where one 
takes the train to go into the interior. 
One is hardly ever out of sight of the 
sparkling blue water flashing in the sun 
shine, ebbing and flowing with a swift 
tide and current; and the ever-changing 


and ever beautiful sky-line—turret and 
tower, dome and wall—combined with 
this expanse of sapphire, presents a 


panorama of graceful and glowing love- 
liness from whatever vantage point one 
may choose to take. If you go up the 
Golden Horn to Eheub, pass the Sweet 
Waters of Europe, and ascend the steep 
hill on which the famous old Turkish 
Cemetery is located, it seems as you rest 
among the quaint gray tombstones, love- 
liest from there. If you climb the Byzan- 
tine Tower—the Roumeli Hizzar—near 
Robert College, it seems loveliest from 
there, as you lean against its solid parapet. 
If you wander through the court vards of 
the Seraglio Palace, uninhabited now that 





davs of the 





the 
Sultanate are ove 

and come at last to 

the kiosk of Pag 

dad—that marvel 
of azure tiling and mother-of-pearl inlay 
and brocade stiff with jewels—you stand 
transfixed on the balcony and think that 
it is loveliest from there. You think 
so in the clear warm light of midday 
you think so in the glow of sunset; vo 
think so under the crescent moon and 
shining star from which Turkey, with 
rare symbolism, might have copied het 
flag. 

The azure tiles of the Bagdad kiosk are 
not the only ones in Constantinople which 
render you almost breathless with their 
beauty. The rich blue color is apparently 
a favorite one with the Turks, as it is with 
the Chinese; the art of glazing is as highly 
developed as the art of rug making. The 
combination is seen in many places and 
reaches its highest perfection, perhaps. ii 
the mosque of Sultan Achmed, the most 
beautiful of all the mosques. The interior 
walls are entirely covered with these lovely 
blue tiles; so are the four pillars, of such 
splendid proportions that one is hardly 
aware of their great size, which support the 
blue dome; and several beautiful and 
delicate minarets surround the sacred 
building, like tall sentinels keeping guard 
over a shrine. The jewel-like, stained- 
glass windows of the mosque of Suleiman 
the Magnificent, and the gold mosaics of 
the mosaic mosque, are lovely, too, but the 
interior of St. Sophia, the most famous 
mosque of all, left me unthrilled; though 
impressive, it lacks warmth and color, and 
the transition of a Christian Church into 
a Moslem mosque has not, it seems to 
me, been accomplished without sacrificing 
some of the most significant features of 
both. 

The bazaars, which cover thirty-two acres 
and are completely roofed over with azure, 
would have proved (Continued on page 124) 
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4 penn house was full of shadows. Every chair cast a tali one—every table a 
squatty, grotesque one. Denny groped along the wall until she found a box of 
matches. In asmall frenzy she lighted candles and drew curtains across windows 













VER since her little girlhood she 

had known it. As far back as the 

paths of memory could lead, al 

most. Perhaps there had been a 
time when a sense of fear did not come 
upon the wings of the dark to haunt her. 
But that time was so far away that it had 
almost ceased to be. 

Scarcely more than a baby she was, 
when the Bad Nurse (even now, after 
more than a score of vears, Denny thought 
of her as the Bad Nurse) had forced fear 
into her life. For the Bad Nurse had been 
going on a small excursion into the land 
of evening parties, and it was necessary 
that Denny—left alone in the nursery 
should maintain the quiet of tne place. If 
the child were to call out for a drink of 
water, or a comforting touch, or a loved 
tov—well, it would be the last of the eve- 
ning parties! Thus the Bad Nurse reasoned. 
% And so, to the tiny girl cuddled down in 
8 the soft whiteness of a cribby-bed, she 

had given strict counsel. 

“Now, youngster, you be still,’ she 
had said sternly—over the chasm of more 
than twenty years Denny could hear the 
very words—“Don’t you dare make a 
sound. If you do they'll get you. They'll 
reach right out of the shadows and get you. 

} If you so much as wiggle a toe. If you so 
much as whisper!” 

And then the Bad Nurse had blown out 
the friendly flicker of the nursery candle. 
And had left a child—stark and chill with 
terror—to face the coming of the night. 

Denny had not moved. She had not 
made a sound. With her small body tense 
-with her arms rigid at her sides—she had 
lain. But her eyes, wide open and ago- 
nized, were peering from side to side. And 
her whole brain was wondering—wonder- 
ing what they looked like. Wondering if 
their hands—narrow and long and with 
pointed, evil nails—were very close, there in 
the darkness! That shadow in the corner— 
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it seemed more dense than the other 
shadows—were ¢/ey lurking in its enfolding 
grayness? If she sobbed out, in her appre- 
hension, would ¢/ey leap upon her? Would 
their fingers soon be tearing, talon-like, 
at her tiny throat? 

The Bad Nurse—oh, she had lasted only 
a short time in the nursery that belonged 
to Denny! But her influence had come 
along through the years at the child’s 
side. Feur. Fear, that cried out, on a fra- 
grant, twilight country lane, when Denny 
was twelve. Fear that sent her home, 
shadowy-eved, from a dim-corridored 
boarding-school when she was _ sixteen. 
Fear that shared with her the night hours 
from her childhood until she was a woman 
grown. 

In the daytime? Denny then could 
laugh at the terror that so often possessed 
her. She was just a healthy, normal, pretty 
girl in the daytime. Interested in her 
studies, in tennis. Later on, in bridge and 
the young knights who came riding—in 
dancing and the theater. In the day- 
time she was just like other girls—only 
rather more attractive than the rest. But 
at night—at night terror possessed her. 
Fear of the dark crept into her soul and 
seared it! 

As she grew older, the vague “they” of 
her childhood took definite form. A form 
born of the gathering hysteria of many 


thousands of nights. ‘They’ became 
hands. Hands that clutched, that im- 
plored, that stretched—as angry as 


wounds, and as piteous—from every un- 
lighted place. The branch of a tree, seen 
under the silver of the moon. The dress 
that she had flung over the ladder back 


FEAR 


The Story of a Girl who Found in fove a 
(Certain (Cure tor Cowardice 


of an old chair. The blowing of a white 
curtain. All—hands 

If, in her childhood, Denny had told 
others of the fear, it might have been as 
suaged. If a mother had known, or a pas- 
tor, or a father, or a physician, it might 
have been cured by laughter or praver or 
sympathy or even medicine. But with the 
birth of fear—upon that first dark night 
in the nursery—reticence also had heen 
born. Perhaps it was because the Bad 
Nurse had said: ‘‘Don’t make a sound! 
Not so much as a whisper!’ Perhaps it 
was because—as a girl growing older 
Denny was ashamed to admit to a belief in 
something as infantile as a bogey man. 
Perhaps—oh, a score of reasons! So she 
never told—never even wanted to tell 
any one. Until that morning in the chill 
sunlight of the late autumn. When Gordon 
came—with a telegram in his hand and a 
great light in his wide, courageous eyes. 
She wanted to tell then. And—couldn't— 


OURAGEOUS eyes? The bravery of 
Gordon's eyes, perhaps, had been the 
thing, first of all, to appeal to Denny. 
The qualities that we lack are the ones, 
usually, that we most admire! She had 
liked Gordon immediately and warmly 
upon meeting him. The liking had be- 
come in a short while something more. 
When her father joked her about the per- 
sistent attentions of Gordon, she blushed 
—which in this day and age is a bad 


sign. When her mother spoke—laughingly 
of monogrammed linen, she fell in 


readily with the suggestion and purchased 
a dozen towels. And by so doing quite 


took away her mother’s breath! And 
to her Aunt Denise—for whom she had 
been named—Denny poured out her very 
soul. 


Aunt Denise lived in the country. Not 
very far in the countrv. Denny could 
make an escape from the asphalt of the 
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city streets and, three hours later, could 
be sitting with Aunt Denise on a wide, 
vine-hung veranda that smiled above a 
quaint flower-garden. Of course, Denny 
drove rather rapidly in her smart little 
roadster—of course! It might have taken 
Denny’s father three hours and a half to 
‘each the same veranda from the same 
starting place. 

To Aunt Denise Denny had poured out 
her soul, speaking as the modern girl 
speaks, with a curious frankness. 

“I’m quite mad about Gordon,” Denny 
had confided. “If he asks me to marry him 
—and I know that he will—’”’ her eyes, as 
she spoke, were dream-filled and wonderful. 

Aunt Denise had patted the slim young 
hand of her niece. The eyes of Aunt Denise 
held also the light of many dreams. Once 
she, too, had known 
the glory of youth 
and love—a fleet- 
ing glory. After a 
moment she spoke: 

“He's a civil en- 
gincer, Gordon?”’ 
she questioned. 
And then: “It’s— 
it’s a romantic 
work, my dear. It 
will carry him into 
the far places. Will 
you like the con- 
stant change, the 
excitement?” 

Denny had 
laughed. Just a 
shade carelessly. 
“Oh,” she had told 
her aunt, “‘oh, Gor- 
don isn’t one of the 
—the roving en- 
gineers. He has a 
regular job right in 
the city. They need 


him here in the 
home office. Of 
course—” with a 


touch of pride— 
‘of course, he 
could build a 
bridge in Borneo. 
Of course, he could 
lay trestles in Peru. 


But he won't ever 
have to!”’ 
It wasn’t long 


after this talk that 
Gordon spoke. 
Denny had been 
right. He did want 
to marry her—ter- 
ribly he wanted to. 
Oh, she had been 
right about that! 
But she had been 
wrong about 
Borneo and Peru. 
For it was less than 
a month after the engagement was an- 
nounced, and the betrothal ring still felt 
curiously heavy upon her finger, when 
Gordon came—hurriedly and in the crisp 
gold of the morning sunshine. With a 
telegram in his hand and his eyes a-shine 
with the high adventure of living. 

“Dearest,” he said—and his voice was 
husky with the wonder of saying it— 
““Dearest—what do you think?” 

Denny murmured something utterly 
foolish—and yet not at all foolish. “I 


him. 


Gordon was lying on the veranda in a fantastic, 
twisted attitude, with one leg knotted up beneath 
His hands were cut and torn from the 
gravel of the path. “Oh, my dear!” sobbed Denny 


Fear 


think—” she murmured—“‘that you rather 
like me—yes?”’ 

There was an interlude. 
one. And then— 

‘But aside from that,”’ Gordon told her, 
“I’ve news. I’m ordered away. I’ve got 
to manage a big construction job in South 
Africa Honey—” his tone was 
throbbing with excitement—‘‘we’re going 
to trek through a jungle with a pack train 
and natives to carry our luggage. We'll be 
the only white people for hundreds of 
miles around. Can’t you see it—” 
Gordon had never known the tropics, so 
perhaps his picture was inaccurate—‘‘or- 
chids growing wild, and funny, vivid, green 
vines reaching down to touch our faces. 
And a rustling in the bushes as we pass. 
I’ve heard about the pulse of the jungle of 
Africa. A sort of a beat- 
ing that never stops. 
Oh, Denny—” his eyes 
were radiant—‘‘what a 
honeymoon—whai a 
honeymoon!” 


A breathless 


But Denny, her face white, her eyes 
large, was clutching hisarm. ‘“‘You mean,” 
she asked, “that you’re going—away? 
From the city?” 

Gently, but quite without understand- 
ing, Gordon corrected her. 

“You mean, we’re going away,” he told 
her. “And soon! I’m to leave in a month. 
Oh, darling, doesn’t it give you the thrill 
of a lifetime? Think of the bright, bright 
sunlight sifting through the trees. And 


think of the nights closing in about us like 


black velvet—Why—dearest, deares}— 
For Denny had begun to cry. And there 
was more than a touch of hysteria in her 
broken voice when at last she was able to 
speak. 
“Oh, Gordon,” she sobbed, “J can’t 99 
I can’t. You'll have to leave me here , . .” 
The man’s arms were tender as he held 
the shaking figure close. Only his voice 
was puzzled. 
“But, Denny,” he argued, 
“vou must come. Why, I’m 


to be gone at least two years. . & 


a 


Maybe three. It would be 
inhuman to wait that long 
before getting married. And * 
—unnecessary—”’ 

But the girl was crying 
more violently than ever. 
“T’ll wait until the end of 
time,” she sobbed. “Darling, 
I'll wait. But I can’t 
go with you. Oh 
Gordon—I adore you. 
But what you ask is 

* she choked—‘‘im- 
possible!” 

With an ejaculation, 
half under his breath, 
that might almost have 
been profane, Gordon 
























rose suddenly from 
his place. He had 
been sitting beside 


Denny upon a sofa, 





The girl, released from his arms, « rouched 
down into a small heap that quivered with 
emotion. One slim hand—the hand that 
wore an almost new ring—reached out 
piteously. But Gordon did not see it. 
It was only after the space of several 
minutes—broken by Denny’s muffled sob- 
bing—that he spoke. 

“T sort of thought—” he said at last, 
and very slowly (how could Denny know 
that his voice was slow and controlled be- 
cause the tears were so close?)—"‘l sort 

















thought that you were 
different from all the 
other girls in the 
world. That, the city, 
and the things that go 
with the city, didn’t 
matter to you. Not 
a—great deal. I 
thought you could get 
along without taxis, and theaters, and mar- 
cels, and manicures. I had an idea that you 
loved me enough—enough so that outside 
things were—unimportant. There’s—” all 
at once his voice had gone up to a funny 
high note that was piteous and awful as 
well as funny—“there’s a silly verse in—in 
the Bible, I guess. ‘Whither thou goest, I 
will go—’ Something like that. I sort of al- 
ways felt that way about you, Denny. 
tow ty thought you felt that way—about 
me! 

Still huddled in a soft little heap upon 
the sofa, Denny tried to speak. Twice she 
started to explain that Ruth’s lovely words 
were echoing in her heart. But her voice 
caught in her throat. And she said 
nothing. How could she tell Gordon that 
she was afraid to go with him? Afraid. 
That the pulse of Africa would inspire the 


utmost of horror in her soul? 
That the stirring of unseen things 
in the bushes of the jungle would 
tear her heart to shreds? That 
a tendril of vine brushing against 
her face would wrap her whole body 
in an icy mantle of terror? And 
that the nights—oh, Gordon’s very 
way of telling it had been unutter 
ably awful!—closing in, velvet soft, about 
them ; 

Fear! Denny, with her face buried in 
her two shaking hands, quivered with the 
sudden chill of it sweeping over her. Fear. 
And !ong, cruel fingers reaching out of the 
black of a pathless jungle. She loved 
Gordon with all her being, all her con- 
sciousness. But even his arms about her 
would not be enough! Not in the dense, 
murmuring darkness of the tropical night. 
The very thought paralyzed her! 

Wordless, inarticulate, rigid, she felt 
Gordon move from her side; heard his de- 
liberate step—marching away, slowly 
across the room. While she longed to stay 
him—and somehow could not—she heard 
a door open—and close. And then, after 
a few seconds, the distant sound of an- 
other closing door. It was only when the 
echo of the second door’s banging had 
vibrated away into the distance that 
Denny cried out aloud in the agony of her 
aching spirit. 


HERE is always one soul to whom we 

turn in our moments of heart-break. It 
would have hurt Denny’s father at his 
office—or her mother, happily shopping 


to know that their 
daughter’s spirit was 
reaching across the 
space between them, 
to Aunt Denise. 
Aunt Denise, who 
was always ready to 
listen, who was al- 
ways able to under- 
stand. 

If Aunt Denise 
had owned a tele- 
phone, it would have 
made things easier. 
Denny could have 
sobbed out the first 
pain of her trouble 
with Gordon, over 
the sympathetic 
wire. But—well, she 
told herself she 
would drive out to 
the country in a mat- 
ter of three hours. 
With an extra 
burst of speed she 
might make it in 
less. She would 
pack a bag—and 
stay with Aunt 
Denise. Inthe 
house that lay sur- 
rounded by a quiet 
garden. For four 
or five days, at 
least. Maybe— 
longer. 

When one is 
shaken and _ spent 
with sobbing, it 
takes long to pack 
even a small bag. 
It was nearly two 

o'clock when Denny, hatted and veiled— 
one must wear a veil over eyes that are 
red from crying—stole out of the house. 
Through the tight-closed door of her room 
she had told the parlor maid that she did 
not care for luncheon; she paused in the 
doorway to call back a message to this 
same maid. 

“Tell my mother,” she managed, ‘‘that 
I'm going to stop with my aunt for a bit. 
Tell her not to worry—that I felt suddenly 
tired and bored—that I wanted to get out 
to the country 


HE road ahead was white and shim- 

mering. Denny, driving through the 
colorful fields in her smart roadster, was 
glad that it was autumn, that the air was 
sharp, that her fingers on the wheel tingled 
to the chill of it. If it had been June 
mellow and warm—she could not have 
stood even the drive. But there was a 
bracing quality in the breeze that rustled 
the red and bronze of the gallantly-dying 
leaves. There was a zest. And the day 
was such a vivid one! Crimson and gold 
and purple. And the sky overhead was a 
jewel color—somewhere between turquoise 
and sapphire. A day to be happy in—a 
day of wonder. And yet Denny’s heart 
was so heavy that the very colors were 
shadowed. If only—if only Gordon had 
staved on in the city as she had expected! 
Life would have been sure. 
Why was it necessary for this sudden 
break to come? 

For—break it was! The tears rose in 
Denny’s eyes, so (Continued on page 220) 
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Figure 1. Above is shown the 
third cut in the loin of the 
beef creature, known as a 
round-bone sirloin steak 


N THE article, “Reduc- 
] ing the Meat Bill,” 

which appeared in last 
month’s Good Housekeep 
ing, you considered with us 
the less tender cuts of beef 
and found that though cheap- 
er in price, these cuts must 
necessarily have longer cook 
ing to become thoroughly 
tender. 

The business housekeeper 
who divides her day between 
home and office has little 
time to spend in the kitchen. 
Her meals needs must be 
prepared with the least pos- 
sible expenditure of time and 
effort, even though in the 
saving of time she spends 
more money. Foods which 
are prepared most quickly 
are usually the most ex 
pensive, and nowhere is this 
truer than in the selection 
of meats. Yet time is more 
valuable than a few extra 
pennies to many housekeep- 
ers, and so they buy steaks, 
roasts, and chops which are 
tender, of excellent flavor, 
and are easily and quickly 
prepared. 

Choice, tender cuts of beef 
in the form of steaks and 
roasts represent only about 
26 percent of the animal. 
Yet about 85 percent of the 
consumer demand is for 
these cuts. Hence their 
high cost! 

The choicest beefsteaks 


this page. 





Figure 2. Above is shown a close-up 
of the fifth cut in the loin, known 
as a double-bone sirloin steak 
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HIND QUARTER 
ROUND 
Rump 
/ Romp 
Round: rump & Shank off 
2 Rovnd steok, first cvt 
3-13 Rovad steaks 
14 =Rovund steck, fast cur 
15 Knuckle sovp bone 
46 Pot roast 
Hind shank. 
17,18 Soup bones 
49 Hock soup bone 
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LOIN 
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3.4 Round -bone 
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FORE QUARTER 
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3-6 Soup bones. 
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steak. 
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cul 


from 
the loin, which is found in the hindquarter 
of the beef, as shown in the diagram on 
The first seven cuts of the loin 


are Sirloin Steaks. These steaks are oblong 
in shape and contain sections of the back- 
bone and hip-bone. The first sirloin cut is 
known as a butt-end sirloin steak, while 
those that follow are wedge-bone, 
round-bone, double-bone, and 
hip-bone sirloin steaks, respec- 
tively, as shown in the diagram 
of the beef creature on this page. 
Figure 1 shows a close-up of a 
round-bone sirloin steak, while 
Figures 2 and 3 show double- 
bone and hip-bone sirloin steaks. 
The double-bone and _ hip-bone 
sirloin steaks have relatively more 
bone than the remainder of the 
loin, with the exception of the 
club steaks, owing to portions of 
the hip-bone which they contain. 
On the other hand, they have in 
general a greater proportion of 


and 


With 


Conklin 


lean and a smaller propor- 
tion of fat than either porter- 
house or club steaks. Sirloin 
steaks are more tender than 
round steaks and are usually 
considered sec ond to the por- 
terhouse or club steaks in 
value. Therefore, sirloin 
steaks are generally cheaper 
than either porterhouse or 
club steaks. The sirloin 
steaks have the advantages 
of excellent flavor and sufi 
cient size to serve several 
people. When cut. thick, 
they make excellent roasts, 

Adjoining the sirloin cuts 
in the loin are the Porter- 
house and Club Steaks. These 
are the highest-priced cuts 
in the entire beef, and are 
undoubtedly the most de- 
sirable steaks in tenderness 
and quality, even though 
they contain a smaller pro- 
portion of lean meat and 
more excess fat than the sir- 
loin. The porterhouse may 
be identified by the T- 
shape of the bone which it 
contains, as shown in Figure 
4. This is the reason for 
the name “T-bone,”’ so often 
applied to it. The meat of 
the main portion of the por- 
terhouse is of high quality, 
but the strip end is rather 
coarse. The larger muscle 
of the main portion of the 
porterhouse is not so tender 
as the small muscle, which, 


when cut out from the porterhouse, is 
known as the tenderloin. 
popularity of tenderloin steaks has neces- 
sitated the butchers’ securing an outlet for 


The increased 





Figure 3. Above is shown the seventh 
cut in the loin of the beef creature, 

Ms te “d 
known as a hip-bone sirloin steak 
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the larger muscle under the name of 
“minute steaks.” Since it would be fool- 
hardy for a butcher to ruin a good 
porterhouse by cutting out the tender- 
loin, practically all our tenderloin steaks 
are taken from the cheapest grades of 
carcasses; nevertheless, because of their 
tenderness, thev are quite satisfactory. 
The best porterhouse is next to the sir- 
loin. Porterhouse cuts are used as 
steaks, or when boned, are served as 
roasts. Club Steaks are really the same 
as the porterhouse, except that there is 
little tenderloin muscle contained there- 
in. The three Club Steak cuts are near- 
est to the rib, and a close-up of them 
is shown in Figure 5. 

The tender cuts of beef in the fore- 
quarter are found in the rib, and are 
used primarily as Rib Roasts, as shown 
in the diagram of the beef creature. 
They are known as the eleventh-and- 
twelfth-rib roast, ninth-and-tenth-rib 
roast, seventh-and-eighth-rib roast and 
the sixth-rib roast. Figure 6 shows a 
close-up of the first cut of the rib, the 
eleventh-and-twelfth-rib roast, while 
Figure 7 shows the third cut of the rib 
the seventh-and-eighth-rib roast. The 
first cut of the rib contains the smallest 
proportion of lean meat, while the last 
cut, or sixth-rib roast, contains the larg 
est proportion of lean. The reverse is 
true of the percentage of fat. However, 
in terms of gross lean and fat combined, 
the eleventh-and-twelfth-rib roast is the 
most valuable and the seventh-and- 
eighth-rib roast least. Moreover, the 
greatest degree of tenderness in the first 
cut makes it the most frequently de- 
manded and therefore the highest 


priced rib roast cut. However, if you are 


the sixth-rib cut the most economical. 
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Attention, ‘Readers! 


These Institute Service Bulletins 
Will Help You 

Recipes by Chart 25c 

A Guide to Meal Planning 25c 

Sandwiches and Hors 


d’oeuvres 25c 
Fish and Shellfish 

Cookery 25c 
Frozen Dishes and Iced 

Drinks 25c 
Cooking Temperature 

Chart 25c 
Pies and Pastries 25c 


Address: BULLETIN SERVICE, 

GOOD HOUSEKEEPING, 119 

WEST goth STREET, NEW 
YORK CITY 




















Figure 4. Above is shown a typical porter- 
house steak with its characteristic T-bone 
and the tenderloin just below this bone 


The loin and rib cuts which we have been 
purchasing a rib roast primarily for the considering above come from the little 
lean which it contains, you will usually find exercised parts of the beef creature, so that 
their fibers are tender and require only 


a short, quick period of cook- 
ing.  Broiling, pan-broiling, 
pan-frying, and roasting are 
the methods generally em- 
ploved. In each method the 
object is to retain the juices 
by searing the outside of the 
meat quickly with dry heat, 
and then to continue the cook 
ing at a somewhat lower heat 
until finished. 

The best beefsteaks for broil- 
ing, pan-broiling, and pan-fry- 
ing are the porterhouse, club, 
or sirloin cuts in the tender 
cuts, and the first cuts of the 
round in the less tender cuts. 





Figure 6. Above is shown 
the first cut of the rib, 
known as the eleventh- 
and-twelfth-rib roast. To 
the left is a typical 
seventh-and-eighth-ribroast 


In broiling a steak, have your butcher 
cut the selected steak from one to one 
and one-half or two inches thick. Wipe 
it carefully with a cloth wrung out in 
cold water and cut off any superfluous 
fat, leaving a ring of fat around the steak. 
If you are to broil by gas or electricity, 
preheat the broiler oven with the broil- 
ing pan in position for about ten min- 
utes, having the heat on full. Then re- 
move the broiler pan and grease the 
rack well with a piece of the superfluous 
fat cut from the steak. Lay the steak in 
the center of the rack with the skin or fat 
side toward the front, using a fork 
pierced into the fat rather than the 
flesh, so that no juices may be lost. 
With the steak in position, return the 
broiling pan to the oven, placing it as 
near the heat as_ possible without 
actually coming in direct contact with 
the heat. Broil the steak for two 
minutes on one side, then turn and broil 
for two minutes on the other side. 
Repeat this until the steak is done. 
Always sear the meat uniformly on both 
sides. If broiled y holly on one side 
before turning, the juices come to the 
top, and in turning the meat, they drop 
into the broiling pan. For a rare or 
medium steak one inch thick, broil 
from eight to ten minutes; for a rare or 
medium steak one and one-half inches 
thick, broil from ten to fifteen minutes; 
for a rare or medium steak two inches 
thick, broil eighteen to twenty-two 
minutes. When the steak is broiled suf- 
ficiently, remove it to a hot platter, 
sprinkle with salt and pepper, and place 
a lump of butter in the center, or pour 
over it a little of the drippings in the pan 


and serve at once. The steak should be 
puffed and elastic from the confined steam 


the juices, the surface seared and 


browned, and the (Continued on page 96) 








Figure 5. Above is shown a typical 
club steak, which resembles the porter- 
house but has little tenderloin muscle 
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us RESH peas 
are expen 
sive, but I 
feel that my fam- 
ily needs plenty 


building, and 
regulating foods 


quite as satisiac 
torily as the fresh 
peas, fancy cauli 
flower, and hot 
house tomatoes 
We might just 
as well face the 
fact that when 
we buy the more 
expensive 
we do it because 
we like _ their 
flavor, for there is 
hardly an expen 
sive food for 
which a cheaper 
substitute can not 


Dried Peach 


Cookies 


for yds, 


be found. We 

must ask our Pot Roast 
selves whether or 

not our income Cole Slaw 


justifies spending 
ten or fifteen dol 
lars a month in 
this way. 

“But,” you will 
probably 
‘physiologists tell 
us that we must 
enjoy our food in 
order to get the 


Pear Salad 


sa\ 


I 
Oranges 
Ready-to-serve Cere 


Macaroni and Cheese 
Whole Wheat Bread 
Peanut Butter 
Cobbler 


I 
I:scalloped Rice and Tomatoes 
Stuffed Prune Salad 


Salmon and Rice Croquettes 
Parsley White Sauce 
Baking Powder Biscuits 
Baked Bananas 


I 
Stuffed Rolled Flank Steak 
Mashed Potatoes 
Celery 
Prune Gelatine 


Potatoes, carrots, onions and turnips 
Meat Loaf 
Stutied Baked Potatoes Buttered Onions 
Rice Pudding with Raisins 
Stuffed Pork Chops 


rele alloped Potatoes 
Cup Cakes with Chocolate 


INeExPENsIVE Datty Menus 


BREAKFASTS 


Scrambled Eggs 


I 


Lemon Sauce 
Cottage 


Cocoa 


Spice Cakes 


DINNERS 
Vv 


Turnips 


Riced Potatoes 


II 
3rowned Vegetables VI 


Apple Tarts 


French Dressing 


IV Cheese Fondue 
Scalloped Tomatoes 
Mange with Apricot and Raisin 
Sauce 


Baked Apples 
Spinacl Blanc 


Sauce 


IV 
Prunes with Lemon 


IV 
Succotash (Using Dried Lima Beans 
Steamed Brown Bread 
Vegetable Salad ( Beets and Celery 


Purée of Bean Soup 
( heese Salad 
Indian Pudding 


Split Peas Baked with Strips of Bacon 
Canned Fruit 
VII 
Potato and Celery Cream Soup 
Corn Muffins 
Apple Sauce 


Pan-Broiled Meat Cakes 
Tomato Sauce 

Carrots and Peas 

\pple Betty 


Baked End of Whole Ham 
Glazed Sweet Potatoes 
III Creamed Cabbage 
Tomato Jelly Salad 
Caramel Tapioca Pudding 


VII 


housekeeper also 
must know what 
foods give her the 
maximum food 


Popovers value for her 


ol fresh vege- Creamed Codfish Toast Cotlec Milk inatic In the 
tables,” said a Cofice Mill ; nstitute bulleti: 
, a Whole-wheat Cereal with Dates s — 
housekeeper with Gra a 7 Eee ’ = as A Guide to Meal 
. atc i. if —_ « { . ee 
whom I did my os sete Coffe ” Milk Planning,” which 
> ; y > : ao I ; , "4 4 » f 
marketing the Seench "Tonet Sirup Deol Anite can be secured for 
other day Yes, Coffee ae Milk Corn-meal Mush Cinnamon Rolls 25¢ from Good 
we do need fresh Te Cofiee Mill Housekeeping 
1 Stewer riec pricots . ” ) . ° 
vegetables, but Wheat Cereal a Bulletin Service, 
there are many Broiled Sausages Toast Wheat Cereal appears a table 
cheaper ones Coffee Milk Broiled Bacon Mautiins which Compares 
which give the cost of nutri- 
us our protective, LUNCHEONS ents in 


3 average 
servings of many 
common foods 
Irom this table. 
we see that some 
foods are cheap 
sources Of one or 
more nutrients 
and expensive 
sources of others 
Other foods are 
cheap from all 
points of view 
So we must bal 
ance values. Leg 


Bread 


umes — that is 
dried peas and 
beans — and the 


cereals play a 
leading part in 
supplying cheap 
protein, but it 
must not be for 
gotten that these 
must be 
supplemented by 


foods 


milk, eggs, or 
meat, or all of 
these to serve 
Baked Potatoes their purpose as 


building material 

Cabbage ranks 
high as a cheap 
source of all the 











maximum benefit 








mineral elements 























from it. Isn't it 

worth while buy- 

ing the foods that we like for that 
reason?” 

Just what is the relation be 
tween the satisfaction that we get 
from a meal and the cost of that 
meal? Many of us have seen our 
families more than enthusiastic 
over a carefully seasoned meat pie 
that has cost very little, while a 
prime rib roast has received little 
or no comment. Isn’t this proof 
that we can reduce food costs and 
still serve meals that tempt the 
appetite, providing we are willing 
to give time and effort to the task? 

The secret of serving inexpensive 
meals. lies in two things. First, 
good cooking is essential, for much 
more skill is required in preparing the 
cheaper foods than the more expensive. 
Second, the housekeeper must know what 
kind of foods her family really needs, so 
that she may keep the actual food value 
of the daily meals as uniform as possible. 
Good Housekeeping Institute has pub- 
lished a Daily Diet Card for Adults and 


Fe PAY 
LAVOR? 


IT hat Do 


By 


Rose Biery Andrews 


Chilaren, which can be procured by send- 
ing 1oc in stamps or money to Good House- 
keeping Bulletin Service, t19 West 4oth 
Street, New York City. If followed con- 
sistently, this outline of what each day's 
meals should include in a general way will 
do away with any chance of economizing at 
the expense of the family’s health. The 


OT 


and also as a 

cheap source of all 
three vitamins. Turnips and spin 
ach are not far behind in their posi 
tion as a cheap source of calcium 
phosphorus, and iron. Milk is a 
cheap source of calcium, so neces 
sary in children’s diets. Cheap 
meals must be limited to the cheap- 
er cuts of meat, since meat is one ol 
the more expensive sources oO! pro 
tein. It is useful also to know 
that the cheapest sources of proteit 
in the table are practically all rich 
in starch or fuel food. 

A less accurate but simpler 
guide to the cheapest foods 1s tur 
nished by the cost per 100 calories, 
a unit used in measuring the fuel 
value of foods. We are sale mm 
using this method so long as we see that all 
types of food are represented, as outlined in 
the Institute’s Daily Diet Card. To illus- 
trate, among the fruits, 100 calories 0! 
raisins cost approximately from three- 
fourths toone cent, prunes from one andone- 
half to two cents, dates from two and one- 
half to three cents, (Continued on page 96) 
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Suppers and ‘Dinners 
For Large Groups 
By Esther W. Payne 
















4 HERE is a church in Philadelphia Department of 
; which is noted for its chicken and Cookery 
1 wattle suppers. The ministers change 
E as the years go on, but that supper Wi sdeetcied 
\. is an institution. Ina city in New Eng loaf illustrat- 
land, a woman's club raises a large sum ed at right 
each vear with its lobster luncheon, while was cut into 
still another is famous for a turkey supper. eighteen slices 
Tea-rooms become known ¥ their colfee, Ten pounds of potatoes 
f chocolate cake, etc., an we es 
P might well emulate them in our poe ct tr aden 
bi bazaar or church suppers and making the pan of scal- 
luncheons. loped potatoes, which 
Many of you are chairmen of made twenty-four servings 
E community or church suppers 
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for this winter and wish to make 
each event one that may be re- 
membered for many days. Your 
chef-d’oeurre may be a meat pie, 
salad or dessert — it really 
doesn’t matter what, except that 
it must be so good that people 
will wish to come back the next 
year and have the same thing again. The 
other dishes in the menu may be varied to 
suit the season or equipment. 

If your club or church is not equipped 
with the necessary utensils, a few large 
pans will be a beginning, and these may 
be given out to various members to be 
filled with a meat ioaf, scalloped potatoes, 
or cake. The meat-loaf pan illustrated is 
twelve and one-quarter inches long, three 
and one-half inches wide, and three inches 
deep. We were able to cut that loaf, while 
hot, into eighteen slices; when cold, it 
would probably cut into twenty-four or 
more. The scalloped potato pan is four 
teen and one-half inches by nine and one- 
half inches by two inches, and makes 
twenty-four servings. This pan may also 
be used for a chicken pie or chicken and 
macaroni. Loaf cakes are more apt to be 
standard, and cut to better advantage. 
lhe pan in which the cake in the illustra- 
tion was baked was ten and one-half inches 
by seven and one-half inches by two inches, 
and the cake cut into twenty pieces. Sev- 
eral large double-boilers will be 
invaluable for keeping creamed 
soups or vegetables hot. A 
two-burner gas plate near the 
serving table will be helpful in 
keeping food hot, in the absence 
ol a steam table. 

The lobster luncheon sug- 
gested in the menus requires 
little equipment if the lobster 
meat, etc., is prepared at home. 
One or two large kettles for 
heating the bouillon, a coffee ; 
urn, and several large bowls for é 
mixing the salad. ‘The rolls are 
better if heated, but often a Se 
local bakery will supply them f 
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a help to decide just the amount 
to be served to one person. For 
instance, it is customary to serve 
one-half cupful of salad to each 
person, when the salad is to be the 
main course, such as chicken or 
lobster; multiply one-half cupful 
by the number of people expected; 
and you have the amount needed. 
This may then be divided into so 
many cupfuls of celery, diced 
meat, etc. For creamed potatoes, 
other vegetables, or meat, allow 
one-half cupful cooked, diced food 
and three tablespoonfuls medium 
white sauce for each person. One 
half cupful of cut fruit is sufficient 
for a cocktail for one person. 
Twenty-five cupfuls would be 
needed for fifty persons. Eight 
cupfuls each, of orange sections 
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Chicken and Waffles 
Strawberry Ice Cream Cotiee 


Lobster Salad 


™ alloped Potatoes 


Apple Pie and Cheese 


Cold Sli ed Turkey 


Orange Ice 


Stewed Tomatoes Rolls 


Pineapple Mousse 








COMMUNITY and CHURCH 
SUPPERS 


Cream of Pea Soup 
Vegetable Salad 


Bouillon 
Potato Chips 
Rolls Tea 
Gelatin Pie 


Clear Tomato Soup 
Meat Loaf 
Green Peas Rolls 
Stuffed Pepper Salad 
Coffee 
Consomme 
Stuffed Potatoes 
Scalloped Onions Parker house Rolls 
Cranberry Jelly 
Chocolate Cake 


Cotlee 


Fruit Cocktail 
Baked Chicken and Macaroni 


\sparagus Tip Salad 
Sponge Cake 
Coffee 














and grapefruit sections, 
six cupfuls green grapes 
cut in half and seeded, and 
three cupfuls apples cut 
in small cubes make a good 
combination. Be sure to 
count the cooks and wait- 
resses, also, because this 
does not allow for any left- 
overs. One and one-half 
to two rolls per person are 
adequate for a large num- 
ber, because some will eat 
onlv one, a few none at all, 
7 and others two. A sand- 

wich loaf may be ordered 


of the luncheon. The pies 
may be either purchased or donated. 

In working out the amount of food 
heeded for a large number, you will find it 


This loaf cake cut intotwenty pieces, 
two and one-half inches long and 
two inches wide, and with the thick 
frosting made a generous serving 







specially, and it cuts to much better advan- 

tage than a plain loaf of bread. One pur- 

chased in New (Continued on page 251) 
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The softly-gleaming pewter, old luster ware, and glass, with a prim formal bouquet, on the table 


illustrated carry out the idea of the old for a modern Colonial tea, on Washington’s Birthday 


Entertatnin tn the 
PIRIT of OLDEN TIMES 


FTERNOON tea is 
a friendly and inviting affair 
when friends gather for a chat 

over the teacups, and, as many hos 

tesses know, it is a delightful way to 
introduce a visiting guest or celebrit) 

It is the one function at which mat 


uwavs 


A 


people may be entertained in a lim 
ited space, and an accumulation of 
social obligations easily met at one 
time The tea may be festive, with 


many people going and coming dur 
ing the entire time, or it may gather 
a smaller group of friends to hear some 
music, a reading. or a travel talk from 
a wanderer just returned. It is al 
ways interesting to have the table 
decorations and _ refreshments ar 
ranged to suit the special occasion. 
For Washington’s Birthday or Val 
entine’s Day, a Colonial tea lends it 
self delightfully to the hostess who 
wishes something different, and _ if 
those who preside at the tea-table are 
in costume to match the period, a true 
Colonial atmosphere is created. 

It is well to look ahead in planning 
all the small details, to insure the suc 
cess of a party of this kind. The list 
of guests is usually made out first and 
the invitations sent out one week be 
fore the tea. Engraved cards are 
sometimes used for a formal affair, 
but many people today simply write 
on their own cards or even call their 











Anchovy Paste Canapés 


MENUS FOR FEBRUARY 
FESTIVITIES 


A Colonial Tea 
Tea Cotlec 
Shrimp Salad Sandwiches 
Rolled Asparagus Sandwiches 
Rolled ( elery & Cheese Sandwic he s 
Brown Bread & Butter Sandwiches 
Cherry Ice Ginger Cookies 
Spiced Nut Decorated Cakes 
Bonbon 


A Valentine Tea 
Tea Coffee 
lomato Catchup & Cream Cheese 
Sandwiches in Heart Shapes 
Hot Biscuits 
Pink Peppermint Ice-Cream 
In Heart Shapes 
Heart-Shaped Cookies Decorated Cakes 
Ribbon Candy Salted Nuts 


Afternoon Tea 
Tea Chocolate 
Brooktield Cheese Sandwiches 
Chicken & Almond Sandwiches 
Brown Bread and Cream Cheese 
loasted Crackers 
Chocolate Cake Meringues 
Pistachio Ice-Cream 
Candy Salted Nuts 

















friends by telephone, if the list is not 
The time mav be from four 
to six, but many have found it a good 
idea to set different hours on the in 
vitations, so that the guests will not 
all arrive at the same hour. One group 
may be asked from four to five, and 
a second from five to six. 

Invitations to teas are not usually 
answered, so you should plan refresh- 
ments for the entire number invited 
[hey most frequently consist of tea, 
coffee or chocolate, sandwiches, small 
buttered rolls or biscuits, cakes. bon 
bons, nuts and ice-cream. ‘These may 
all be made as elaborate as vou like. 
with a variety of sandwiches and 
cakes, and if you wish a more substan 
tial menu, a salad may be arranged 
on plates and passed, or served 
from a salad-bowl at a side table 
As it is rather difficult to handle a 
salad plate and a teacup at the same 
time, individual tables set about the 
room are convenient, and groups will 
gather around these. As most ol the 
serving is done by friends of the hos 
tess, a simple menu will be apprecl 
ated. 

Two or four friends are asked “to 
pour,” two for the first hour, and two 
to relieve them the hour. 
Several friends are needed to assist 12 
serving and to see that no one 
(Continued on page 110) 


too long 


secol d 


Is 


nassed by. 





a 





























PR 


pte 


Rn ate een Abe 


mS 





' 
! 








and 


Baked 


Puddings 


HAT could 

be more in- 

viting on a 
cold winter night 
than a flufiy, steam 
ing, hot chocolate 
pudding with a 
mound of hard 
sauce slowly melt 
ing over the flufli 


ness. The pudding 
may be baked or 


steamed and can be 
varied in many 
ways by using dif- 
ferent dough mix- 
tures, different 
fruits, and 
Puddings are a par 
ticularly good, type 
of dessert the 
meal in which a 
light main course 
must be supple 
mented by a sub 
stantial dessert. 
The puddings sug 
gested in the chart 
are all simple, with 
the exception of the 
plum pudding, and 
may, with a plain 
sauce, be given to 
children. The pud 
dings have a high 
food value and must 
be planned as part 
of the meal and not 
simply added as an 
after-thought 
Steamed or baked 
puddings an 
excellent medium 
for the use of dried 
fruits, especii illy 
during the winter 
months when fresh 
fruits. are expensive 
and limited in va 
riety, Dried fruits 


Sauces. 


for 


offer 


Puddings 


Cottage 
Pudding 


Chocolate 
Pudding 


Fruit 
Pudding 


Ginger 
Pudding 


Suet 
Pudding 


Plum _ 
Pudding 





The Correct Ways of 





Chart for 


Basic Additional 
Ingredients Ingredients 
, ¢. shortening 
( sugar 
1 exe well*beaten 
1 milk 
2', ¢. flour 
41s sp. baking-powder | 
tsp. salt 


I 
1 tsp. vanilla 


Cottage 
founds ution 


Use recipe for » Squares chocolat, 


Pudding as 





Use recipe 
Pudding as 


for Cottage 1 ¢. of any one of the fol 
foundation lowing fruits: bluebert 








Cream 
gradua 


Mix and sift four 
alt Add 


and s 
milk to 


greased cake pan. He 
for 45 min 


The Bride’s (ookery 


VIMmer 
Making Steamed 





The light, 
with foamy sauce shown here will 
tempt the most jaded appetite 







steamed fig pudding 
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Baked and Steamed Puddings 


5° 


Method 


the shor 
I then 


teniug 
CRE i 
baking-po 
alter 


first mixture 








ike at 350° I 
Or pour into greased 


molds and steam om hour 
Serve with lemon, orange, or 
chocolate sauce 

Make like Cottage Pudding. Add 


melted 
Bake ¢ 


Mix ar 


ies, tage pudding 


chocolate after the sugar 
vr steam like cottage pud- 
Serve with vanilla or hard 


1d bake or steam like 
Reserve 2 tbsp. of 


huckleberries, red rasp-flour to mix with fruit Wash 
berries, stoned cherries, fruit, dry, and chop large fruit 
sliced par apples, rhu- fine Dried fruits should be 
barb, peaches stoned washed and steamed tender, then 
dates, pressed figs, stonedchopped. Mix with flour and stir 
prunes, dried peaches. Anyin last. Serve with a fruit or bard 
canned fruit, drained well, sauce 


the juice used for sauce 


‘4 c. shortening For variation, add any one Mix and bake or steam like « 

‘4 ¢. brown sugar of the following 1 c¢.tage pudding Sift the spices 
1 egg well beaten chopped apples, grated with the flour and combine sour 
‘4 ¢. sour milk rind of ', an orange. Pourmilk and molasses Add alter 

ty c. molasses batter over : apples, nately to egg and sugar mixture 
1's ¢. flour pared, cored, sliced andServe with fruit or hard sauce 

i 


“tsp soda 

1 tsp. baking-powder 
1 tsp. ginger 

\% tsp. cinnamon 


placed in bottom of mold, 
with 2 tbsp. sugar 
tsp cinnamon 
over them, 


and \% 
sprinkled 


tsp. salt 
» ¢. suet chopped fine For variation add 1 ¢. of Mix together the suet lasses 
» ¢. molasses any one of the following inand milk. Sift the flour salt, and 
» ¢. milk or water place of raisins spices together Mix with fruit 
1‘, ¢, flour Chopped figs and add to first mixture Pou 
ty tsp. salt Chopped dates into a well-greased mold. Steam 
ly tsp. soda Sliced citron and currants? hours. Or put into 6 individual 
» tsp. cinnamon mixed; stoned and chopped molds and steam 35 min 
to tsp. Dutmes prunes 
2 tsp. baking-powder 
» ¢. raisins 
Use recipe for suet pud-2 eggs well beaten Make like suet pudding Ack 
ding as foundation flour eggs to suet mixture -repare 
4 tsp. allspice fruit and mix well with extra 
c. cleaned currants flour Add last Pou into 
| 4 ¢. blanched chopped greased mold and steam three 


| almonds 


4 ¢ 
| strips 
| s ¢. candied cherries cut 
quarters 
1 tbsp. chopped candied 


orange pee 
ly ¢. chopped figs 
2c. of any one of the 
lowing fruits 
cherries, rhubarb, peaches 
an canned fruit 

tsp. sugar 


12 thep cold water 











OUTS 


fol- Sift together flour, ba 
Apples, blue- and sa 


berries, raspberries, stoned milk gradually to n 
as for baki ng: oe 
in 


as stiff 


ontop 


Serve hot 


Or pour into greased 1 Ib 


* citron thinly sliced in tin cans and steam two hours 


king-powder 
It. Cut inshortening. Add 


Divide 
add one 
of water ’ 
and use juice of canned 
Place a piece of the dough 
ofthe fruit. Steam 45 min 
When turned out the 


fruit 





juice from the fruit makes asauce 
































have been brought 
to such a degree 
ot tempting perfec 


tion of late vears that they 
no longer occupy in the 
dietary the low] position 
which was accorded them 
in the past. Dates, figs, 


and raisins mav be 
washed, chopped, and 
added to th pudding 
Without previous cook 


ing. Prunes, 
peaches, apricots, 
etc., are better if 
they are steamed 


tender before add- 
ing to the mixture. 

Cottage pudding 
is a typical butter 


cake mixture and, 
as vou will see, is 
combined like the 


cakes in our chart 
for butter cakes 
All ingredients must 


be measured accu 
rately for good re- 
sults. Use pastry 
flour, sifted before 
measuring, and fill 
the cup without 
shaking down the 
flour. Blend ingre 
dients thoroughly 


witheach operation. 
Many of the pud- 
dings given in the 
chart may be either 


steamed cr baked, 
but one must re- 
member that there 
will be a marked 
difference in con- 
sistency; the 


steamed pudding is 
lighter and more 
moist. 
If the molds are 
well greased, the 
puddings will slip 
out easily, and they 
are best if taken 
from the mold 
while hot and served 
at When 
ing individual 
molds, the puddings 
mav be steamed un- 
covered, if the cover 





once. 


of the steamer is 
curved so that the 
moisture collects on 








































































































the edge and not in 
the middle. If the 
moisture collects on the 
top of the steamer cove 4 
drops of water will fall 


into the puddings and 
make them soggy. Do 


not lift the cover of the 
steamer until the end of 
the steaming period. If 
(Continued on page 21 ) 


The Story 
of a BOY who 


TRIED to SET a LIMIT to the ANSWER, 
But FOUND He COULD NOT 


Part V 

HE disturbing moment 

came, as it was bound 

to come, when Diana 

first displayed jealousy. 
I had been describing to her 
the night sister. Out of an 
unnoticed stillness she leaped 
up, tense and tragic. 

“I knew there was some 
liked better. You 
never say pretty things to me 

never.’’ She pressed a hand 
against her breast. “I won't 
come again.” 

Tempestuously she 
her exit. 

I could not hide from my- 
self that on her side matters 
had already gone too far. 
Pinned there to my bed, I 
could not escape her; all I 
could do was to give orders 
that I did not wish to see her. 
But I did wish, and beyond 
that I could not contemplate 
her humiliation at being re- 
fused admittance. Then my 
only other choice was to con- 
fess that I was married. To 
do that, as I foresaw, would 
be to reveal mv entire secret— 
a secret that was not wholly 
mine—to a girl with whom I 
had scraped acquaintance. All 
that evening I wrestled with 


one you 


made 


the problem Far 
into the night I lay 
awake. Were I to 
tell her, she might 


break with me l 
could not face the 
future without 
friendship. The next 
friendship might 
prove even more 
dangerous. I was a 
man to whom friend- 
ship was forbidden. 

Next day I 
watched for Di and 
the next. I began 
to feel utterly aban 
doned. On the third 
afternoon she re- 
turned repentant. 

I struggled up 


from the pillows, stretching out my hands. 


“Why didn’t you come?” 
“TI was ashamed. 


each other. 


be defined. 
74 


Forgive me. 
you'll always let me be your pal.” 
Our quarrel had brought us closer 
had taught us the need which we had of 
This seemed the appropriate 
moment for the limitations of that need to 


“Can I be hon- 
est with vou? | 
don't Want our 
friendship to be 
degraded into a 
flirtation.” 

Her « ornflow er 
eves clouded ] 
hurried on 

You remember 
what I told you: that I wasn't 
free?”’ 

“You're engaged,’’ she nodded 
“to the girl in Canada.” 

Her supposition 
purpose. 

I’m pledged, you understand,” 
I continued. “That being the 
case, I want to be fair with you.” 
“But you are fair,’’ she pro- 
tested. 

“I don’t think so,’’ I contra- 
dicted. ‘I’m taking up a lot of 
your time. It’s not my business 
to ask how you can spare it.” 
‘Spare it!”’ she frowned. “Why 
can’t [?” 

“Your living,’’ I smiled. “You 
have to earn your living.’ Then, 
when she made her expression 
wooden, “How about the hat- 
shop?” 

“It isn’t started.” 

“That doesn’t offend me,” I 
assured her. “I had no use-for 
the money. But if you've felt 
that accepting money from me 
has placed you under an obliga- 
tion, get that out of your mind.” 
“But do you make a practice 
of giving away large sums to 
girls—just any girls—who mean 
nothing to you?” 

“You weren't just any girl, and 
you did mean something to me.” 
Then I halted and considered, 
lest she should take my words for 
a confession of affection. “It 
was this way, Di. I was going 
to the front and was cer- 
tain I should be killed. I 
was terribly lonely; s0 
were you. You were the 
last girl who'd been kind.” 

She sat for a long while 
with lowered eyes. “An 
you're still lonely?” 

“You can see [ am. 
friend who visits me.”’ 

“And you receive no letters, either,” she 
took me up quickly, “unless you hide 
them.” 

“I don’t hide them, Di. You were the 
only person who ever wrote me all the time 
I was at the front.” 


served my 


“ad 
, 


You're the only 
Promise 

It I tried to call to her. Strove 
to signal. Rose from my 
stretcher and stood tottering. 
“Give him ashot of morphia,”’ 
some one said behind me 


eS 


OE 


erp pte FD 





ee 


























































WHEN (Ss). 






E 


EPROM FES 





— 


ft 
by 
je 











Illustrated 
by Marshall 


Frantz 


that girl in 


“Then 
Canada— a 
“Let’s leave her out. 
She took my hand. 
“You were afraid of 
flirtation. I don’t want 
to flirt. If my kindness 
is the least help, I’m so 

willing to be kind.” 

We sat there in the 
white ward, that doll 
woman and I, too emo 
tional for words, till the 
afternoon lengthened. 
[he sister touched her. 

“They're all gone 
the other visitors.’’ We 
hadn't noticed. ‘*“You've 
stayed a quarter of an 
hour past your time.” 


"THE wound in my arm was obstinate 
in healing. Not until three weeks had 
passed was I allowed to leave my bed. I 
shall never forget that first morning in May 
when I was wheeled out into the hospital 
garden. Of the world, unless one included 
the ward, I had seen nothing since I had 
knelt, supporting Barry, watching the wall 
f exploding shells behind and the ridge 
f sliding mud in front. The memory had 
stayed with me. Here, by taking one step 
across a threshold, was the vision of grass 
growing, trees waving, flowers blossoming. 
It seemed to me that I had never seen such 
cleanness or, if I had, that I had never seen 
it with such clear eves. I lay back against 
my cushions dazed, in a happy radiance, 
inarticulate from excess of thankfulness; 
[ had never realized till now what it meant 
to be alive. When I was completely healed, 
I should be ordered back to the front. 
Once more there would be the chance of 
wounds and annihilation. But if I sur- 
vived~I began to plan, Though no one 
knew it save myself, I was Mr. “Z” and 
My fame might be erased by 


lamous. 
resurrection, but the brain that had won 
lame no fickleness of public taste could 
cancel. After all that I had passed 
through, what books I could write! 

Thus dreaming, Di found me. I saw 
her afar off, surging forward in the front 
rank of the newly admitted crowd. When 
I waved to her. attracting her attention, 
she broke into a run. 

_, You're up. You'll soon be walking. 
They'll let you out. I'll come with a car 
and fetch vou You old darling, what 


shall I wear?” 
Chat white soldier costume you wore 


last summer with the cheeky little poilu's 
Cap. ; 


‘given away 

You're disappointed?” 
“You'll look sweet in any- 

thing,’’ I consoled her 


“It’s a rag 


She darted her face at 
mine; our lips were nearly 
touching. 

“That's the first compli 
ment you've ever paid me.” 

For a moment she hovered 
like a bird about to settle, 
searching for invitation in 
my eyes. 

“IT always dress for you,” 
she told me. ‘My first 
thought every morning is, ‘Which of my 
frocks will make him happiest?’ You 
never notice. Is it that you don’t, or that 
you pretend you don’t because of that 
girl in Canada?” 

“When I’m well, I do,” I procrastinated. 

“I hate her,” she flared up after a 
silence. 

“Whom?” 

“The girl in Canada. 
who hurts you.”’ 

And, at the hour of parting, when she 
had wheeled me back to the tree beneath 
which she had found me, “You'll think I’m 
exaggerating; to me you're sacred.” 

Long after she had vanished, I remained 
there spe!!tbound. Supper was carried out 


I hate any one 













By 
CONINGSBY 
DAWSON 


Thedriver glanced around, 
swept me with her eyes, 
and drove off. She had 
actually looked at me and 
not recognized me. But it 
was my wife; it was Fay 


to me. When the or- 
derly returned to trun- 
dle me to bed, I bribed 
him to forget me. Sun- 
set The pageant of 
the evening. Twilight. 
Stars winking. 

How good Di was! 
How good all women 
were! 

At the end of another 
week the day of cele- 
bration arrived. The- 
atrically bandaged, I 
was assisted into a car 
in Diana’s care. She 
was given strict instruc- 
tions. Ridiculously im- 
pressed by her responsi- 
bility, she unconsciously 
imitated a nurse’s grave 
deportment. But her 
attire was anything but 
grave—a white muslin printed 
with sprigs of lilac, and a hat 
with ribbons and sprays to 
match. Her appearance was so 
ravishing that it set me won 
dering how J could live up to 
her friendship on a lieutenant’s 
pay It was the old wonder 
that had ruined my honeymoon. 
My thoughts took a new turn: 
how on earth could she atiord it? 

“This is my treat,”’ I told her. 

“It costs me nothing.” 

‘*How’s that?” 

“The car’s military 
you noticed? 


Hadn't 
Borrowed from a 


friend.”’ 

“You assured me you were 
friendless.”’ 

‘IT am in your sense. There 


are friends of all sorts.” 
It came home to me strongly 


how little I knew of her. I had 
been afraid to inquire—still 
was. 


“Whoever he is, I hope you'll thank him 
for me.” 

“Tt isn’t necessary.”” She glanced aside. 

“IT suppose he’s a soldier,”’ I continued, 
“and knows how it feels to be wounded.” 

‘“*He’s a soldier all right,’’ she breathed 
hard. ‘A soldier who sends others to the 
trenches and sticks to his office desk.” 

“Lucky fellow.”’ 

“He isn’t lucky. I despise him. So 
there’s no need to be jealous.” 

“But, my dear Di, I’m not jealous.” 

“Then I wish vou were. It was he who 
sent me down to Folkestone last summer, 
when I was staying at the Metropole.” 

“Thoughttul of him.” IT said casually 
“He must have seen vou needed a rest.” 





That first outing passed in a dream of innocence. 


She peered at me, slipping her hand into 
mine. “It was. In his way, he is thought- 
ful. But a girl has no right to accept favors 
from men.” She must have caught my 
amused flicker, for she added: ‘I’m not 
referring to the hat-shop. You're in a 
separate class. But he’s not to be trusted 

wearing a uniform and sending better 
men to die.’ 

“Some one has to send them. 
we've got his car.” 

“Oh, yes.” 

“Then why slang him?” 

“Because it was to be rid of him that I 
accepted your money. That's the reason 
there’s no hat-shop.”’ 

“TI don't follow.” 

“T paid him back with it everything he'd 
lent.”’ 


Anyway 


“If that was the wisest way to spen 


I don’t mind 


“Don't you really? You're not huffy?” 
Then, divining that indifference was the 
cause of my magnanimity, “It isn’t that 
you don’t mind; you don’t care.” 

“IT care very much for the little I know 
about you. I’m not anxious to know 
things that aren’t my concern. We all 
have our Book of Revelation.” 

Probably because she failed to under- 
stand my meaning, she took offence at 
my remark. 

“IT know what’s in vour mind,” she 
bowed her head: “that Willie’s father and 
I weren't married.’ 

“That wasn’t in 
tradicted hotly. 

“And yet I thought we were married,” 
she hurried on. ‘‘We both signed a paper 
which he swore to me was legal. If he 
hadn't 

“Why have vou kept this from me?” 


my mind,” I con- 


With Di beside me, and May skies bending over us, the whole 
at last, or thought I knew, that there could be no sin in being happy. 


To be gentle with a woman who needed 


She raised clear eyes. “You don't 
believe me.”’ 

“I do.” I laughed in sheer gladness. 
“It’s as though a load had been lifted. I’ve 
always felt that you couldn’t have done 
what vou said you had.” 

“What made you feel it?” 

“You're clear as glass. It’s as though I 
could see through you. But what was 
your reason for deceiving me?” me 

“He's dead,” she whispered. “I didn't 
want you to think too badly of him 

I raised her hands to my lips reverently. 
“It was noble of you.”’ ; 

1 could treat her now as I would a sister. 
I need no longer watch her as one W ho had 
designs ‘upon me. I was full of contrition 
in my relief from distrust. ; 

The rest of that first outing passed in 4 
dream of innocence. The green pastures 
and still waters of an early English sum- 





ae 


of life became a beginning. 
gentleness was a tribute to Fay 


I knew 


mer afforded a dramatic contrast to the 
shell-torn mud of France. Just as it had 
seemed that I would never again behold a 
landscape which had not been pocked by 
explosives, so it had seemed that I would 
hever possess a friendship on which death 
had not set its time-limit. But with Di 
so immortal and young beside me, and 
May skies bending over us, the whole of 
life became a beginning. Hope was in the 
twittering song of birds, in the bleating 
of lambs, in the self-renewing ribbon of 
white road flowing onward. Every sight 
that met our eves offered a new promise. 
Thatched roofs of homely cottages. Gray 
churc h towers which had outlasted gener- 
ations of despair. Solemn plows; the slow 
beauty of plodding horses. All woven 
into a poem to which Di was the refrain 


with her cornflower eyes and porcelain 
purity, 


I knew at last, or 
thought I. knew, that 
there could be no sin in 
being happy. To be gen- 
tle with a woman who 
stood in need of gentle- 
ness was a tribute to Fay. 
My conscience troubled 
me no more than it might 
a knight-errant rescuing 
a distressed maiden to 
prove his love for his 
lady. In this elated 
mood we circled through 
Surrey and arrived back 
at the hospital beneath a 
primrose sunset. 

That was the first of 
many such excursions. 
Di kept all her afternoons 
free for me. She never 
suggested that we visit 
her house, the address of 
which our correspondence 
had fixed in my memory. 
She let fall no hint as to 
how she spent the hours 
which we did not share. 
Several times, when I 
happened to be early at 
the lodge gates, 1 saw 
her drive up in the mili- 
tary car, to the further 
use of which by our- 
selves I had objected. 
Evidently she had not 
quarreled with her ‘‘dug- 
out’’ acquaintance to the 
extent of rejecting minor 
favors. 

And she was curious 
about me—a fact which 
she betrayed by contin- 
ual sly references to the 
fiancée she had invented 
for me. What was her 
name? Had she written 
lately? Would she be 
jealous if she knew we 
were so much together? 
By my evasions as much 
as by my silence, I al- 
lowed her to paint a fancy 
portrait of a cold beauty 
whocared nothing wheth 
er I survived or went 
west. That any woman 
should dare to treat me 
so cavalierly made her 
boil with indignation. 

She groped after the clue to my in- 
fatuation. “It’s always the way: the more 
shabbily a woman treats a man, the holier 
he finds her.” 

It was in July, when I had been three 
months in hospital, that I was notified I 
was well enough to be discharged. The 
notification came in the form of an order: 
that I must report myself at a convalescent 
home in Devonshire. I foresaw the next 
steps in my progress: after two or three 
weeks at the home, I should be given a few 
days’ sick-leave and declared fit for the 
active service. 

The news came as a relief: without 
unkindness the Diana Dollery episode 
would be ended. I determined to post- 
pone telling Di till the latest moment. 
For our final evening I obtained per 
mission to remain out of hospital till 
midnight. 


3 

INCE this was to be our last occa- 

sion I felt that I could lower bars. 
Of late I had been afraid to be natural with 
her. It had been for all the world as 
though I had been holding a door against 
her: no noise, not a harsh intonation, yet 
all the time the silent contending. A man 
who opposes a woman, even when she at- 
tacks him, is always in the wrong. He 
knows that, if he appeals to arbitration, no 
jury will sympathize with him. 

Our rendezvous was a French restaurant 
in Soho which, before the food-controller 
had reduced eating from an art to a neces- 
sity, had been famed for its cooking. I had 
ordered that the table I reserved should be 
decorated with flowers. To make sure that 
my instructions were carried out I arrived 
half-an-hour early. The afternoon I had 
consumed in shopping for a souvenir which, 
in after vears, might prove to her that I 
had meant kindly by her. The result was 
a thin rope of seed-pearls. I arranged it 
by her cover and sat down to wait, hoping 
she would let me off lightly. 

Now that the stage was set, I realized 
with a shock how much I should miss her. 
When I returned to the front and ‘‘Maijl 
up’’ was shouted, I should hear the cry 
without anticipation. If she hadn’t been 
“my girl,’ it had been only because I had 
been unwilling. She had afforded the ro- 
mance which had relieved the grayness. I 
discovered poignancies of tenderness in her 
forbearance which, till then, had escaped 
my notice. 

How to repay her while withholding the 
price? Without her tomorrow I should be 
poorer—poorer than I dared acknowledge. 
Yet were I free, we had nothing in com- 
mon—only my pity and the love she bore 
me. Never for an instant had our minds 
made a contact. 

But did I need to break with her entirely? 
I might persuade her to become my friend. 
A subterfuge. With a woman it was all or 
nothing, indifference or subjugation. 
Knight-errantry, which was the middle 
course, had produced my dilemma: the 
conceit that I was superior to sex-attrac- 
tion—that the difference between men and 
women meant no more to me than to the 
angels. And this in war-time! 

In this mood I saw the door swing back 
and Di hovering on the threshold. One by 
one the heads of my neighbors turned. She 
was all in white. The gold of the summer 
street hung a tapestry behind her. Her 
eyes were eager. 

I rose to goto her. Her face was radiant. 
Before I had covered a_ third of the dis- 
tance she was beside me, petting me, en- 
veloping me with intimacies. 

We sat facing each other, partly con- 
cealed from the crowd. 

“What's this? A present? But why?” 

“For being good to me.” 

‘‘And flowers! None of the other tables 
have flowers.”’ 

“Perhaps no one else deserved them.”’ 

In her happiness at my gift, she was 
fastening it about her neck. She paused in 
the process. ‘You're not bidding me 
good-by?” 

I told her, but not the whole truth. Only 
that I was being sent to a convalescent 
home. 

“You'll be back.”’ She strove to look on 
the bright side. ‘‘There’ll be vour sick- 
leave. ‘You'll spend it in London.” 

Dinner was (Continued on page 240) 
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When an owner 
comes into posses- 
sion of his house, 
he should make a 
study of it which 
will familiarize 
him with each 
shingle and strip 
of molding, each 
hinge and doorlcck 


ROGER B. 


WHITMAN 


Let Your Flouse Run Down 


For Want of a Shoe a Battle was Lost, and for Want of a (oat of Paint— 
Or a Kew Shingle or a Bit of Plaster—-Many a House Loses its Value as an Investment. 
This Article Tells how to Keep a House at Par 


AKING an 


investment is ex- 


changing money for some kind 
i rail- 
canning 


ot property shares in a 

road company or a 
factory; a house and lot. 
An investment is successful 
when the thing bought re 
tains its value and makes a 
satisfactory profit, and we 
lose on it when it deterio- 
rates and its value shrinks. 
We invest in stocks and 
bonds in the belief that the 
people who are running the 
railroad or the factory are 
taking care of it and keep- 
ing up its value, but the 
man who buys a house to 
live in finds that the re- 
sponsibility for that in- 
vestment rests squarely on 
his own shoulders. He 
succeeds with it to the 
extent to which he is able 
to retard its deterioration, 
to keep it staunch and 
tight at the lowest cost for repair and main- 
tenance, to heat it economically, and 


otherwise to operate it at minimum ex- 
pense. Should he let it get shabby, he 
78 
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Paint-brushes 
be put in water, hang- 
ing so there is no 
weight on the bristles 


loses; the house no longer has its initial 
value and will not be security for so large 
a loan or be worth so much when sold. 
It follows that the successful owner is the 
one who knows most about 
| his house, the one who is 
best able to forestall the 
need for repair and to main 
tain the property in the 
prime of condition. 

When we move into a 
new house and take pos- 
session, it is at its very 
best. Its tightly driven 
nails make it stiff and 
firm, the joints of the trim 
are so snug that they can 
hardly be seen, the paint 
and varnish are bright, 
the heating plant and the 
plumbing are in their best 
condition, roof and walls 
are tight against wind and 
rain, and all the other 
parts are just as_ they 
should be. But even the 
best-built house will not stay at its 
prime, for deterioration begins even be- 
fore the workmen have laid down their 
tools. Nails loosen as the house is jarred 


should 


by gusts of wind, the bright hardware 
grows dull, paint and varnish lose their 
gloss, rust and rot get in their work, and 
one day the owner begins to realize that 
the house does not look so well as it did, 
and that things are getting out of order. 

If he is average, he then calls in the 
repair men, for the house must be re- 
turned to condition regardless of what the 
cost may be. The astute investor—the 
successful owner—does not let things go 
so far as that, however, for he keeps his 
house at its best by checking deterioration 
at its start or by forestalling it. Knowing 
that a small repair job costs less than a big 
one, he follows the “‘stitch in time 
policy and thus avoids the anguish of an 
unexpected calamity. 

To keep up his investment 
the owner must know where deterioration 
will attack it, how to recognize the signs, 
and what to do to prevent or at least to 
retard it. ; 

In general, a house will run down 
three ways; ordinary wear and tear that 
damage its surfaces, unequal settlement 
that distorts and loosens its structure, and 
decay and corrosion that result in the 
actual destruction of its parts. ; 

Of these three causes of deterioration, 


therefore, 
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wear and tear are least to be feared, for the 
efiects usually go no deeper than the sur- 
face, and the remedies are obvious. The 
results of unequal settlement are much 
more serious, for its Causes are In such 
matters as defective footings under founda- 
tion walls and chimney, 
and in so placing hori 
zontal timbers that 
shrinkage is greater In 
some parts of the house 
than in others. The con- 
ditions that lead to it are 


in design and construc- 
tion, and there is no 
remedy for them short of 
tearing down and_ re- 
building. \s a house 
settles, there is nothing to 
do but wait until it 
reaches its limit; until 


cracks stop developing 
in the plaster walls, doors 
and windows that have 
been refitted continue 
free, and opened joints 
in the trim get no larger. 
It will be a waste of time 
and money to repair dam 
ages while settlement is 
going on: the astute 
owner waits until it has 


floor. 


ended. 
Deterioration in its 
most insidious form 1s 


due to decay and corrosion, and its progress 
is entirely at the will of the owner. If he 
knows what he is about, he can prevent 
it—or at least make it so slow that it be- 
comes unimportant. The stand that he 
makes is against water, for he must keep 
it out of those places where it should not 
be, and away from the materials and parts 
of the house which would be injured by it. 
For example, in a newly finished house the 
end of the porch rail fits snugly against a 
column or door frame, but as the wood 
seasons, it may pull away and leave an 
open joint. If nothing is done about it, 
water will enter and, soaking into the end 
of the rail, will be the direct cause of de 
cay. As this will take place in the heart 
of the rail, there will be no visible sign of 
it, and it will be unsuspected until it has 
gone so far that an en- 
tirely new rail may be 
required. Every other 
crevice that will absorb 
water will be the point 
of a similar attack 
every place where water 
can soak in and can not 
easily dry out 
For some of these 

the joint in the porch 


rail, for instance—the 
remedy is to fill the 
crevice and to seal it 


against the entrance of 
water, in order that de 
cay may be prevented by 
not letting it start. For 
others the best protection 
isa free circulation of air 
Which will keep things dry, or which will 
dry them off on the passing of the rain. 
Such may be the case in the space under a 
porch, for if this is boxed in. the dampness 
of the enclosed air will rot all the woodwork. 
If, on the other hand, there are ample 
openings through which air can circulate, 





A strip of molding 
of the kind known as 
“quarter-round”’ will 
close an open joint be- 
tween the wall and the 
Nail it to the 
floor only, so the base- 
board will be free to 
expand and contract 





Don’t Let Your House Run 


moisture will be dried out before it can 
sink into the wood and sow the seeds of 
decay. 

In the building of small and low-cost 
houses, it is becoming usual to omit the 
cellar, the beams of the lower floor resting 


When a shingle splits, 
there will be a leak, 
and the owner should 


by slipping a strip of 
sheet copper or tin un- 
der the break. Paint- 
ing or staining the 
shingles will double 
their length of life 


wall, 





on foundation walls sunk in trenches. It 
is essential in such houses to provide ample 
ventilation in the space under the lower 
floor, for otherwise the continual exposure 
to moisture of the beams and other wooden 
parts will rapidly destroy them. 

Another point of attack will be at all the 
metal parts which in themselves are not 
proof against corrosion. The metal 
usually used for gutters and leaders, for 
example, is galvanized iron, and if it is not 
safeguarded, it will rust through within a 
year or two and require replacement. 
While galvanizing—which is coating the 
surface with zinc—is a protection against 
corrosion, it is so only while its surface is 
unbroken, for when the zinc coating is 
scratched or chipped, the metal beneath is 
exposed to rust and prompt destruction. 


When reputtying 
a window, clear 
away the old 
putty and paint 
the wood. If the 
metal points are 
loose, replace 
them. Push put- 
ty into the joint 
with a knife 


Every place 
where water can 
getinandcannot 
dry out easily 
should be filled 
with putty 
and painted 








From one end to the other, from founda- 
tién to ridge pole, the house is subject to 
attacks of which these are but examples, 
and the owner who would maintain his in- 
vestment in good condition must not only 
be constantly on his guard against them, 
but must be prepared with a defence for 


be ready to close it f 
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To patch a plaster 
first 
heavy coat of “brown” 
or “sand” plaster, 
pressed firmly against 
the lath. 
lower coat has hard- a 
ened, put on the finish 
coat of white plaster 
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every form in which the attack may come 
His chief safeguard, of course, is know] 
edge; a practical acquaintance with materi 
als and methods of construction. In ad 
dition there should be tools and a handiness 
in using them, for an owner who does his 
own work comes to know 
his house with an inti 
macy that increases his 
ability to protect it. It 
\ goes without saying that 
he saves money thereby 
and, incidentally, ac- 
quires an independence 
which in itself is well 
worth while. 

When an owner comes 
into possession of his 
house he should make a 
study of it which in the 
end will familiarize him 
with each shingle and 
strip of molding and 
floor-board, each hinge 
and door lock, the de- 
tails of the plumbing 
and heating equipment, 
and all the other visible 
parts. Only then will he 
be ina position to keep 
constant check on 
them, and to recognize 
a change that might be 
the first sign of ap- 
proaching trouble. 

He should run his eye over every portion 
of the exterior to locate places where nails 
were missed or badly driven; where putty 
has fallen from a window pane; where a 
shutter hook is not in just the right place; 
where paint is scarred or is being stained by 
a sappy place in the wood. Any new 
house is likely to have these and similar 
things the matter with it, and the owner 
should set them right in the beginning that 
they mav lead to no serious injury. The 
same thing applies to the interior, of course, 
and each room should be studied to see that 
the baseboard and its molding, the picture 
molding, and the rest of the trim are well 
secured; that there are no air or water 
leaks around windows and window frames; 
that lighting fixtures are firm, floors are 
even, doors swing freely and have smoothly 

working locks, plumb- 
ing is in proper con- 

’ dition, and nothing is 
“A loose or squeaking. 

It is especially neces- 
sary to know the roof, 
for trouble here will 
bring great trouble in 
the lower parts of the 
house. When the roof 
can not be reached, a 
pair of field-glasses will 
bring it close to the eye, 
and the owner should 
keep himself informed 
on the condition of the 
roofing as well as of all 
the flashings, which are 
those sheet metal parts 
that close the joints 
where chimneys and dormers break through 
the roof and where two roof sections 
meet. 

Although a new wood shingle roof may 
be tight when properly laid—that is, when 
the joint between two shingles is well 
toward the center (Continued on page 204) 
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‘PACE is at a premium in most 
kitchens today, to say nothing 


of the kitchenette, and pantries 
are disappearing. The cld-time 
roomy kitchen permitted spreading 
out the equipment over a generous 
floor space, and the large, general- 
purpose work-table was a prominent 
feature of the working arrangements. 
It isnot sonow. Provisions for work-table 
space, as well as for a more compact sub- 
stitute for the vanishing pantry, call for a 
fine piece of engineering work by those who 
know what actually happens in this busy 
workshop. The answer to these newer 
demands in using both floor and wall space 
to advantage has been the kitchen 
cabinet, with the more recent de- 
velopment of extra utility closets or 
cupboards for the storage of supplies 
of all kinds, such as food, utensils and 
cleaning equipment. 

The Institute has planned many 
hundreds of kitchens for our readers. 
With doors and windows as limiting 
factors, we have fitted the five main 
types of equipment into the floor 
space, so that steps might be saved 
and all work motions made as easy as 
possible. The refrigerator should be 
near the work-table. So should the 
storage cupboards for food supplies. 

The kitchen cabinet, since it supplies 
food and utensil storage cupboards, 
and work-table, should stand by the 
side of, or near, the refrigerator. As 
there is much working between 
cabinet and range, it follows that the 
range is conveniently placed just on 
the other side of the cabinet, with a 
serving-table beside the range and 
near the dining-room door for setting 
food and dishes ready to go to the 
table. This serving-table frees the 
work-table for food preparation and 
thus adds greatly to the convenience 
of the kitchen. In our small kitchens the 
sink would occupy the other available wall 


Note the conve- 
nient containers pro- 
vided in both cab- 
inets for sugar or 
other supplies, and 
the compact ar- 
rangement for 
storage and 
work-table space 


The extra storage 
cupboards for food, 
cooking utensils, 
and cleaning equip 
ment and supplies 
are placed conve- 
niently in other 
parts of the kitchen 
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A Kitchen Cabinet 


Crood Housek 








Per 


A 


Te es 


"er SE, 


L 


Is the DECISION. 


space. This would always bring it near the 
other equipment. Of course, the sink is best 
located near a window. If your plan is such 
that, in working between the sink and the 
other centers, you step back and forward 
across the short dimension of the room, the 
convenience of the plan is greatly increased. 





This is the central or master unit of 
what is called the built-in type of cabi- 
net. The other units are placed in a 
flexible way in other parts of the kitchen 


By 


Katharine A. Fisher, 


Director 


We have studied many architects’ 
blue-prints which have been sent in 
to us, and in some of these we have 
tried in vain to appreciate their ar- 
rangement of built-in dressers and 
cupboards for work space and storage. 
We have usually concluded that the 
architects preparing these plans do 
not fully understand working needs 
in the kitchen, especially as far as 
these particular units are concerned, 
and when we have stepped into the 
finished kitchen, our conclusions have 
been verified beyond a doubt 

A visitor to the Institute this 
morning gave us an account of one of 
these kitchens. The family had re- 
cently moved into a new house, and 
she had come in to talk over new 
equipment and housekeeping prob- 
lems in general. Her kitchen was @ 
good size and shape. The sink was at 
a comfortable working height, thanks 
to intelligent installation, but the 
built-in cupboards and vork-table 
space were her despair. rhe cup- 
board doors stuck, and much tugging 
was required to open them. Most 0 


the shelves were so high that they were 
reached only by aid of a step-stool. The 
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The posture chair 
at the cabinet to 
the left is restful for 
the worker, and the 
extra cutlery rack 
brings added con- 
venience. The cabi- 
net has two sifters 


A dining-table 
emerges from the 
work-table of this 
cabinet, providing a 
suitable place for a 
dainty breakfast or 
alunch just for two 


For Every Kitchen 
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work-table space or dresser was 
directly under the cupboards, and in 
using it she had the uncomfortable 
feeling that she was going to bump 
her head against the cupboard doors. 
Furthermore, the table was covered 
with zinc and required constant 
scouring, 

There are too many of these 
kitchens. When building, buying, or 
renting a house or an apartment, the 
kitchen plan or kitchen installations 
should be critically examined, and 
the importance of convenient and 
well-constructed work-table and stor- 
age spaces fully recognized. As we 
have said before, the best solution is 
undoubtedly the kitchen cabinet. 
We have discussed its merits with 
architects and builders and have 
lound that it is a piece of equipment 
unappreciated by many of them. 

lhe kitchen cabinet has become a 
Versatile piece of equipment. It 
comes In various colors and _ sizes, 
Irom the small cabinet two feet 
wide, which fits intoa kitchenette, to 
the one twice that width, providing 
generously for the space needs of 
larger house, 


closets can be fitted in as door and window 
arrangement permit, and the modern cabi 
net, with its accompanying units, lends 
itself in a thoroughly flexible way to built- 
inconditions. Some are definitely designed 
for this purpose with a refrigerator unit 
included. There are cabinets of metal and 





This all-metal cabinet provides generous 
space in the accompanying units and 
Pia the comes with a Monel metal table top as well 
The extra cupboards or as this one of porcelain-enameled iron 







cabinets of wood. The popular 

table top is of porcelain-enameled 

iron, although there are other 
finishes as well. 

In choosing a cabinet it is well to 
indulge in a thorough checking up 
with reference to one’s needs and 
preferences. There is the size of 
the table top when extended. How 

many bins with sifters are required—one 
or two? Are these opened and filled easily? 
And speaking of flour sifters, there is, 
in our opinion, a needed improvement here. 
It is the moving of the bin and sifter from 
the left of the cabinet to the right, when 
there is only one provided. It is much 
more convenient. We wonder if the 
designer of the first cabinet was left 
handed, for the sifter, if there is only 
one, is always at the left! 

Hlow many drawers are needed and 
what depth is required? The cut 
lery drawer should not be so shallow 
that cutlery flies out when the drawer 
is opened quickly. Neither should 
the other drawers be so deep that 
space is wasted. Are the fittings sim 
ple and sturdy? What is needed in 
storage jars as to number and 
capacity? Have these jars a wide 
mouth for convenient measuring 
from them, and are the covers easily 
adjusted? 

At the Institute we keep cabinets 
under test for months to investigate 
thoroughly what we might call 
“hidden values,” which are revealed 
only after extended use. Does the 
plating on the hardware resist wear? 
Is the hardware rust-proof? Do the 
catches stand up well under constant 
service? Do the doors sag owing to 
faulty construction? Does the wood 
warp or crack? Is the finish durable? 
Are the drawer-pulls and casters 
thoroughly satisfactory? We also 

examine searchingly all joints and drawers 
and other points (Continued on page 214) 
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Iron napkins on the | 
wrong side first. Then oe 
fold the selvages by 
placing the hems to- 
gether. Keep all edges 
even in the final fold 





oH Ean MG eas dee TS es 


Tea-table covers make a more 
pleasing appearance on the table 
if they are laid in folds with no 
ironed creases. Cross-stitched 
corners are ironed on the 
wrong side over a bath-towel 






Bloomers and 


back 





No folding for the kiddies’ 
dresses, for tiny hangers 
keep them crisp and dainty. 
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With the buttoned shirt-bosom face down, fold shirt to center 
, laying the sleeves lengthwise. Double the shirt-bosom back 
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Of The Institute Staff 
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underthings 


may be folded and laid in piles . “ 


A little care in folding silk lingerie keeps it look- 
ing fresh from the shop. Shoulder-straps and rib- 
bons should be folded inside before putting away 
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To Fold, Just How 


Helen M. Whitson 






Why keep to the tra. 
ditional small fold 
for handkerchiefs 
when two folds make 
them attractive and 
are a saving of time? 








Tablecloths should be folded in 
either three or four lengthwise 
folds. If in four, the screen fold, 
as illustrated, is used. The plac- 
ing of the monogram may 
control the folding of the cloth 


If you need help in laundering, 
consult “‘Laundry Equipment 
and Methods.” Price 25c—Good 
Housekeeping Bulletin Ser- 
vice, 119 West 40th St., N. Y. 
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Fold your bath- 
towels, hand 
towels, and 
guest towels in 
thirds length- 
wise, so that 
they need not 
be refolded when 
ready to be hung 
over the rod 
in the bathroom 
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By Arthur J. Donniez 
Research Engineer of the Institute 
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HEN the cold days of win- 

ter have passed and the 

milder days of spring have 
set in, it is a relief for many to be 
able to shut down their house heat- 
ing plant. Usually this is no sooner 
done than we encounter some cold 
days that put in their demand for 
enough heat to take away the chill 
in part of the house. And prior 
to starting the heating plant there 
are often days during which, for a 
part of the time, the temperature 
in the house is too low for comfort. 
\t such times we obtain a real 
service from auxiliary heaters. When 
the heating plant is not adequate, 
these heaters are also invaluable 
on extremely cold days. 

There are several kinds of aux- 
iliary heaters which furnish a defi- 
nite amount of heat with little or 
no attention required for their 
operation. These heat- 
ers are made to be used 
with various fuels, such 
as gas, kerosene, and 
electricity. A small 
gas room heater, or 
“space heater,” as it is 
sometimes called, will 
give off about as much 
heat as a steam radi- 
ator found in a living- 
room of medium size, 
where there are no un- 
usual heating conditions 
to be met. The small 
kerosene room heat- 
er will also give off 
about this amount 
of heat. These two 
kinds of heaters are, 
therefore, able rap- 
idly to heat the air 
in the room during 
mild weather. The 


electric radiant heater with copper bowl 
reflector has but a fraction of the heat- 
Ing capacity of the other auxiliary heaters. 
t is not intended to heat the air in the 
room. It surely gives warmth to the per- 


_ directly in front of it. 


sizes, 


Just 
AKE OFF / 
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Auxiliary 
Heaters, Gas, Electric, Oil 


74S room heaters are made in several 
A heater using about twenty cubic 


Use 


If possible, have the gas 
heater installed in a fire- 
place or connected to a 
flue. The small kerosene 
heater has a heating ca- 
pacity about equal to that 
of the steam radiator 
for a medium-sized room 


feet of manufactured gas per hour will 
heat a room of medium size, and larger 
heaters are available for larger rooms. 
The heat content of manufactured gas 
varies for different localities, but, gen 
erally speaking, it is in the neighborhood 
of 500 heat units per cubic foot. Con 
sequently a twenty-cubic-foot heater pro 















































The electric radiant heater does 
not appreciably raise the air 
temperature in the room, but 
does heat any one in front of it 


duces 10,000 and a thirty-cubic- 
foot heater 15,000 heat units per 
hour. The steam radiator for a 
medium-sized room, when filled 
with steam at two pounds pres 
sure, gives off about 9700 heat units 
per hour. The twenty-foot heater, there 
fore, gives off as much heat as, and the 
thirty-foot heater about fifty percent 
more heat than, such a steam radiator. 
Some of the gas room heaters operate 
with a vellow flame, while others burn with 
a blue flame. Most of the heat given off 
by a vellow-flame heater is convected heat 
carried by the air which comes in contact 
with the flame and the hot metal surfaces. 
Some radiant heat is also obtained from 
the luminous flame, and this is thrown 
into the room by a copper reflector placed 
behind the burner. A heater of this type 
should operate with a steady flame, but 
if the flame makes a roaring noise, too 
much gas is being consumed, and the gas 
flow should be reduced. If a vellow fiame 
strikes against a relatively smooth surface, 
carbon will be deposited. To overcome 


this, the blue or bunsen flame is used when 
an part of the device is to be heated by 
In the radiant gas heater 

Continued on page 191) 
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Much knowledge of 
the cause and cure of 7 
disease has accumu- 
lated through the 
centuries, but the 
medical profession is 
still confronted 
with innumerable 
perplexing problems 


VERY country dreads a call to 

arms. The history of a nation re- 

veals varied episodes ranging from 

establishment to destruction, but 
most gruesome of all are the accounts of 
its wars. When Cain killed Abel, belliger 
ency began in the world. Man kills man, 
and nation battles nation, to the present 
day. These war-like conditions, however, 
have been comparatively short-lived when 
compared with the intervals of peace. 
Historians refer to the recent World War 
as the most horrible example of ruthless 
destruction to human beings and property 
in the annals of time. Peace now reigns 
over most nations, and mortals go through 
life with complacence. Little do they 
realize, however, the hourly and daily in- 
roads made by disease, an invisible and 
partly unconquered enemy, whose toll is 
millions of men, women, and children. 
Primitive man first felt its sting, but his 
early efforts were too feeble to battle it 
successfully. As society progressed and 


the human mind developed, men becanre 
Each generation left to posterity 
84 


wiser. 










new truths and facts which 
came to their knowledge. The 
medical profession had its in- 
fancy many centuries ago, and 
the learned in its circles have 
endeavored to check the prog- 
ress made by disease. Their 
success has been only partial. 
Disease attacks all men, irrespective of 
nationality or position in life, and utterly 
disregards geographical boundaries. 

Much knowledge of the cause and cure 
of disease has gradually accumulated 
through the centuries. A great deal of 
good work has been done, especially during 
recent years, which have witnessed mar- 
velous discoveries, but the medical pro- 
fession is still confronted with innumerable 
perplexing problems. 

There are millions of sufferers from pain- 
ful, consuming disease, such as the com- 
mon cold, about the nature, origin, and 
cure of which little or nothing is known, 
and which causes more deaths and eco- 
nomic waste than any other; such as 
measles, the offending organisms of which 
have not yet been definitely proved; tuber- 
culosis and cancer, which baffle the skill 
of scientists; infantile paralysis, a terrible 
curse to childhood; influenza, before which 
modern medicine is impotent; childbed 
sickness, often fatal to mothers; Bright’s 
disease, so prevalent among adult men; 
mental troubles, heart lesions, and venereal 
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disease, all of which take heavy toll of 
human life. Leprosy, life’s greatest 
tragedy, is being conquered slowly; much 
has been done recently in a scientific way 
to prevent and cure malaria, but it, too, 
is not thoroughly understood. 

Cognizant of this vast field for medical 
research work, I introduced in the Senate 
of the United States, Bill No. 4540, just 
before the close of the last session of Con- 
gress on July 3, 1926. This measure pro- 
vides for the establishment of a National 
Institute of Health, increased appropria- 
tions for the already existing Hygienic 
Laboratory of the National Public Health 
Service, and authorization for the federal 
government to accept donations for use 1n 
ascertaining the cause, prevention, and 
cure of disease affecting the human race. 
To carry out this plan, I am asking Con- 
gress for twenty million dollars—ten 
million for the Institute, and two million 
annually for five years, to enlarge the 
Hygienic Laboratory. i 

In its thorough, systematic fights against 
the diseases of plant and animal life, our 
national government has been very liberal 
in its appropriations. Familiar examples 
are its successful efforts in the prevention 
and cure of cholera in hogs, scabies 
sheep, the Texas or tick fever, and the foot 
and mouth disease in cattle; the boll 
weevil in cotton, rust in wheat, etc. I have 
admired the (Continued on page 217) 








a 





pe ES 


a teed 


_ 








OT FOR lack of suffi- 

cient food, but through 
failure to eat enough of those 
foods which Nature intends 
them to eat! 

Vegetables, for example. 
Only too often people fail to 
eat enough of them. In vegetables are 
stored the mineral salts so essential to 
proper growth and renewal of the bodily 
tissues, bones, teeth, muscles. 

O YOU realize that well-made soup 
~~“ containing vegetables is one of the 
richest sources of these all-important 
nutrient elements? As vegetables are 
usually cooked and served, they have 
lost much of their most valuable food 
content. This is due to the fact that the 
water in which they are boiled is almost 
always thrown away. Yet while the 
vegetables are being cooked, that water 
absorbs a large portion of their mineral 
salts. In soup, however, these mineral 
salts remain to enrich and invigorate. 

What a bountiful supply of rich 


vegetable goodness there is in every 


WITH THE MEAL OR AS A MEAL SOUP BELONGS IN THE DAILY 
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Flow many ‘well-fed people are 
slowly starving ? 


Without knowing it, many 
neglect Nature’s simple ways 
to abundant golden health 


and rosy beauty! 


plateful of Campbell’s Vegetable Soup. 

Baby lima beans—dainty and enticing. 
Sweet little peas—the pride of the garden. 
Country Gentleman corn from the finest 
fields. Tomatoes—red-ripe and luscious 
with all their appetizing flavor. White 
and sweet potatoes—the best that grow. 
Snow-white celery. Chantenay carrots— 
the pick of the world. Selected turnips 
and cabbage. Okra, sweet red peppers, 
parsley fresh every day from our own 
farms, a touch of onion and leek to make 
the flavor even more tempting. In all 
there are fifteen different vegetables— 
and don’t forget that you receive the 
full benefit of the mineral salts stored in 
them by nature to give you health and 
vigor. 

And in addition to all these, Campbell’s 





Vegetable Soup contains 
invigorating broth of choice 
beef, pearl barley, alphabet 
macaroni, herbs and season- 
ing—blended by our famous 
French chefs into as delicious 
asoup as you can place on 
your table. Thirty-two ingredients, all 
told! 

ERE is an ideal luncheon or supper 

dish. It has the real nourishment 
you need at the midday or evening meal. 
It tastes so good and is so invigorating 
that you always wel- 
come it, even when 
you do not feel like 
eating a heavy meal. 
At dinnertime it 
makes a real part 
of the longer meal. 
And let the children 
eat Campbell’s 
Vegetable Soup 


often—it’s so whole- Y v0) 


EG 
some. 12 cents a © 
C Save Cage” "A 


can, at your grocer’s, ~— 1139 
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Conducted by 


eod HAPPINESS CLUS 
cA Service for -—Mothers-To-Be and the Mothers of Wee Babies 


Josephine Hemenway Kenyon, M. D. 


EAR MOTHERS OF THE HEALTH 
AND Happiness CLUB: 

For the first five years children 
are often left pretty much to their own 
play devices. As long as they are rea- 
sonably quiet, “out of muschief,” not 
teasing us or other children, we often do 
not concern ourselves to watch the di- 
rection of their little play efforts. We 
expect girls to play mother with their 
dolls, and boys to be busy with fire en- 
gines or trains or making something go, 
usually to the accompaniment of much noise. 
We think they are good children when they can 
occupy themselves for hours at a time alone. 

If you were asked wWat they were doing 
you would say “Imagining things.”” And they 
probably are—“Big man! Pretend I’m father!” 
Always playing something that has in it the 
essence of grown-upness which gives them 
imagined power over somebody or something. 
We have all lived through this and feel that 
it has added color to our lives. “ Nor would 
one change this happy capacity of children to 
learn through their imitative power and their 
imagination. {It is when children day-dream 
because they Are failing to face something in 
their lives, that the harm to their personality 
begins. A lack of love in the home, or no ex- 
pression of it, often drives a child to imagine 
what he so intensely desires. The imaginary 
playmate compensates for loneliness. In itself 
this imagined companion is nothing to worry 
about, unless it drives the child away from con- 
tact with real playmates to the dream one. 
When they try to escape something in life 
through day-dreaming they have crossed the 
danger line. 

Between five and six, children some- 
times have developed within themselves 
a feeling of importance and power—they 
rule their world. One woman remembers 
at this age of sitting at the table playing 
that she was God and doling out punish- 
ments and rewards. She had a tremendous 
sense of omnipotence. A little later she 
discovered that she did not come abso- 
lutely first with either of her parents; that 
there was some bond between them which 
prevented her from being all-important 
with them. She was especially pained 
that the father was guilty of betraying 
to the mother a confidence she had given 
him. She felt that together they were 
laughing at her. 

She remembers that soon after this she 
tried to discard her parents as love ob- 
jects. Her greatest wish then was that 
they should leave her alone so that she 
might be free to rule the world. With her 
continued feeling of omnipotence she had 
no doubt whatever that she could do it. 

And so she entered a day-dream world 
which was much pleasanter to her than the 
real one. She was not abnormal; she was 
simply a day-dreamer. She seemed to those 
about her, who never guessed in what an 
imaginative emotional world she lived, just a 
shy, timid, over-quiet child who rarely spoke 
when there were visitors. 

Then, one day, when she was nine or ten 
years old, she could not tell the day-dream 
world from the real one. She became terrified 
and asked her older sister if she were asleep 
or awake. Her older sister, instead of laugh- 
ing at her, reassured her, telling her that she 
was awake and would be all right soon. For 
about a week the sense of unreality persisted, 
and then she gradually became a part of the 

bed 


DAY - 


Dreams 


actual world again, and the dream world be- 
came less distinct. However, it did not leave 
her, and during her adolescence she con- 
tinued to be a great personage in her own 
estimation. She thought of herself as a great 
writer and imagined every one pointing to her 
on the street and in the theater, saying: 

“There goes the greatest of all novelists. 
Isn’t she wonderful!” 

Now, the difficulty was that although she 
had talent, she hated to work. It was far 
easier to dream about fame than to work for it. 
And so, when she was over twenty, she had to 
learn that what she accomplished depended on 
her effort, not on her dreams alone; that she 
had to build up from the bottom, trying out her 
talent in hard work even though it seemed to 
her menial and degrading. Had she not re- 
ceived help at this time, she would probably 
have become very ill mentally and would 
have developed a serious form of mental 
disease. Could she have been helped in child- 
hood to make a better adjustment with life, 


she would have been saved much pain later on. ) 


A child who rules her family during the 
first five years of her life, as many children do, 


END us fifty cents in stamps, your name and 

address, and the date when you expect your 
baby. 
ceive a letter from Dr. Kenyon, mailed in a plain 
envelope, so that no one will know the contents. 
For the Mother-to-be 
It will be sent prompily. 


Each month for eight months you will re- 


Always ask for “Series I. 


’ 


and the Baby-to-come.’ 


arsenal important is the second series of 

eight letters to cover “The Baby’s First Year.” 
Send us fifty cents in stamps, and your name and 
address, and this series will be sent complete, with a 
cardboard cover. Address all requests for both 
series lo the Health and Happiness Club, Goop 
HovuSsEKEEPING, 119 W. goth St., New York City 


must be helped to be generous, to share with 
others, and to be considerate of the other 
members of the family group. The wisely run 
nursery schools give an opportunity now for 
this socialization when the child is two to four 
years old. And many people believe that the 
development of a child can be more wisely 
planned and safeguarded in these small groups 
in nursery schools than in even the best of 
homes. Certain it is that the more firmly the 
child has the self-centered over-importance idea 
grounded within her by the worship and spoil- 
ing of the parents in the home, the harder is the 
adaptation to life later on for her. 

Then comes the school age, with the realiza- 
tion that one is a member of a group, not the 


most important person about whom the 
world revolves. Many children adapt 
themselves wonderfully to this change, 
They become part of the group, become 
socialized, accepting their own responsi- 
bilities and living up to them. Some cry 
woefully the first day of school and have 
great difficulty in leaving the protection 
of the mother. 

Children who are brought face to face 
with reality outside the home, and who 
: have not made any adequate prepara- 
tion to meet it, may and often do seek com- 
pensation through their day-dream world. 
You can imagine anything. The less the little 
girl is able to get on with her schoolmates, the 
more she is inclined to have recourse to this. 
The dream world is always pleasant. You can 
always be the chief, the beautiful one, the 
gracious giver of gifts, the avenger; you can 
accomplish in the twinkling of an eye the im- 
possible! One little girl imagined she had 
underneath the lawn many wild animals, 
which she had trained and which would come 
to her assistance at a moment’s notice. See the 
power she felt in this, but it was imaginary power 
ta, compensate for a real feeling of inadequacy. 
DThroush day-dreams you can even wipe out 

yhat has been an unpleasant experience of the 

day. You can even unbelieve what has really 
happened. The imaginary world is enticing. 
Usually the day-dream satisfies through play- 
ing upon the vanity of the imaginer. And to 
just the extent that one uses it to compensate 
for a lack of experience in life, or drifts into the 
day-dream world to get away from unpleasant 
reality, is it dangerous. 

Never in the dream world are you satisfied 
to be a good writer, inventor, singer, 
etc. You must always be the best. 
Day-dreaming is different from having an 
ideal in life and working toward that. 
We can not overestimate the value of an 
ideal in life toward which we bend our 
energies. It shapes our careers. But an 
ideal, to be of use to us, must be concrele, 
real, possible of attainment, whereas the 
day-dream is ephemeral. 

The amount of emotion expended by an 
individual child or adult in such vivid 
imagining is out of all proportion to the 
amount he expends upon real occurrences. 
As a matter of fact he seems quite un- 
responsive and has little emotion left for 
occasions to which he should naturally 
respond. 

You ask whether in such children there 
might not be real genius smoldering, and 
if in redirecting the thoughts of the day- 
dream child outward toward reality, we 
may not be destroying a future great 
writer? Perhaps. And yet genius 1s 
usually too real to destroy; it burns in 

garrets, in poverty, in many guises, and luckily 

for the world will manifest itself under adverse 
circumstances. 

On the other hand much talent has been 
wasted because of the lack of power to put Il 
across. Selling an invention is almost as 1m- 
portant as making it. (We must help the child 
to do the every-day fask well, that his day- 
dreams may become realities. And we must 
be careful that the day-dreaming develops into 
genius and not into mental inadequacy oF 
mental disease. The boundary between the 
two is often a narrow one. 


What shall we do about this dream world ten- 


dency when we find it in our children? Be glad if 
they will talk about it. 


(Continued on page 88) 











Three generations say: “Nothing can 
take the place of Fels-Naptha!” 


Mother: (Pointing to 
Fels-Naptha advertisement in 


her favorite magazine). 
Everything they say here 
about the extra help of 
Fels-Naptha is absolutely 
true. I’ve tried other soaps 
at different times—both old 
and new soaps—but none 
of them gave me as much 
real washing help as 
Fels-Naptha. 

“Mrs. Dean—our new 
neighbor across the street— 
asked me recently how I 
got my clothes so white and 
fresh looking. She simply 
wouldn’t believe there 
could be so much difference 
in soaps until I persuaded 
her to try Fels-Naptha. 

ow she uses Fels-Naptha 
or everything—all her 
washing and cleaning.” 


Grandmother: “My good- 
ness, dear, you can’t tell 
me anything new about 
Fels-Naptha! I remember 
when it first come out— 
thirty or more years ago. 
It proved quite a sensation. 

“You see, they had found 
away to combine good soap 
with naptha so that these 
two fine cleaners could 
work together. I used 
Fels-Naptha at first just for 
washing extra soiled pieces. 
I could hardly believe any 
soap could get out the dirt 
so easily and quickly with- 
out being hard on the 
clothes. 

“When I found how 
really safe and helpful 
Fels-Naptha was, I began 
using it for all my cleaning, 
and I’ve used it ever since.” 


Granddaughter: “You 
and mother are certainly 
Fels-Naptha boosters. It is 
wonderful, though, isn’t it? 
I don’t know what I would 
do without it, especially for 
the children’s clothes. I 
find it'so much easier with 
Fels-Naptha to get them 
clean and sweet.” 

Millions of women say 
that for real downright 
washing value, making it 
easier to get clothes thor- 
oughly and safely clean— 
for extra help that lightens 
the everyday cleaning jobs 
about the house—nothing 
can take the place of 
Fels-Naptha. 

Fels-Naptha is more than 
just naptha soap. It is a 
blending of good soap with 
plenty of 


In using advertisements see page 0 


naptha—two fine cleaners 
that work together and 
help each other. No won- 
der Fels-Naptha gives you 
extra help you would hardly 
expect from any other soap! 

Buy a bar or two next 
time you are at the store. 
Or write Fels & Co., Phil- 
adelphia, for free sample. 


© Fels & Co. 


ELS-NAPTHA 


dirt-loosening * jj 
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Nurses are using this new soap for the baby’s bath 


Castile for 


700 years 
—now Castolay! 


This new soap, CASTOLAY, combines all | 
the purity of genuine Castile with advantages 
even the best Castile never had | 

| 


ONCE the name Castile was a 
guarantee of purity in soap. 

For hundreds of years doctors 
recommended Castile as the best 
soap for a baby’s delicate skin. 

But because it was the best, Castile came 
to be more imitated than any other soap. 
Soap makers, in a position to know, will tell 
you that today much that is crude and im- 
pure is made to look like and sell as Castile. 

For thisreason the newsoap, Castolay—as 
pure as genuine Castile—far safer than many 
soaps sold as Castile—is now recommended 
by doctors for the tender skin of babies. 


Mild 


- soothing — Castolay is the ideal 


soap for babies that doctors and nurses 
have long sought. Get a cake today for 
your baby! Twenty cents at any drug store. 





Ordinary 
Castile 
Never uniform 
Crudely made 
Hard to lather — 
Often imitated in 
poor materials 


CASTOLAY — 20 Cents 
The purity of the genuine 
Lathers plentifully 
Rinses quickly 
Mild and soothing 


(ASTOLAY 


FINER THAN THE FINEST CASTILE 





A Triat-Size Cake for six cents 


The Andrew Jergens Co., 
4303 Alfred St., Cincinnati, Ohio 

‘or the enclosed 6 cents, please send me a trial-size 
cake of the new soap, Castolay. In Canada address 
The Andrew Jergens Co., Limited, 4303 Sherbrooke 
St., Perth, Ont. 




















Day-Dreams 


(Continued from page 86) 


Treat it as interesting to you, and try, if pos- 
sible, to reconstruct the causes which led up toit. 
If youcan find out why one child weaves a certain 
pattern, you can try to fit into the real life 
surroundings of that girl or boy the thing 
they feel the lack of so keenly that they have 
made a mock substitute for it. Realize that 
the dream is either a substitution or an escape 
from some situation which they feel they can 
not meet. Their job is to adjust to the world 
as they find it, and make the most of the 
present situation, rather than to escape into 
imaginary ones. The dream may show an 
evasion of responsibility. One can give chil- 
dren a share in home and school work and life 
which they are capable of being responsible for 
—not beyond their powers, not pushing them 
to the point where they attempt to evade. In 
other words, if you give them something they 
can actually accomplish each day, they will 
be less apt to imagine an impossibility as easy 
of accomplishment. 

Perhaps one can illustrate the difference in 
children by this: One child reads about King 
Arthur and enjoys it thoroughly, but the story 
to him remains in the book. The other child 


goes about as the King, impersonating the 
character and often feeling superior to every- 
day tasks. Watch the day-dream tenden 
in the latter child, especially when he i 
thwarted in life or is given too big a job for 
him at any stage of his development. Give 
the boy adequate affection and encourage. 
ment at home, but do not overwhelm him with 
a love which will make him over-dependent 
upon it later. Use your love to help accom. 
plish things himself, instead of doing thé things 
for him. Don’t shield him from taking re. 
sponsibility. Win his confidence so that he 
will not repress episodes or thoughts that may 
cause him to have a sense of shame out of all 
proportion to the cause. Make the home at- 
mosphere happy and adaptable, so that he will 
welcome other children in to have a good time. 
Above all, keep the child’s life so full of healthy 
interests, outdoor activities, and group play 
that the less constructive tendencies will not 
have a chance to grow. 


How to Know Furniture Woods 


(Continued from page 42) 


because such pieces are usually stained so dark 
that no grain can be identified. In that case 
you have to depend upon the dealer from whom 
you are buying, and upon the tags on the 
pieces which should help you to identify each 
wood correctly, and to determine whether it is 
solid or veneered, and what the kind of finish 
is. Despite the fact that a piece of furniture 
may be correct in size and shape, good in color 
and priced within your means, you want 
to know whether it is real mahogany, 
mahogany veneer, or birch with a mahogany 
stain, that you are buying. 

Having studied these rules carefully, when 
next you go to buy furniture, see that the 
pieces are marked in accordance with this code. 
Ask your dealer if he is one who “‘names the 
woods.”’ There are still some furniture stores 
which do not believe in telling their customers 
the kind of wood or woods out of which their 
furniture is made, but as more people show 
interest in determining the exact woods from 
which a piece has been fashioned, these dealers 
will realize that it is to their advantage to co- 
operate in this educational movement. 


THE following interpretations of the rules 
may help to make their meaning clearer: 
Rule ]—Ilf the piece considered is a dining- 

table and all the exposed surfaces are of walnut, 

it is a walnut table; if they are of birch, it is a 

birch table, no matter what color it may be 

stained. 

Rule II—If the table has a walnut top and 
legs of gumwood (all those being exposed sur- 
faces), the table is a walnut and gumwood table. 

Interpretation 1—The exposed parts include 
only those parts which are seen when the furni- 
ture is in use. For example, the back of a 
chiffonier and the under side of a table top are 
not seen, and therefore those parts need not 
be mentioned. 

Interpretation 2—If the top and legs of a 
table are solid walnut, it shall be called Solid 
Walnut Table. If the top is walnut veneer on 
a walnut core with solid walnut legs, it shall be 
called Walnut Table. If the top is walnut 
veneer on a chestnut core and the legs are solid 
walnut, it shall be described as Walnut V eneered 
Table. 

Interpretation 3—If a gumwood table has a 
narrow inlay of rosewood, it is not designated 
as Rosewood and Gumwood, because there is 
such a small amount of the rosewood, and it is 


‘used only for decorative purposes. This is a 


Name_ * 
Street 
City, State 
8&8 February 1927 Good Housekeeping 


Gumwood Table, Mahogany Finish with Rose- 
wood Border Inlay. 

Interpretation 4—A rocking chair may be 
entirely of walnut except the rockers, which 
are hickory (used because of their great 
strength and toughness). In this case Rule I 
applies, and the designation is Walnut Rocking 
Chair. 

Interpretation 5—If the chair is made of 
birch, stained mahogany, with a small medal- 
lion of burl veneer in the back, it is designated 
as Birch Chair, Mahogany Finish, Burl Veneer, 
Medallion Decoration. 

Interpretation 6—It is not correct to de- 
scribe a dining-room suite as Walnut and then 
elsewhere describe a separate piece of it with 
other names. All pieces shall be fully de- 
scribed, whether in a single heading or the 
body of the advertisement. Additional quali- 
fications are unnecessary. 

Interpretation 7—The expression Walnut 
Finish or Mahogany Finish shall not be used 
alone. The name of the foundation wood must 
be given,-as Birch Mahogany Finish. 

Interpretation 8—If the furniture is tagged 
with a certain name, that name should also 
be used in the advertising. Tagging the furni- 
ture alone is not sufficient, nor is cataloguing 
nor advertising. The Rules should be followed 
in all these situations; wherever the furniture 
is seen or mentioned, the woods should always 
be named. 

Inter pretation o—As the manufacturer knows 
the woods of which his furniture is made, he 
should advise the dealers and others so that 
the retailer will be in a position to identify the 
furniture correctly for the public. : 

Interpretation 10—Since the age of antique 
furniture rather than the woods of which it is 
composed is the chief factor in determining its 
value, these Rules need not apply. 


"THESE rules have been established to protect 
the reliable furniture manufacturers and to 
aid women who wish to know what they are 
buying. They are also serving to place before 
the public such woods as pine, birch, beech, 
gum, and many others which are coming into 
their rightful heritage as serviceable and often 
beautiful woods. The stores which “name the 


woods” should be encouraged, for they are 
helping to establish the fact that women like 
to have products called by their own names 
and not offered as a substitute for something 
else. 
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The 
eautiful 


UCHESSE 


(SRAMONT 


on keeping a lovely skin 
» Natures gift to Youth 


PREAUTY brilliant as crystal, 
shadowy as a fugitive moon- 
beam; the bearing of a woman 
unconsciously proud of her dis- 
tinguished lineage—this is Maria 
Ruspoli, Duchesse de Gramont, 
acknowledged leader ot Parisian 
society. 
She moves in that exclusive 
circle which hunts and golfs in 
the parcs ot the French chateaux, 
dines and dances in the gracious) - 
houses on the Champs Elysées 
in Paris. But last year she vis- 
ited America where she was queen 
of the season at Palm Beach. 
The Duchesse de Gramont senses the 
importance of the thousand details that 
make up the perfect whole, that contribute 
to charm, to cachet, to distinction! 


HE creams she chooses for her skin like “ the 
waxen whiteness of some tropic flower” 
does she select them, with meticulous care? In 

her own words, let her tell you! 


_““A lovely skin and good colour are Nature’s 
gift to youth but their possession must not be 
taken for granted. Rather they are to be pro- 
tected and preserved by daily care. Pond’s Two 
Creams afford an exquisite means of giving pre- 
cisely the care a woman’s skin requires today.” 

Thus another beautiful woman of the social 
world offers praise to the Two famous Creams 
made by Pond’s! Compounded with scientific 
skill from precious ingredients, they should be 
used each day as follows: 


Pond’s Cold Cream affords a thorough cleansing. 
Ie should be used every night before retiring and 
during the day whenever the skin feels dusty 
and tired. Its fine oils penetrate the pores, bring- 
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These are the Two Creams dis- 
tinguished women have chosen. 















The Ducnesse de GRAMONT 

leader of Parisian society, is the widow of the 
late Antoine Alfred Agenor, Eleventh Duc de 
Gramont, of an important French family. 
Before her marriage the Duchesse was Maria 
Ruspoli, of the family of the Princes Ruspolt. 

To left, an ancient Italian Castle belonging 
to the Duchesse, its towers and battlements over- 
looking Lake Maggiore. 


ing to the surface all dust and powder. If the 
skin is dry, more Cream applied after the nightly 
cleansing, and left on until morning, will restore 
suppleness. 

Ponad’s Vanishing Cream affords an exquisitely 
soft finish; holds your powder long and so evenly; 
and keeps winds, dust and soot from chapping, 
and clogging your pores. It should be applied 
lightly after every Cold Cream cleansing except 


the bedtime one. 
Vail coupon for free sample 


*y of 22) y *e 
I ree Offer ° tubes of Pond’s Two Creams 


and instructions for using 


g. 





Tue Ponp’s Exrract Company, Dept. P 


icy Hudson Street, New York City 
Please send me your free tubes of Pond’s 


Two Creams. * 
Name 
Street 


City State 











$4 
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\ ATWATER KENT 
, RADIO 











“ . 

Arm Chair” Model 
NIQUE — use it as a small 
table, out on the floor beside 

your favorite chair, the Atwater 
Kent Receiver at your finger-tips. 
Powerful amplifying horn built-in. 
Ample battery space. As shown, 
without tubes and batteries. $160. 
Other beautiful models pictured 
in our catalog. Send for it. 








1 
{ 
' 
Mr. A.water Kent says: 
“The Pooley Radio Cabinet is { 
approved for Atwater Kent | 
Radio because of the design : 
and quality of Pooley cabinet | 
work and because of the tone i 
qualities of the Pooley built-in | 
floating horn. Both meet the 
standards we set and maintain 1 
for Atwater Kent Receivers 
and Speakers.” | 
| 








(Signed) A. ATWATER KENT 
Beware of imitations—look for the name } 

“Pooley” before you buy j i 
i) THE POOLEY COMPANY }'|| 
I 1630 Indiana Ave. Philadelphia, U.S. A. | 
| : Prices slightly higher west of the Rockies and | 





in Canada. Canadian Pooley Radio Cabinets 
! are manufactured by Malcolm and Hill, Led., 





Kitchener, Canada, 










; ti 
fiy'> | 
Hi Pooley-Cabinet Speaker, Model 2200 Ht 
Pik, x, Built-in Pooley (patented) Floating HE 
Sa , Horn and Arwater Kent Reproduc i111 
KA C@ *) ing Unit. Ample battery compart- |//| 
j \S —#* ment. Price, withour set, tubes TE 
pe and batteries, {| 
{ $50. i) | 
t 
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Dr. 


WILEY’S 


QDuestion-Box 


Questions concerning foods, sanitation, and health will be answered 
by Dr. Wiley only if a stamped, addressed envelope accompanies your 


request. 


No exceptions can be made to this rule. 


Prescriptional 


advice can not be given, nor can samples be analyzed. Address Dr. 
Harvey W. Wiley, Director Good Housekeeping Bureau of Foods, 
Sanitation, and Health, 506 Mills Building, Washington, D. C, 


Iron Necessary to 
Health 

Some time ago a dentist 
told a relative tha* iron in the 
drinking water was the cause 
of her son’s soft, crumbly 
teeth. We have _ recently 
moved to a locality where 
there is much iron in the 
water, and this relative has 
expressed great concern for 
my children’s teeth. They 
are. now in excellent condi- 
tion. Mrs. M.F. B., Va. 


Of course, I do not 
know the information on 
which the dentist makes 
the statement to which 
you refer. Iron is a 
valuable constituent of 
water and of food in 
general, if in moderate 
quantity and good combination. We need 
more iron in our bcdies than we get from 
the common refined food which we eat. For 
that reason, I advise the eating of spinach, 
which is rich in iron. Water which does not 
contain too much iron to make it undrinkable 
is perfectly safe. In so far as teeth are con- 
cerned, what destroys teeth is imperfect food, 
which is deficient in lime and phosphoric acid. 
If your children eat plenty of whole-ground, 
unbolted cereals in the form of bread and 
breakfast food, and drink plenty of milk, you 
will have no trouble with their teeth. The 
milk furnishes the lime, and the whole-ground, 
unbolted cereals furnish the phosphoric acid. 


Not Good For Children 


Is cocoa good for school children for breakfast? I 
have a boy fifteen and a half, a girl fourteen, twins, boy 
and girl thirteen, and boy seven and a half. The older 
ones think they can not do without cocoa for breakfast. 
When the youngest drinks it for any length of time, he 
gets a bilious attack. As soon as I realized what it was 
that caused these attacks, I cut out the cocoa. My five 
children drink six quarts of milk each day, occasionally 
seven quarts. Is this too much? 

Mrs. C. M.C., Mont. 


for Longer Life. 


The amount of milk which your children 
drink is not too much. It is just as harmful to 
take cocoa at breakfast as it is at luncheon. 
It is not suitable for children at any age. 
After the child ceases to grow, he can tolerate 
with less harm tea, coffee, cocoa and choco- 
late. If your children must have a hot drink 
for breakfast, give them hot milk or hot 
bouillon. The idea that you must use a hot 
drink for breakfast is not a natural idea. Ice- 
cold drinks are also unsuitable for children. 
They should never drink iced water or ice- 
cold milk. Milk about the temperature of the 
blood is much more desirable. 


Not Quite a Complete Food 

For more than a year, whole wheat in some form has 
made up the most of my diet. Just plain, dry wheat 
without anything else whatever. I take my time with a 
magazine and eat all the whole wheat I want. Of course, 
eating it dry, I am obliged to chew thoroughly, and it 
gets very sweet in my mouth. Since I have been doing 
this I have weighed 140 pounds, the first time in my life 
I have ever managed to reach that weight 


Mrs. A. B. L., Colo. 


It seems to me you have solved one of the 
problems of diet most satisfactorily. Your 
method of eating whole wheat is thoroughly 
admirable. You state that it becomes sveet 
in your mouth. This is due to the fact that 
the saliva carries an enzyme in it which con- 
verts starch into sugar. While you are eating 
in this leisurely manner, with thorough 


Good Housekeeping 


DE. WILEY has prepared for dis- 

tribution an important series of 
pamphlets: for children, ‘Artificial 
Foods for Infants,’’ and ‘“The Feed- 
ing of Older Children’; for adults, 
“Constipation,” ““Reducing Weight,”’ 
“Increasing Weight,” “‘Diet in Preg- 
nancy and Lactation,” 
peracidity and Fermentation.”” These 
pamphlets will be sent for five cents 
in stamps each and a_ stamped, 
addressed envelope. All those inter- 
ested in health should send a stamped 
self-addressed envelope for the ques- 
tionnaire designed for The League 
With its aid, your 
exact physical condition may be 
determined and improvement made 


mastication, consider. 
able quantities of starch 
in the wheat are con 
verted into sugar. There 
are, however, some de 
ficiencies in wheat, and 
it would be well occa 
sionally, or generally, to 
use some milk with it, 
If sweet milk, because of 
its complete  digesti- 
bility, tends to produce 
constipation, the whole 
wheat which you are 
eating will tend to cor 
rect that tendency, I 
should say, however, 
that you should drink 
the milk separately. Do 
not change your method 
of eating the wheat, because it is the best 


and “‘Hy- 


method I have known, and I am not surprised. 


at its great success. 
Better Wait Until She Is Hungry 


For several months I have battled with the problem of 
my two and one-half year old baby who, though hungry, 
has to be made to eat. Not even milk will she take wi 
out coercion. We have tried rewards, praise, and pun- 
ishment and have failed so far. I won't let her eat be 
tween meals, and she has sweets only as a reward for 
having eaten nicely. We dread to see meal-time come, 
as we're nervous wrecks when we get through. 

Mrs. J. M.S., Ia. 

I think you make a great mistake when your 
little girl, who does not like to eat, does eat, 
and then you give her sweets as a reward, 
The development of a sweet tooth in a child is 
almost a calamity. I strongly advise you not 
to punish your child or scold her because she 
will not eat. Just let her alone, but be sure, 
when you let her alone, that she does not get 
hold of any sweets. The time will come when 
hunger will induce her to eat, but treat her 
kindly in the meantime. It won’t hurt her to 
go hungry for a little while, but it does hurt her 
to reward her for eating by giving her sweets 
or other rewards which may be injurious. 


Always Bad, Especially For The Young 
What effect do cigarettes have upon the system? That 
is, are they harmful, and, if so, how? f 
Mrs. E.M.R.,N.Y. 


It is difficult for me to answer your question 
because of the fact that I am so fully convinced 
that the use of cigarettes, especially by the 
young, is always harmful. In fact, I believe 
that the use of any form of tobacco is harmful, 
especially before the age of twenty. I am fully 
convinced that cigarette smoking is the most 
harmful of the many ways in which tobacco 
may be used. I believe that it promotes the 
development of cancer in the lips, tongue, and 
throat. Statistics of cancer of this kind show 
that it exists almost entirely among men. Up 
to the last few years women did not generally 
indulge in cigarette smoking. Now, as I- 
creasing numbers of women are smoking cig- 
arettes, we may expect to see an increase in 
cancer of the lips, tongue, and throat. — There 
is no justification for the cigarette habit from 
any point of view. I believe it would be a 
great blessing to humanity if by legal enact- 
ment the use of cigarettes or tobacco In any 
form by minors could be averted. | believe 
that all educators, and especially school teach- 
ers and parents, should use every means in 
their power to prevent pupils in the public 
schools, and children at home, from acquiring 
the cigarette habit. 
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CapiLLac’s program of 50 Body this new Cadillac. In every per- 
Styles and Types in 500 Color and All eyes ave formance detail; in speed and 
Upholstery Combinations was the 


power; in value and dependability 


first genuinely new note in motor focusing On the it surpasses any former Cadillac. 


carsin five years. Itmade the motor Proof of this is found in the fact 
car once again a thing of personal 


pride and individual distinction. L£real New seine subeadtuber Chait 


But color and body variety are not A D I 4 3 A - far greater than that of all other cars 
the only new and finer elements in at its price, or over, put together. 
Priced from $2995 upward, f. 0. b. Detroit 

NEW 90 DEGREE 


CADILLAC 


DIVISION OF GENERAL MOTORS CORPORATION 


In using advertisements see page 6 gI 





Yellowstone 


Vacation Book 


FREE 























Know the thrill of planning a 
Yellowstone vacation with the 
help of this book! It contains 
pictures, descriptions, maps, 
schedules, costs, and all sorts of 
interesting information about 
the happiest of vacation trips! 

Yellowstone is the Wonder- 
land of the World—a glorious 
playground. Dollars buy more 
vacation in Yellowstone — for 
nature provides the entertain- 
ment—on an elaborate scale. 

I'll be glad to send you this fas- 
cinat*ng book. Just fill out the 
coupon below now and mail it. 


I will do the rest. A. B.S. 


NorthernPacificRy. 


“*First of the Northern Transcontinentals” 
(164) 





Mail this coupon to A. B. Smith, 
776 Northern Pacific Bldg., St. Paul, Minn. 


MY VACATION TRIP 


Name 





Address 








Books or trips I am Round Trip Summer 
interested in ( ¥ ) Fare from Chicago 
0 Yellowstone Park . . ° $ 59.35 

Rocky Mountains (Helena—Butte) 61.95 
O Inland Empire (Spokane) . 85.05 


0 Pacific Northwest ( Portland 90.30 
-—_ § tle 
© Rainier Park Tacoma 90.30 


O Alaska(Skagway). . . 190.30 
0 Dude Ranch Vacations . $57.95 to 66.90 
0 Escorted Tours (all expense) 
$199.00 to 226.00 
I'll gladly make your Hotel or Pullman reservations. 


“‘Route of the North Coast 


Limited”’ 
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By ELAINE, Entertainment Editor 


HERE are probably few people in Amer- 

ica who do not commemorate George 

Washington’s Birthday in some way. It 
may be only by simple red, white, and blue 
decorations on a dinner table, or it may be 
only a tiny flag worn on the coat lapel, but the 
thought is in every one’s mind, and here are 
a few miscellaneous suggestions by which it 
may be expressed at an evening party; by the 
hostess at a Bridge, a luncheon, or tea; or 
merely at the family dinner-table. 

INGREDIENTS OF UNCLE SAM 
Cut from cardboard 
two matching figures of Uncle Sam, using any 
popular cartoon as model. The figures may be 
any size, from a foot high to man-size. 

Cut from crépe paper, using cardboard 
figure as pattern, Uncle Sam’s hat, face, coat, 
trousers, spats, and shoes, cutting each: sep- 
arately and of the proper color. Cut these 
sections in turn into half as many unequal- 
sized pieces as there are children in the game. 
Cut from white crépe paper another figure of 
Uncle Sam, again using cardboard figure as 
pattern. Cut white figure also into half as 
many pieces as there are children. Write 
plainly on each white piece a_ traditional 
characteristic of Uncle Sam—such as Honesty, 
Industry, Labor, Brains, Cleverness, Humility, 
Kindness, Riches, Sagacity. 

Put all the white-pieces in a red, white, and 
blue decorated box; all the colored pieces in 
another. Let each child draw one piece. In- 
struct children to paste pieces over cardboard 
figures correctly—white pieces on one figure, 
colored pieces on the other. Paste the two 
cardboard figures together, forming a figure 


Betsy Ross Bashets 
@ scrap-basket filled 
with flag sticks and 
preces of red, white 
and blue cotton and 
ilk fabrics. Two 
prizes—one to the 
woman and one to 
the man who makes 
the best American flag 


ony Birthday 


l 
e 
Dinner 


of Uncle Sam in colored costume on one side, 
with traditional characteristics on the other. 
THE SIDEWALKS OF WASHINGTON 
GAME—For Older People and Children: 
From illustrations or postcards, cut pictures 
of buildings of Washington, D. C., such as the 
Capitol, Library of Congress, National Mu 
seum, Treasury, White House, Pan-American 
Building, Lincoln Memorial, Freer Gallery, 
Corcoran Gallery, Patent Office, Pension 
Office, Pennsylvania Station, State, War and 
Navy Building, etc. Cut these up in small, 
irregular pieces and mix them all together. 
Award prize to person putting together properly 
largest number of buildings in given time. 
ALPHABETICAL ORDER GAME: Fur- 
nish anagrams and award prize to person 
spelling out, in alphabetical order, names of 
greatest number of Presidents in given time. 
FROM WASHINGTON TO COOLIDGE 
GAME: Provide sheets of paper with names 
of all Presidents and the following questions 
to be answered about each one: Democrat or 
Republican? What State Born In? Famous 
for What? Award prize to person filling in 
information most completely. 
CHERRY-TREE TABLE CENTER- 
PIECE: At tips of every twig of a small, 
potted, green plant, with the pot wrapped in 
red, white, and blue crépe paper, stick red 
candied and maraschino cherries. ey 
WASHINGTON FAMILY TREE CEN- 
TERPIECE: For Table: On the branches of 
small, potted, green shrub fasten with wire 
tiny dolls dressed to represent George Wash- 
ington, different members of his family, also 
famous personages of his time. 


Sheik and Harem Veil Valentine Party 


A Sheik for a night! 


Turkish turbans, Sheiks’ hearts, and harem veils! 
party every one can either have a Sheik or be one. 


At this 
Send 10c in stamps to Elaine, 


Entertainment Editor, Good Housekeeping, 119 West 40th St., New York, N. Yo 


for Sheik and Harem Veil Valentine Party 


Bridge Parties, furmal or informal, - - 
Bride's Shower or Announcement, . - 


10c 
10c 
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. or 10c for any leaflet listed below: 


- 10 
- 10c 


Birthday Celebrations for all ages, < 
Nautical Dance, for home or club - 
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years will leave its lustrous beauty unmarred 
so easy to clean! A going over with a dry 


is all that’s needed to keep it bright and shining. // 
/ 


Out of 


the corners 
,..cozy noors like these 


N attractive setting made possible largely through the 
beauty of the Jaspé linoleum floor. Just wax and pol- 
ish this Armstrong Floor every six months or so, and the 


. And 


mop 








T’S like a treasure hunt— 

this game almost every : 

woman loves to play . 
“Let’s shove the couch away 
from the fireplace! . . . How 
about putting it over by the 
window?... That’s it. 

“Now, let’s put the little gate- 
leg table here — and the bridge 
lamp—behind the couch, eh? 
There!...Isn’t itinviting-looking 
now?...1 do like that better. I 
just knew I could make a cozy 
little nook out of that corner!” 

Changing things around like 
that—a great satisfaction—un- 
less your floors are old and worn. 
For then the shabby spots must 
be covered up. The furniture 
has to “stay put.” 


Transformed by the floor 
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Once this was true of the two 
cozy corners you see here. But 
that was before the mellow-toned, softly rippled brown 
Jaspé floor of Armstrong’s Linoleum was cemented 
over the old boards. Today the furniture can be 
placed in any happy ensemble—for wherever this 


Armstrong Floor shows, it adds to the attractiveness 


of the whole room. 
Jaspé is but one of many new floor designs obtain- 
able in Armstrong’s Linoleum — embossed designs, 


Armstrongs 
Linoleum 


PLAIN « 


INLAID - EMBOSSED 












Jf" takes but a day to 

install a permanent, 
built-in floor of Arm- 
strong’s Jaspé Linoleum 
like the one pictured here. 
In the morning — move 
the furniture into the next 
room. Then down goes a 
coat of paste, right over 
the old floor. Next comes 
a layer of builders’ dead- 
ening felt. Then the lino- 
leum is cemented in 
place. At night — move 
the furniture right back 
in. There’s no dirt to 
clean away. The job is 
done before you know it. 








marble effects, printed floors — patterns for every type 
of room, prices to meet every budget. You can see 
them at local furniture, department, and linoleum 
stores. These Armstrong Floors are also shown, in- 
stalled in model rooms, in Hazel Dell Brown’s new 
book, “The Attractive Home— How to Plan Its 
Decoration.” This 24-page, color illustrated hand- 
book also brings to all home planners an offer of 
Mrs. Brown’s free, personal service. It will Gok fr the 
be sent to anyone on receipt of 10c to cover F/RCtE A 
mailing costs. (In Canada, 20c.) the burlap back 
Address Armstrong Cork Company, Lino- 
leum Division, 2681 Virginia Avenue, Lancas- 
ter, Pennsylvania. 


for every floor in the house 


- JASPE ~ ARABESQ °* 
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from the vine 


Det Monte Peas are grown 
in Nature’s finest gardens, 
picked at the moment of per- 
fection, packed fresh while 
young and tender. 

All the experience of over 
60 years in the canning of 
fine foods stands behind their 
uniform goodness, their deli- 
cacy and flavor. 

That’s why the Det Monte 
label on peas, too, offers such 
a worthwhile buying guide— 
such a certain guarantee of 
the quality you want. 


Just be sure you say 


DEL 





























co 


2 >» 4 a é 

CKeeping @ * 
-— 2. ( 

By William 


HAT can be done to keep the com- 

plexion of youth? This problem of how 

the youthful qualities of the skin may 
be maintained is an interesting one. The 
skin is a living tissue, and like all other living 
structures, it shows the effects of age. First, 
it loses its youthful qualities of color and 
softness. It tends in some cases to become 
florid and in others to become yellowish. It 
ceases to be tensely drawn over the under 
lying structures, and in places wrinkles occur 
init. Old-age freckles may appear long before 
one is willing to admit that he is becoming 
old, and later, flat, warty irregularities may 
come on the surface. 

It is an interesting fact that these changes are 
chiefly confined to the exposed parts—the 
hands and the face. And there are muc! 
stronger reasons than this fact for the opinion 
that these changes are largely the result of 
chronic irritation of the skin from exposure to 
wind and weather. Indeed, the chief irritant 
that produces these chronic changes, after years 
of effect, is sunlight. 

The most important thing that the woman 
can do who wants to keep her skin youthful as 
long as possible is to avoid excessive exposure to 
sunlight. This does not mean foregoing the 
advantages of outdoors—which no sensible 
person would advise—but it does suggest that 
she must shun excessive exposure to sunlight if 
she wis..es to aveid the premature changes in 
the skin that in: icate old age. Going bare 
headed constantly in summer is a reckless 
practice; the face should be shaded by a hat 
or sunsuade. A thick layer of powder, either 
pink or brunette, is a good protection for the 
ace, 

It is curious that while almost all women are 
anxious to keep the delicate color and texture 
which characterizes the skin of youth, and will 
go to great trouble and expense for all sorts of 
beauty treatments, they place little importance 
on the fundamental need—protection from 
wind and sun. In the same way a woman may 
buy expensive “‘tissue-building’” creams and 
apply them by elaborate methods of massage 
in the belief that she is “feeding” her skin. 
and shut her eves to a simple truth—the only 
thing that will prevent to some extent the wrinkles 

f increasing years is to kecp from getting too thin. 

When one gets thinner than is usual for him, 
the fat under the skin, which gives the rounded 
contour to the body, disappears. When this 
happens, the skin and wrinkles 


gets loose 
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exactly as an over-size garment does. In old 
age this layer of subcutaneous fat in part dis- 
appears spontaneously, and this is the cause of 
the wrinkling of old age. There is nothing that 
can be done for it. The use of so-called “tissue- 
builders” or “skin foods,’”’ in the belief that 
they will feed the skin and thus prevent wrinkles, 
is an ignorant absurdity. The fat in the skin 
as in the rest of the body is in the form of living 
fat cells. It is developed and nourished from 
within, and if any dead fat from the outside 
could be introduced into the skin, it would 
be a foreign body, which would have to be 
carried away to the internal organs and treated 
either as a useless substance or digested as 
food. The only way to feed the skin is the way 
the rest of the body is fed, through the digestive 
tract. 

The various surgical and other mechanical 
measures to overcome wrinkles and to improve 
the contour of the face and neck are unsatis- 
factory in results and are not to be recom- 
mended. The injections of paraffin under the 
skin need only to be mentioned to be con- 
demned. At best they produce only an im- 
mobile smoothness of the face which makes it 
resemble a face of wax. At worst, they pro- 
duce, even after years, slow-growing tumors 
that cause terrible deformities. 

The so-called “plastic operations,” when em- 
ployed to improve faces that are practically 
normal, are inadvisable. They are justifiable 
only for the relief of actual deformities. They 
should never be undertaken except upon the 
judgment of a medical man who has standing in 
the profession in the community in which he 
practises. 

Small defects, such as brown spots and warts, 
which occur in old age or prematurely as they 
often do, can readily be removed by a phy- 
sician. y 

In my last article I described the sort of 
care necessary to keep the normal skin in good 
condition, and by keeping it in good condition, 
one does much of what can be done to keep 1 
youthful. The person who has good health 
and who does not become too thin has a good 
chance of preserving a youthful appearance 
beyond the average, if good care is taken of 
the complexion. This care, to recall what I 
have already said, means chiefly that the skin 
should be kept clean, free from infections, 
protected from irritations, and not unduly 
exposed to the harsh effects of sun, wind and 
weather. 
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_the time-saver and work-saver 







It is 








It is an even greater rug-saver; oie 
the oftener a carpet is cleaned with 
a Hoover the longer that carpet will 
wear. 


part, including the new motor, re- 
quiring no oiling. 


It increases the efficiency of its re- 
markable dusting tools because of 
its 50% stronger suction. 


Its exclusive new bag is made of 
the most efficient dust- and- 


Think of the finest and most efficient electric cleaner you have ever 
seen. 

Then think of that cleaner as having added to it a new principle, a plus 
advantage, which more than doubles its efficiency! 


Now you have a rough idea of the immense advance accomplished in 
the new Hoover, through its revolutionary cleaning principle 
“Positive Agitation.” 


By reason of this exclusive principle the new Hoover cleans faster, easier, 
deeper—so much so that it surpasses even the celebrated standard-design 
Hoover in these important particulars: 






For the et 
first time, it 
makes possible 
“Positive Agitation” 

of floor coverings. 


By actual test, in the ordi- sbke Bua 
nary cleaning time, it beats eR 


out and sweeps up from car- 7 oe i / aie Seiad £x Beeches 
petings an average of ; EL iti 


virtually service-proof; every 


germ-filtering cloth yet devised. 


Its form and finish are of 

startling beauty; and 
every new feature 
insures even great- 
er operating 
ease. 






This makes 
the difference 


You buy a cleaner to save time and energy—why not be sure you get 
the cleaner that saves them most? 

Your Authorized Hoover Dealer will deliver you the new Hoover com- 
plete with dusting tools for only $6.25 down, with the balance in easy 
monthly payments. 


THE HOOVER OP dt &.. CANTON, OHIO 


Hoover is also made in Canada, at Hamilton, Ontario 


oe oe 


The oldest and largest maker of electric cleaners 


HO OVER 


«+» as it Sweeps 
















as it Cleans 
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as accomplished in the new 
Hoover is beating—the time- 
tested requirement of thor- 


ough rug-cleaning — reduced 
to an exact scientific process. 
Such beating instead of being 
concentrated in a few violent 


strokes as with the carpet- 
beater or broom, is modified 
by The Hoover into a series 
of swiftly repeated air-cush- 
ioned taps. This is achieved 
by means of a totally new ap- 
pliance—the exclusive and 
patented Hoover Agitator il- 
lustrated here. Suction lifts 
the rug from the floor and 


floats it on a cushion of air 
while the Agitator gently flut- 
ters out all the embedded grit 
as the strong suction draws 


all the dirt into the dust- 
tight bag. 





A famed datry food 


is now appreciated 


in Growing 
Children’s Diet 


VERY day brings new addi- 
tions to our enlightenment 
about food and nutrition. 

Especially in child-feeding is 
this knowledge of the elements 
necessary for bone and growth 
of vital importance. 

/. world-famous nutrition expert says: 
“A sufficient supply of Calcium in chil- 
dren’s dietaries is an essential for the for- 
mation of straight bones and strong teeth 
... Sturdy growth is an impossibility with- 
out an adequate amount of Vitamin A.’’ 





«Made under ideal conditions and sold 
only in carefully wrapped packages 


> 

And one important food—*‘Philadel- 
phia’’ Cream Cheese—has come to be rec- 
ognized as containing these two funda- 
mentals together in a form suitable for 
children. Give it as a spread for bread 
or crackers, as a change from meat or 
eggs; on sandwiches with jam or jelly. 

Be sure to give your children *‘Phila- 
delphia’’ Cream Cheese. It is made of 
fresh cream and whole milk pasteurized. 
The choice of doctors and of intelligent 
mothers. 


“A Phenix Cheese 





| called a rolled rib roast. 


As We Buy and Cook the Tender ‘Cuts of Beef 


(Continued from page 69) 


fat crisp. Never dredge the steak with salt 
before cooking, as the salt will extract the 
juices before the surface can be seared. If you 
have a coal range, broil over clear, bright coals, 
using a double-wire hinged broiler and broiling 
about the same time as when using a gas or 
electric range. For users of kerosene stoves or 
gas stoves without broilers, special top-stove 
broilers can now be purchased. 

Frequently a steak cut medium thick is 
pan-broiled in a hot frying-pan without any 
added fat. Place the steak in the hot frying- 
pan and sear quickly on one side, turn, and sear 
quickly on the other side. Then lower the heat 
slightly and cook more slowly until done. 
Keep the pan free from fat by pouring off all 
surplus fat. The time for pan-broiling a 
steak of medium thickness is from ten to fifteen 
minutes, depending upon the degree of rare- 
ness desired. 

Too many housekeepers, we fear, pan-fry 
their steaks in a hot frying-pan with fat in 
varying quantities in the pan. This method 
is not so desirable as pan-broiling or broiling, 
since the housekeeper is inclined to use alto- 
gether too much fat. If used, rub the hot 
frying-pan lightly with fat, then sear the meat 
on one side, then on the other, and continue 
cooking more slowly until the meat is done, 
pouring off all surplus fat. The time for pan- 
frying is the same as for broiling. 


To Roast Meat Perfectly 

Roasting is another method of cooking the 
tender cuts of meat. The best cuts for roasting 
are the porterhouse and prime rib cuts. If 
the bones are left in a rib roast, it is called a 
standing rib roast. If the bones are removed, 
and the meat is rolled in shape, the roast is 
A rolled roast is easier 
to carve, but the bones flavor the meat if left 
in. Generally speaking, a roast should weigh 
at least three and one-half or four pounds. 
However, a two-rib or even a one-rib roast 
can be cooked if the temperature and roasting 
time period are carefully watched. A middle 
cut of the sirloin is often used for roasting; 
it is less expensive and is a good size for a 
small family. The back of the rump makes a 
large inexpensive roast, likewise the chuck 
rib may be used. AA filet of beef or the tender- 
loin is one of the tenderest cuts for a roast. 
When used in this way, this cut should be 
larded with strips of fat salt pork or bacon, 
as it lacks fat. 

It is important that no water shall be added 
to a roast before or during the roasting process. 
The meat itself furnishes plenty of moisture. 

You will note that the time table which 
follows suggests a revision in the roasting tem- 
peratures for beef, which investigations now 
in progress at the Institute have developed. 


To prepare the roast, wipe it with a damp cloth, 
rhen weigh it and compute the time for roast- 
ing on the following basis: 

For a Rare Roast Beef, allow 15 minutes of 
cooking for each pound and add 15 minutes 

For a Medium Roast Beef, allow 18 minutes of 
cooking for each pound and add 1s minutes, 

For a Well-Done Roast Beef, allow 24 minutes 
of cooking for each pound and add 15 minutes, 

Then, regardless of the degree of rareness 
desired, roast the beef in an uncovered roaster 
at soc° F. for 20 minutes and then at 400° F. 
tor the remaining time. 

Experiments at the Institute have shown 
that roasts from tender cuts of beef are most 
acceptable in flavor and color when cooked in 
an uncovered roaster. On the other hand, 
those meats requiring long roasting, either 
because of their size, such as large poultry, or 
because of their nature, such as pork or veal, 
seem best when roasted in a covered roaster, 
So purchase a covered roaster and use it 
uncovered when roasting beef. 

After weighing the roast and computing the 
time period for cooking, sprinkle its entire sur- 
face lightly with flour, salt, and pepper. The 
flour browns with the fat on the meat and in- 
sures a rich gravy of good color. Then place 
the roast on a trivet or rack in the roasting 
pan and place in the oven heated to the desired 
temperature. Roast by time-table. 

In some ovens it is impossible to obtain a 
temperature higher than 450° F. because of a 
low gas pressure or some other condition 
In this case, while the baking oven is being 
preheated to 450° F., sear the floured roast of 
beef in the broiler oven, which has been pre- 
heated for ten minutes. Place the roast so that 
the top surface is about two inches below the 
source of broiler heat and broil for about 
fifteen minutes, turning the roast every two 
minutes to expose the top, bottom, and sides. 
Then roast in a 450° F. oven by time-table. 

In making gravy, use the gravy in the same 
pan in which the meat is roasted, so as to con- 
serve every drop of meat juice and every bit of 
valuable coloring. Place the roasting pan over 
the heat, and when the fat is hot, add flour, 
using equal amounts of fat and flour. Stir the 
flour into the fat until it isa rich brown. Then 
add cold water, using one-half cupful of water 
for each tablespoonful of fat and tablespoonful 
of flour. In other words, if you have four 
tablespoonfuls of fat and four tablespoonfuls of 
flour, you will need two cupfuls of water. It 
should be remembered that once the water is 
added, the browning will cease, so for this rea- 
son the desired degree of brown must be 
reached before adding the water. Stir the mix- 
ture constantly and boil until it is perfectly 
smooth and of the desired consistency. Season 
to taste. 


What Do We Pay for Flavor? 


(Continued from page 70) 


dried or canned apricots from three to five 
cents, cooking apples from two and one-half to 
three cents, bananas from three to five cents, 
grapefruit from three to five cents, and oranges 
about six cents. Among the vegetables, 100 
calories of edible portion of onions at eight 
cents per pound cost approximately four 
cents, carrots at ten cents per pound about six 
cents, cabbage at six cents per pound about four 
and three-fourths cents, /urnips at four cents a 
pound about three and one-half cents, fresh 
string-beans at fifteen cents a pound about 
eight and one-half cents, and fresh peas at 
twenty cents a pound, about seven and three- 
quarters cents. 

Among the meats, this method of comparison 
shows us that one hundred calories of edible 
portion of lamb chops at sixty-eight cents per 
pound cost about seven cents; porterhouse 
steak at sixty-five cents, six cents; roast lamb 
shoulder at thirty-five cents per pound, about 
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two cents; pot roast at forty cents per pound, 
about five cents; flank steak at twenty-five 
cents per pound, about two cents; sirloin at 
forty-eight cents per pound, about five cents; 
and rib roast at forty-eight cents per pound 
about four and one-half cents. 

As prices vary so much with season, locality, 
business conditions, the kind of store one 
patronizes, and the quality one buys, the above 
figures may not be wholly applicable to your 
locality. However, these figures do show that 
dried fruits are relatively cheap fruits, that 
onions, carrots, cabbage and turnips are 
cheaper vegetables, and that pot roast, flank 
steak, lamb shoulder, meat loaf, meat cakes, 
and boiling or stewing cuts such as are used in 
meat pies are the cheaper meats. Fresh string 
beans and lettuce come a little higher in the 
moderate-priced group with cauliflower, fresh 
peas, and fresh and canned asparagus quile 
expensive. 
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more livable 
all year ‘round” 


Winter and Summer my cottage is comfort- 
able... never cold, never too hot. An amaz- 


ing lumber protects tt against extremes 


of temperature and actually saves money. 


YOU have never lived in a prop- 
erly insulated home, my Celotex 
Cottage in the heart of business 
Chicago will be a revelation in cozy 
comfort. 

On the sultriest summer days it is 
always refreshingly cool. Icy winter 
winds whistling down Michigan 
Avenue never chill its cheery rooms. 
Children could play on the floors with- 
out danger of cold-giving draughts. 

It is restful and quiet throughout 
though the traffic of 
Chicago’sbusiest street 
roars past the door. 

Best of all, these 
comforts—so essential 
toyour family’s health 
—cost little or nothing. 
For the remarkable in- 
sulating material that 
works this modern 
magic soon saves many 
times its cost by re- 
ducing fuel bills. 

And even if you are 
not planning to build 
you can have a big 
share of these advan- 
tages in your present 
home. 


My cottage is built 
with Celotex, the insulating lumber 
that resists the passage of heat and 
cold many times moreeffectively than 
wood, masonry and other wall and 
roof materials. More than this, 
Celotex shuts out wind and damp- 
ness. It quiets noise. It is stronger 
in walls than wood lumber. 


And unlike other heat-stopping 
materials, Celotex is not an expen- 
Sive “extra” in building. Its use adds 
little or nothing to building costs, for 
It replaces wood lumber, lath and 
other materials. 


| _ CELOTEX Saves money. 
rhere is no question about “<af- 








o easy to make your home 








By JUNE DUNHAM, Hostess 
elotex Cottage 






















The walls and ceiling of 
this attractive bedroom 
in the cottage are fin- 
ished with Celotex. Its 
golden-tan color and 
interesting textured 
surface make a wall 
finish that harmonizes 
beautifully with any 
decorative scheme. 
You can also decorate 
Celotex in many ways 
with stains and paints. 





Celotex Cottage 
on 








Michigan 
Avenue 


Chicago, Til. 


fording Celotex” in any house. For 
the proper use of Celotex in walls 
and in ceilings or roof means that a 
smaller, less expensive heating plant 
and smaller radiators will keep you 
comfortable. And year after year, 
Celotex will save from 25% to 35% 
of your fuel money. 


N HOMES already built, a big 
measure of this comfort and econ- 
omy is being secured by lining attics 
and basements with Celotex. That 
helps a lot and costs but little. 
Now that Celotex has made insu- 
lation practical, heat-leaking houses 
are out-of-date. 


If you are coming to Chicago, do 


come in and see me at Celotex Cot- 
tage. If you live too far away, please 
let me send you an attractive book- 
let describing it. Just mail the cou- 
pon below. 


CELOTEX 


(LINSULATING CUMBER ] 


June Dunnam for 


THE CELOTEX COMPANY, Chicago, Ill. 


Mills: New Orleans, La. 
Branch Sales Offices in many principal cities 


See telephone books for addresses) 


Canadian Representatives: Alexander Murray & Co.,Ltd. 


Montreal, Toronto, Halifax, Winnipeg, Vancouver 
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using advertisements 
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MISS JUNE DUNHAM, 

645 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago 

Please send me the Celotex Cottage Booklet. 
Name.. ose 


Street 


City - pv a aiccncicreiitinaiiy 
Gd. Hskpg., Feb., 1927 


see page 





‘more. Thanks for your at-| 
itention. 


| 


| 
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‘The enclosed samples are 
very pretty, but as I am) 
wearing five suits and one) 
overcoatof Biltmore Indus- 


ltries cloth, it may be some | 


time before I will need! 


J. F., New York, N. Y.| 





My tailor (who is a Lon-| | 
doner) is very much inter-| 
ested in your goods. Hesays 
that, judging from the 
samples I showed him, the| 
‘goods are superior to any || 
Scotch or Irish or other | 


goods he has ever seen. 
A. L., Cleveland, Ohio 


|The tailor who is making 


the suit is not very well 
pleased; he says thatifI get 
a suit of this Biltmore 


‘Homespun, Ishallnotorder 


ee eee 


——— 
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| Grove Park Inn 


another for several years, 


anditis bad forhis business. 
Miss J.S., Richmond, Va. 


Biltmore Homespuns are not rough and shag- 
gy—they are rugged and strong, but are as beau- 
tiful and refined as only hand work can make 
them. They are made in every color and shade — | 
every color is absolutely guaranteed, and any | 
piece of Biltmore Homespun is returnable ifnot | 

amaged or c 

The cloth is woven entirely by hand. We have 
been doing it the same way for twenty-five years 
and have never woven a yard of cloth except on 
looms we have built by hand in our own wood 
shops. 

The weaving is all done by native men. 

We have four weights 

**Regular."’ a very substantial, closely woven 
Cloth, weighs about 74 to 8 ounces to the yard, 
28 to 30 inches wide 

“Light Weight,”’ precisely the same yarn, but 
has 300 less threads to the same width and 
weighs about 6 ounces tothe yard. Woven more 
Joosely and is an ideal weight for ladies’ suits. 

**Overcoat,’’ three threads drawn together, 
making a triple thread. Overcoat cloth is of a 
wonderful texture and weighs about 14 ounces 
to the yard. 

** Scotch Blackface ’’—Made of genuine Scotch 
Blackface wool, imported from Scotiand. Ideal 
for men's golf suits, business suits and ladies’ 
coats. 

All Biltmore Homespuns are precisely the 
same on either side. We have seen men’s suits 
that nad been worn two and three years, then 
turned inside out and made over. 

Regular weights $3.50 per yard 
Light weights $3.25 per yard 
Overcoat weights $4.50 per yard 
Scotch $3.20 per yard 


} 
| 
| 
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| | 





The Weave Shed. Weaving Biltmore Hand-Woven Homespuns _ 
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| 

| 

Seven to eight yards are required for a lady's 
suit. 

Samples costing us 10 cents each will be sent 

on request. i 

All orders direct to you by parcel post. 


Biltmore Industries | 
Asheville, N. C. 


| pation for hands and brain. 


| 
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| way devitalized her. 


| the monosyllable. 


Wallflowers 


(Continued from page 47 


It was snowing hard when at last they 
came into the street, and there was about them 
the silence of the storm. The lights along the 
way were blurred, and the lamps were topped 
with white cones like nightcaps. The wind 
blew strongly, and Gale took hold of Sandra’s 
arm to steady her. 

“Some storm!” he said. 

“T love it. Don’t you?” 

He dared not tell her he loved being out in 
it with her. To feel her nearness, to know she 
was glad he was there, and less lonely because 
| he was her friend. 

They came at last to a quiet place where the 
prices suited Gale’s pocketbook, and where 
there was a satisfying fable dhéte. Sandra 
' found herself eating with an appetite until, as 
salad came on, Gale remarked, 

“By the way, have you seen Rufus Fiske?” 

A startled moment. Then, “Seen him?” 

“Yes. He’s back again. Living like a 
hermit out there in his cottage, and writing 
like mad. Williamson told me. I thought he 
might have come into the shop.” 

Lr 

Sandra could not manage any more than 
She felt frozen. As if the 
shock of knowing Rufus’ nearness had in some 
She could hardly hold her 
fork. As she laid it down, it made a little clat- 
ter on her plate. Gale, glancing up, saw the 
whiteness of her cheeks. 

In a flash the truth came to him. 
he asked, “‘is it Rufus Fiske?” 

She nodded. a might have 

. we went around a lot together 
“T know. But I thought he looked upon you 
and Doady as I did—as charming children.” 

“I should think that by this time we'd 
seem grown up,” she said with a touch of wear- 
ine Ss 

“I hope you will never grow up,” he said 
earnestly; “‘and as for Rufus, the gods made 
the two of you for each other. I can’t believe 
he would hurt you willingly.” 

She lighted a little at that. “It is good to 
have you defend him, Gale, though I can’t do 
it myself. I can only blame him because he 
won't trust life for the best that’s in it.” 

He wished she would tell him more, but she 
did not, and he would not force her confidence. 
But while they talked of other things, the 
thought of Rufus was with him. No wonder 
the child suffered. There was an enchantment 
about Fiske which was felt by men as well as 
women. Gale, lacking in himself the _pic- 
turesque qualities, admired them whole- 
heartedly in others. Sandra and Rufus. A 
perfect pair. With healthy sanity Gale forced 
from his mind the envy which assailed him. 

When later he took Sandra back to the shop, 
he said, 

“Do you want me to stay? 

“T want you. But I mustn’t let you. 
got to be very busy.” 

“Sure you aren’t afraid?” 

“Not with the janitor in the hall and every- 
thing locked up.” 

“How will you get home?” 

“In a taxi. Mr. Maulsby pays for it, and I 
have one ordered for ten-thirty.” 


“Sandra,” 


guessed 


” 


I've 


E LEFT reluctantly, and when she was 

alone, Sandra washed the teacups and set 
them in place. Then she busied herself once 
more with the Staffordshire. Gradually the 
excitement which had stirred her when she 
heard of Rufus’ return subsided. Shut away in 
this quiet place, she could find absorbing occu- 
Since she had come 


| to take Theodora’s place, she had been too 
| busy to let her mind dwell constantly on her 


| tragedy as it had 


done at Windytop. Mr. 
Maulsby had been very kind, and tomorrow 
she was to go to Marcia’s for dinner. It was 
to be, she understood, a somewhat formal 
| affair. 

“I want you to meet some of the nice people 
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who like your sister,” 
her. 

Having arranged the china to her satisfac. 
tion, she returned to the room where the prints 
hung, carrying with her some picces of fine 
old Sheffield in flannel cases. In this 


Mrs. Maulsby had told 


. room 
she was conscious always of a ghostly presence 
of a shadowy Rufus striding in beautiful tal}. 
ness through the archway, stopping in front 


of the Vigée LeBrun, speaking in his crisp 
voice, 
“Do you like him?” 
And her own voice: 
“Why not?” 
“I hoped I was better-looking.” 
And then his teasing laughter . 
Oh, she must not think of him. She must 
think of her work. A customer was coming 
in the morning to look at the Sheffield—a man 
Doady had met on the other side. She had 
written a letter about him and had made some 
suggestions as to the best methods of display, 
Sandra hunted now for the letter among the 
papers in her bag, found it, sat down, read 
it over, and came finally to this: 


“TI didn’t, at first.” 


E HAS loads of money, Sandra. 
name is Stephen Leeds. 
the same boat, 


And his 
We went over in 
and he said at first that he 
found me ‘amusing’; a little later he conde- 
scended to call me ‘charming’; and by the 
time we reached Southampton, he told me he 
was ‘mad about me.’ He didn’t propose, how- 
ever, until we had been a week in London. And 
since then he has proposed three times. And 
now he has to go back to New York and will 
come to Washington. I want you to look him 
over and tell me what you think of him. Would 
you like him as a brother-in-law? I haven't 
given him the least encouragement, but of 
course if I could make up my mind to marry 
him it would be quite thrilling for us all. He 
belongs to a nice Baltimore family, and knows 
the O’Malleys and the: Difficult Customer to 
whom I tried to sell the milk-pot. At first, he 
didn’t see anything very funny in my trying 
to sell it to her. I think he was disturbed a 
bit because I didn’t recognize her right to be 
rude. ‘People like that,’ he said, ‘don’t have 
to think about their manners. She was a 
Duval of Duval.’ 

‘Well,’ I told him, ‘I’m a Claybourne of 
Virginia. If she had a right to be snippy, so 
had I.’ 

“It rather took his breath away, but he 
saw my point, and I'll say for him that while 
he has a certain conceit, he’s not snobbish. He 
never thinks of his money. Not half so much 
do, so that I am really the vulgarian, aren’t 
I, as they say in London? 

“Of course, darling, you will think me dead 
to romance. But I can’t have my cake and eat 
it, too. If I were out simply for a love-affair, 
I'd choose Gale Markham. But he hasn’t any 
money, and he thinks he’s in love with Steph- 
anie. Which makes it rather final, doesn’t it? 
But I shouldn’t consider it final if he were 
rolling in wealth. I have a feeling that getting 
a husband is like achieving a career—you can 
arrive if you know the way to do it. 

“But anyhow it is Stephen Leeds we have 
to consider. Aside from his matrimonial in- 
hibitions, he is interested in old Sheffield, and 
I want you to sell him some. I wish I were 
there to arrange it, but if you’ll put it on the 
Sheraton sideboard and hang a square ol 
tapestry back of it—the one with the birds and 
fruit—you'll get the best effect. Oh, Sandra, 
I am crazy about my work. I'd hate to marry 
and give it up. So that’s that, and there’s a 
lot to think about . 

‘The amazing part of it all is that Mr. 
Leeds fell in love with me when he first saw 
me dancing the Charleston. Do you remember 
Stephanie’s party? And how we felt? With 
all the men running away from us? And now, 
thanks to Susan Carter, I can top any of the 
others. At least, Stephen Leeds says I can... 
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ETERNAL VIGILANCE 


and countless towels 






the only known recipe for a clean child 
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| CANNON 
TOWELS 


| Absorb quickly-Wear well-Cost less 


| 





Jane doesn’t care where the jam 
under her eye goes. Junior |} 
doesn’t notice what happens to | 
the remnants of the green clay 
dog he has just made... . If 
you are proud of a beautifully appointed 
bathroom and like to keep it in perfect 
order, you must have countless clean towels, 
when there are children in the family. 


But with Cannon towels, so reasonable 
are the prices, you can afford this absolutely 
unlimited supply. No trouble about fresh 
towels when there are extra guests; when 
the laundry is delayed; when there is 
sudden sickness. 

You have made the wisest purchase from 
the view-point of economy and long service. 
Housekeepers on the largest scale, the great 


| 








—-- 


hotels in America, buy Cannon 
towels in enormous quantities. 
They choose them for their ser- 
vice, good looks and because they 
know that immense production 
in the Cannon mills makes prices lower, and 
they can get unequaled towel value. 

Ask for Cannon towels by name. Every- 
thing! Little huck towels you use in quantity 
every day; generous rugged bath towels so 
popular with the men in the family; hand- 
some bath mats. 5 : 





Prices from 25c to $3.50. 
7 LA y 

The colors in borders or patterns of Cannot 

towels are guaranteed fast. . . . Get the same 

pattern in different colors, a color for each child. 

It gives a decorative effect to the bathroom, and 

the youngsters don’t get their towels mixed. 
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istinguished travelers 
spread tts fame 











First through all Dixie 
then to all parts of 
the country the news of 
this coffee was carried 


White haired old gentlemen they are 
today —the southerners who love to 
tell you of the glory of the old Max- 
well House in Nashville. Even to these 
men whose homes were on the great 
estates of the South, it is a place of 
magic memories. 

Long ago it became the most famous 
hotel in all the southern states. Long 
ago news of its wonderful food and 
coffee spread throughout all that land 
of good living. 

In the stately dining room of the 
old Maxwell House, victorious gen- 
erals and admirals, statesmen and 
presidents were received and enter- 








tained. Over its coffee were made the 
greatest speeches the old South ever 
heard —over that special coffee which 
has now won lasting and nation-wide 
fame. 


They remembered it 
long afterward 


How many of the guests of this fine, 

old hotel understood and appreciated 

the good things of life! How many 

praised its food andespecially itscoffee! 
For years a blend of fine coffees was 

served at the Maxwell House —so full- 

bodied, so mellow that those whoonce 

tasted it remembered it long after- 

ward. Gradually the newsof this blend 

was carried toall the cities of theSouth. 
Today that touch ofextra 

richness in Maxwell House 

Coffee has won the entire 

country. From New York 

to Los Angeles, it is pleas- 


Maxwe.t House Corr te ff 
Topay —Ameniat lame selling high grade coffee ° 
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ing more people than any other cof- 
fee ever offered for sale. 

The same blend, with the same rare 
flavor that delighted the old South, is 
on sale in sealed tins from coast to 
coast. And the same firm of coffee 
merchants who perfected it years ago 
down in Nashville, Tennessee, still 
blend and roast it today. 


A new adventure awaits you—the 
rich smoothness, the alluring fragrance 
which brought new pleasure to the 
distinguished guests of the old Max- 
well House. The shade of difference 
in this coffee will rouse a new interest 
in your family at breakfast and at 
dinner. Your grocer has Maxwell 
House Coffee in the famous blue tins. 

Cheek-Neal Coffee 
Company, Nashville, 
Houston, Jacksonville, 
Richmond, New York, 
Los Angeles. 


“Good to 
the last drop” 





Wallflowers 


SANDRA, setting out on the rich old side- 
“poard the shimmering collection—the por- 
ringers and orange Cups, the candlesticks and 
salts and peppers, the big tray with its grape- 
vine border, reflected that if Doady had ever 
been in love, she couldn’t talk that way,about 
it, But Doady’s heart was untouched. Per- 
haps people were happier who went through 
life with untouched hearts. At least, they did 
not suffer. 

She finished the arrangement of-the Shef- 
field, then searched some time for the piece 
of tapestry of which her sister had spoken. 
At last she remembered she had seen it in the 
front room, and went to get it. She had to 
turn on the lights to find it, and as the shades 
were not down at the great window, or at the 
small one which made the upper half of the 
door, she was vividly revealed, in her glowing 
gown, to such passers-by as braved the night. 
But there were few pedestrians. The wind 
boomed with dull detonations; the snow 
swished against the glass with gentle sibilance. 

As she switched off the light and returned 
to the other room, another sound besides the 
wind and the swishing of the snow broke the 
stillness. Some one was rattling the knob of 
the front door. 

Sandra raised her head and listened. She 
was not afraid. The watchman was in the 
hall, which was reached by the main door of the 
building and by a side door which led from the 
room in which Sandra stood. The chances 
were that some drunken wayfarer had mis- 
taken the house and would presently go on. 

As the rattling persisted, however, and was 
supplemented by a sharp tapping on the glass, 
Sandra went swiftly through the archway and, 
standing in the dark, looked toward the door. 
Outlined against the square of glass which 
made the upper half of it, she saw in the glim- 
mer of the street lamps the outline of a woman’s 
head, without a hat, and with the neck muffled 
in a fur collar. The vestibule canopy formed 
a protection from the snow, and beyond the 
woman and through the wider space of the 
big window, Sandra was aware of the blurred 
bulk of an imposing car. 

Well, a woman in evening dress ought not 
to prove formidable. Sandra opened the door, 
leaving the chain up. 

“What do you want?” she demanded. 

“May I come in?” 

Sandra hesitated. 
the night.” 

“I know that,” impatiently, “but as I was 
driving by, the lights flared up and my eye was 
caught by your red dress. I am always doing 
impetuous things, and I decided to come in. 
I] know the Maulsbys. I am dining with them 
tomorrow night. And I want to ask about 
some antiques.” 

Sandra took off the chain. “If there’s any- 
thing I can do for you,” she said, “I'll be 
delighted.” 


“The shop is closed for 


GHE led the way to the middle room where 

the lights showed the visitor in a great wrap 
of pink velvet, silver-embroidered and lined 
with ermine, and with an ermine collar. As 
she laid the wrap aside, a gown of the same 
pink velvet, supple as satin, showed deep- 
pointed areas of bareness at back and front, 
and her arms were bare. Her head was fault- 
lessly shingled, with a distinctive and rather 
severe cut. There were pearls in her ears, and 
ropes of them about her neck. 

A beautiful woman, one would have said at 
first glance. But to Sandra she was not beauti- 
ful. There was a hardness in the lines of the 
round little face, a mocking coldness in the 
tyes, an impudence in the wide, red-lipped 
mouth, which was like that of a gamin of the 
streets. 

“I adore this shop,” the woman said, her 
eyes roving about it. 

“Y ou’ve been here before?” 

Once in the spring—to see Felix Maulsby. 


met his wife afterward at her summer place 
on the North Shore.” 


| 

She began to prowl restlessly around the | 
room, picking up this thing and that. “I 
don’t care for Sheffield,’ she said, coming to 
it at last; “it’s too dingy for my taste. But | 
I suppose it is expensive.” 

“Some of it. These orange cups are very 
rare.” Sandra turned them over to show the | 
marks. 

The lady in pink was, however, unimpressed. 
“The thing I am interested in is ivories.”’ 

It seemed to Sandra that her heart stopped | 
beating. ‘“Ivories?’’ | 
“Yes. A set of figurines—the Five Senses— 
were taken from my house last spring and | 
yy here and sold. Felix Maulsby bought | 

them.’ 


HE room was rocking. The Sheraton side- | 

board jiggled itself somewhere up near the | 
ceiling, with the Sheffield slanted so that only 
a miracle kept it from falling down like silver 
rain. Sandra had to wait until things righted | 
themselves before she could speak. 

“Are you sure they are the same?” 

“Absolutely. My step-son sold 
Rufus Fiske.” 

So this was Sherry! Dressed like a queen, 
with her ruthless eyes and gamin’s mouth con- 
tradicting her right to royalty. 

“So far, Mr. Maulsby has refused to sell 
them back to me,” Sherry was saying fretfully. 
“He insists it’s a family affair and tat Rufus 
may have a right to them. Which is absurd.” 

Without waiting for an answer, she again 
went prowling about the room. “I’ve seen | 
that picture before,” she remarked, coming to | 
a stop beneath the print of the Boy in Red. 

Her eyes dwelt on it for a moment, then she | 
smiled a secret smile as if she remembered but | 
did not mean to tell about it. 

Turning away at last from her survey of the 
print, she said, abruptly: “‘Are they here? In 
the shop?” 

“The ivories?” e 

“Yes.” 

“Mr. Maulsby keeps them locked in at 
safe.” 

“Do you know the combination?” 

a. 

“Could you show them to me?” 

“I’m sorry. I should have to have Mr. 
Maulsby’s permission.” 

“‘Nonsense.’”’ Sherry’s restless fingers beat a 
tattoo on the polished surface of the side- 
board. “I have set my heart on seeing them. | 
If you could manage it, I’d make it worth 
while.” 

“What do you mean by—worth while?” 

“Oh, well,” significantly, “girls like—pretty 
things.” 

Sandra, slim and scarlet, surveyed the other 
with level glance. So this cheap little Sherry, 
who had sold herself for money, was offering 
her, Sandra Claybourne, a bribe. It would 
have been funny if it had not been—out- 
rageous. 

“It would be impossible for me to—break 
the rules,” she said. 

Sherry’s voice was sharp. 
I want to steal them?” 

She had so nearly struck the truth that 
Sandra found her sense of humor stirred by it. 
Her eyes were lighted suddenly by a mis-| 
chievous, sidelong glance. ‘‘Mr. Maulsby says 
all collectors are—pickpockets.”’ 

Sherry did not answer. She was staring 
at Sandra with a widening gaze. 

“What’s your name?” she demanded. 

“Sandra Claybourne.” 

“Do you know my step-son—Rufus Fiske?”’ 

wai 

Sherry began to laugh. It was dreadful 
laughter, a derisive, hateful, fleering sound— 
the so’.nd that had come years ago to the ears 
of a 1ittle boy and had shattered his world. 
Sat.dra began to understand what Rufus had | 
suffered. Her own flesh was creeping. Her 
cheeks were white. 

After a while Sherry stopped laughing. ‘So 
he’s going to marry you and lose the money?” 


them, 


| 
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PINEAPPLE 


~new 
~easily made 
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cACm-m! What a treat for Sunday- 
night supper! A new and better kind 
of Deviled Eggs. 

“I just cut 6 hard-boiled eggs 
lengthwise,” writes Mrs. Sturtz, “mix 
the yolks with a cup of Crushed Ha- 
waiian Pineapple, a tablespoon vinegar 
and %% teaspoon salt. I pile this mix- 
ture in the eggs and serve on lettuce 
with mayonnaise. Sometimes I garnish 
with chopped salted peanuts. It’s a 
splendid dish.” 

Try it. And don’t forget that Ha- 
waiian Pineapple adds new zest to 
omelets, cooked cereals, rice, waffles 
and roast meats. Be sure'to keep a 
supply on hand! 


DEPT. 71, ASS’N OF HAWAIIAN PINEAPPLE CANNERS 
451 Montgomery St., San Francisco, Cal. 
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page after page of 
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ing suggestions 
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today for your free 
copy! 
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Forged Iron 
for your home 


Authentic 
in design 

Reasonable 
in price 





if Deer is beauty 
and sincerity in 
every curve of this 
rugged McKinney 
Forged Iron Hard- 
ware. All designs are 
distinctive and au- 
thentic of the best 
of early metal-craft. 
They have character 
and charm. All neces- 
sary pieces are avail- 
able through Build- 
ers’ Hardware Mer- 
chants: hinge straps, 
entrance handle sets, 
shutter dogs, etc. 


McKINNEY 
FORGED IRON 
HARDWARE 


These strikingly fine forged 
iron lanterns by McKinney 
are now displayed by De- 
partment and Hardware 
stores. Made of rust-resist- 
ing Armco Iron and fini 
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them. Return coupon for 
| 
full description. 
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‘ Force Drviston, McKiusney Mec. Co. : 
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| him of the girl he loved 
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Wallflowers 


It was Sandra’s turn to stare. “How did 
you know?” 

“T recognized you from that.” She pointed 
to the print. “Rufus showed me one like it. 
He said he had it there because it reminded 
She broke 
off to say, “My dear child, I have a lot to 
thank you for.” 

“You have nothing to thank me for.” 

“Why not?” 

“He is not going to marry me.” 

Sherry’s face changed. ‘What 
mean?” 

“Just what I have said. 
marry me.” 
ce. 

“Do you mean he has broken it off?” 

“Yes.” 

“But why?” 

“Because he hates you more than he loves 
me.” 

As the words fell from Sandra’s lips, she 
would have given anything to recall them. 
There was a kind of treachery to Rufus in thus 
stripping bare his tragedy. Yet she had said 
it, and Sherry pounced on it. 

“You mean he loves the money more than 
he loves you.” 

“He hasn’t taken a penny,” Sandra told her 
hotly. 

“Ali, but, my dear, it is always there for the 
taking. If he marries, that will be the end of 
it.” 

“You don’t understand him. 
never understood him.” 

“Better than you, my dear.” 

Sandra did not answer. Sherry’s words had 
recalled a nursery rhyme: “OA, grandmother 

What big eyes you have The better 
to see you, my dear Oh, grandmother .. . 
What big ears you have . . . The better to hear 
you, my dear . . . Oh, grandmother, what a big 
mouth you have... THE BETTER TO EAT 
YOU, MW DEAR * fig 

Sherry was like that—a wolf masquerading 
as a woma! 

The Wolf-woman was wrapping herself in 
her cloak, all rose and snow, with her hard 
little face above it. “I won’t waste any more 
time in asking you to let me see the ivories. 
You won't, of course. But you know they 
are mine.” 

“Saying it doesn’t make them so.” 

“You take his side,” Sherry asked with some 
curiosity, “after the way he has acted?” 

“T shall always take his side.” 

There was something lovely about Sandra 
as she said it, something innocent, appealing, 
exalted. Sherry recognized the loveliness as 
some dark angel faced by a creature of light 
discerns a beauty beyond its own compassing. 

She tried to carry it off with an air, however. 
“You're a bit upstage, aren’t you? But you'll 
get over it 

Drawing the cloak around her, she went 
through the archway. Sandra followed her. 
Heard Sherry’s receding voice in the dark. 

“Of course, you know this isn’t the end of it.” 

Sandra did not answer, and as Sherry opened 
the front door, the chauffeur jumped from the 
big car and hurried forward. 

The snow was whirling in a wild dance, the 
pavement was covered. “I shall ruin my slip- 
pers,” Sherry said irritably, the man 
reached her. “You'll have to carry me, Ito.” 

The Japanese, imperturbable, strong as an 
ox, lifted her lightly. And so, all rose and 
white, she was borne away to be lost in a 
moment in the blurring storm. 

Sandra shut the door, locked it, and looked 
out the window. The car had driven on. 
Sherry was gone. The whole thing was like 
a dream. 


do you 


He is not going to 
Sandra’s voice was as brittle as 


You have 


as 


CHAPTER XXV 


HE taxi came at ten-thirty, and Sandra 
went home in it. The storm was subsiding, 
and as she paid the driver, he said, 
“It will be clearing before morning.” 


As she approached the door of her apart. 
ment, Sandra wished her mother were there to 
greet her. To no one else could she unburden 
her soul, tell of the happenings of the night— 
those strange happenings which seemed more 
like melodrama than real life, yet were real and 
had to be reckoned with. 

She had taken the living-room for her own 
and slept in the bed which had been her 
mother’s. Susan Carter had the room which 
had been Sandra’s and Doady’s. She opened 
her door as Sandra entered. She wore a gay 
kimono which seemed a bit out of key with 
the horn glasses. 

“Tone Morton has some oysters for you,” she 
said. “She’s going to bring them in.” 

“I do nothing but eat,’ Sandra told her. 
“Gale Markham had tea with me, and I dined 
with him, and here I am doing it again.” 

Susan gave her a shrewd glance. “The 
chances are you didn’t eat enough either time 
to keep you alive. I’ve been watching you 
lately. No appetite. That’s why I had Ione 
get the oysters. She’s always crazy to do 
something for you, and you are going beyond 
your strength.” 

“No, I’m not. I’m strong asa horse. Butit 
was dear of you to think about me.” 

Susan flung that off with an air of not de- 
serving it. ‘I wanted some myself. I am 
seldom altruistic. I have lived alone ‘long 
enough to be consistently selfish.” 

“All of which,” said Sandra, as she got out 
of her coat, “is utterly untrue. Look at the 
way you spend your time on Ione.” 

“She’s an interesting experiment,” Susan 
stated. “It’s like seeing a locust come out of 
its shell.” 

She opened the door into the hall. “I'll tell 
Ione you’re here. She set the table herself, 
and arranged that dish of fruit in the center, 
would you believe it?” 

Sandra, getting herself into a warm dressing- 
gown, was rather glad of the diversion planned 
by these two stzangely consorted friends. She 
dreaded to be alone, to face the tumultuous 
thoughts that were clamoring for consideration 


ONE, coming in presently with Susan Carter 
and with the oysters hot in a china pitcher 
was almost miraculously changed from the 
untidy creature of the preceding summer. She 
wore a crisp blue smock, and her hair with its 
boyish cut gave an air of refinement to her 
highly-colored features. 

“TI feel as if I was coming to a party,” she 

announced genially. 
\ “Were,” Susan corrected. 
“Were,” said Ione, “only I shan’t remember 
— 

“You’ve got to remember it,” Susan said 
calmly, “if you’re going to get anywhere.” 

“Well, if you can do as much with my tongue 
as you’ve done with my looks, I’d be glad 
But it’s harder.” 

There were two places set at the little table. 
“I’m not eating anything,” Ione said. “I don’t 
want to break in on my diet. My husband 
noticed tonight that I was getting thinner, and 
he thinks it’s becoming.” 

Susan, eating oysters with the zest of a re- 
covering invalid, asked, ‘Is he out again?” 

“‘He’s always out.” 

“There is nothing in my book of etiquette, 
Susan remarked, “that pertains to keeping 
husbands at home.” 

“He’s taking more notice of me than he did,’ 
said Ione with some wistfulness, “and ': 
thought my dinner was swell.” 

‘Delicious,’ said Susan. 

“Delicious,” said Ione. 

When the little feast was over, Susan went 
back to bed. Ione stayed to wash up the dishes 
and Sandra, feeling rested and refreshed, got 
out a dress she was to wear the following night 
and which needed a few stitches. ; 

It was a charming thing of flame chiffon with 
a gold rose on the shoulder. Ione, surveying 
it enviously, said: “I’ve never had a dinnet 
gown. Of course, I’ve worn light things to 
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Light from the NEW MAZDA Lamp comes through a 
pearl-gray bulb frosted on the inside. The outside is 
smooth and easy to clean, so your light need never be 
cut down by accumulation of fine dust. Also, it gives 
better, softer light than you have ever had, and costs no 
more to burn—though it does cost less to buy. 


ational MAZDA 


NERAL @@ ELECTRIC PROD 


She mark “MAZDA” is not the name of a product, ' 
ut the distinguishing mark of a research service 

— has been the means of improving incan- 
escent lamps and reducing their cost since 1910. 
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a welcome treat 


~just spread it on 
bread orcrackers 


OR sturdy growing boys. 
For small girls and tall 
girls. For every child, the 
golden Beech-Nut spread is 
always a welcome treat. 
How convenient this is for 
mothers. Beech-Nut Peanut 
Butter furnishes healthful 
nourishment to a// the chil- 
dren—at lunch, supper, and 
between meals. Peanuts have 
high dietetic value. Add to 
this, true Beech-Nut purity, 
real Beech-Nut flavor. Your 
grocersells Beech-Nut Peanut 
Butter—in vacuum glass jars. 


BEECH-NUT PACKING COMPANY 
Canajoharie, N. Y. 
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“Foods and Confections of Finest Flavor” 


Wallflowers 


public dances. But I’ve never had invitations. 
Girls like you have a good time.” 
“We have our troubles, too. Ione.” 


“Yes. But not like mine. Ignorance. If I'd 


|’a’ known anything, I'd of been different, and 


I might of kept my husband from doing the 
things he’s doing.” 

There was a note of anxiety in her voice 
which made Sandra ask, “What is he doing, 
Ione?” 

“Boot-legging, Miss Claybourne. I haven’t 
told Miss Carter. I haven’t told anybody but 
you. But I’m worried all the time.” : 

“You’re afraid something will happen?” 

“That and the way it’s workin’ on him. 
It’s making him sneaky, being underhand 
about things. And he’s getting a good living 
out of it. That’s the worst. He can’t make 
so much money any other way.” 

She talked for a long time about it. It was 
a revelation to Sandra to find, under all the 


| surface crudeness, Ione’s real force of character 


and common sense. 

It was late when at last the dress was ready 
and Ione returned to her apartment. Sandra 
She wrapped herself in her 
coat and, opening the long window, went out 


}on the balcony. The storm had been suc- 
| ceeded by a crystalline clearness. 


The moon 
was sailing high. The wind blew freezingly 
through the court. On the other side of it, and 
one floor below, was that other balcony, de- 
serted. Haunted by ghosts—the ghosts of a 
tall man and of a little white cat > 

Her beauty hangs upon the cheek of night... 
like a rich jewel... 

Sandra caught her breath! Oh, to have it all 
again! The summer warmth. Rufus in the 
lighted window the wave of his hand 
herself leaning .down the thrilling 
ecstasy a 

She turned back into the room. 
shivering with cold and excitement. She went 
toward the telephone. Stopped. Laid her 
hand on the receiver, but did not take it from 
the hook. 

Out there in the cottage among the snow- 
powdered trees, Rufus would be writing. He 
did not know she was near. He would be 
thinking of her as still at Windytop. 

And now, if she spoke to him, she would hear 
his voice, “Sandra!” 

“Rufus, I am here, in Washington. 
you to come.” 

“When?” 

‘“*Tomorrow morning.” 

She took her hand from the receiver. No, 
she would not call him. Things were just as 
they had been in spite of Sherry—cheap little 
Sherry with her dreadful laughter. 

CHAPTER XXVI 

TEPHEN LEEDS, arriving the next morn- 
ing, gave Sandra a dismayed sense that she 
didn’t want Doady to marry him. ‘“He’s nice 
enough, but he’d never make her care.” She 
couldn’t have told on what she based this con- 
clusion. He was a clean-cut, stocky chap, 
good-looking, well-dressed, and bore himself 

with apparent modesty. 

“But he’s dominant,” Sandra guessed 
shrewdly, “and Doady’s nerves wouldn’t stand 
for it.” 

She was nice to him, however, and his eyes, 


She was 


I want 


followed her as she moved about the shop in 


her velveteen frock. 

“New idea, isn’t it,” 
things like that to work?” 

“Mr. Maulsby likes it. He and Doady 
talked it over when she came. He doesn’t 
want anything in these rooms that is incon- 
eruous. And dull clothes would be, with all 
this richness around us.” 

Leeds was handling the orange cups. “These 
are choice,” he said. “Where did they come 
from?” 

“From some people we know in Virginia, We 
told Mr. Maulsby about them, and we prom- 
ised to try to find some one who would ap- 
preciate how fine they are.” 


he asked, “wearing 
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He smiled. ‘That’s subtle flattery.” 

“Tt’s not flattery.” ; 

“How do you know I'd appreciate them?” 

“‘Doady told me. In her letter.” 

“Did she tell you that I want to marry her?” 

“ve.” 

“Well, what do you think of me?” 

“Give me time.” She slanted ‘her eyes at 
him mischievously. , 

He laughed with her. “I usually get what 
I want.” 

“IT don’t want you to get Doady unless she 
loves you.” 

“IT can love enough for the pair of us.” 

She shook her head. “That’s what men 
think. But it’s not safe. Love comes, Yoy 
can’t compel it.” 

He looked down at her. “You speak as if 
you knew something about it.” 

“Perhaps I do.” 

“Better not care too much. Let the mando 
that. He'll like it better in the end.” 

Would he? Would Rufus? 

She flung a_ challenge. 
Romeo?” 

“Old stuff.” 

She went back to the orange cups. “You see, 
they have the same pattern as the salts and 
peppers.” 

“I'll take the lot of them. And you can let 
me know when others come your way.” 

“Really? How nice! Where shall I send 
them?” 

He gave an address in Carroll County. “T’ve 
a lot of things you'll like to see. You and your 
sister. I’ve asked her and told her to make 
up her own party. So I'll see you, I hope.” 

“T’ll come if Doady does.” 

“She will,” he said securely, “and some day 
she'll come to stay.” 


“What about 


ANDRA longed to tell him that he must not 

be too sure about it—Doady was, as it were, 
here today and there tomorrow—but she had 
no opportunity, for Felix Maulsby arrived 
from New York at that moment and was at 
once introduced to Mr. Leeds. 

“Doady sent him. And he’s bought the 
Sheffield.” 

Felix glanced at the display. 
taste in the arrangement.” 

“It is Doady’s taste, not mine. 
Mr. Leeds to like it. 
and I followed it.” 

“She has a great head,”’ Maulsby remarked 
“T don’t know what I’d do without her.” 

He left them for a moment, and Leeds said 

“He may have to do without her before he 
knows it. And now—can’t you and I play 
around a bit together? Have dinner ana the 
theater? Tonight? I want to talk about your 
sister. It won’t bore you, will it?” 

“It won’t bore me, but I have an engage- 
ment. I am dining at the Maulsbys’.” 

“Tomorrow, then? I'll stay over and get 
tickets. May I?” 

She agreed, and in a little while he went 
away. Later she remarked to Felix, 

“He wants to marry Doady.”’ 

“Who does?” 

“Mr. Leeds.” 

“Nonsense. She can’t get married. She 
belongs to the shop.” ; 

“TI wouldn’t say that exactly. I don’t think 
she’s in love with him. But he has loads ol 
money.” 

“She’s not mercenary.” 

“She thinks she is.” 

“She thinks too much. When she gets a real 
love-aftair, she’ll know it.” 

Sandra agreed with him. But then the 
question was whether Doady really wanted 4 
romance. She wanted so many other things. 
And perhaps her way was best. 

At lunch time Sandra spoke to Felix Maulsby 
of her experiences of the night before. , 

“I thought I ought to tell you. Rufus 
Fiske’s. step-mother was here.” She made 4 
dramatic recital of it. - 

When she had finished, Felix swung his ey 


“You showed 


She wantec 
She wrote out her idea 







































































The “ Braintree,” carly American dining room suite— as painted in oil by Joseph Chenoweth 























cA trait that reflects good breeding 


O PREFER one good picture to half 

a dozen cheap ones . . . one thorough- 
bred dog toa kennel of mongrels . . . one 
blue-white diamond to a sunburst of flawed 
stones... that is a trait which gentle-folk 
share in common. It is the test of taste. 
Mere show doesn’t interest these people. 
But they are jealous indeed of the approval 
of their kind. And mere POSSESSION of 
good things—GENUINE things—is, to 
them, one of the prime delights of life. 
For these people Berkey & Gay have been 
building furniture of distinction for 73 
years. Indeed, it is their taste and patronage 
which has made it possible for Berkey & 
Gay to grow and expand and yet maintain 


Berkey & Gay Furniture 





"FURNITURE’S 
PROUDEST 
COAT-OF-ARMS 


Look for this Shop Mark inset 
in every Berkey & Gay creation. 
It is your protection when buy- 
ing, and your pride ever after. 


the old-world standards of craft and pro- 
gressive style leadership for which they are 
renowned. 

Men still carve with knives at the Berkey 
& Gay Shops. Decorate by hand with pal- 
ette and brush. Cut and match beautifully- 
grained tops for bureaus and tables. 
Hand-inlay bits and blocks of rare woods, 
creating exquisite and colorful panels. Rub 
and shade rich finishes with the patience 
and art of other days. 

Yet Berkey & Gay styles are fresh, 
spirited, advanced; and thanks to vast pro- 
duction, Berkey & Gay prices are now 
lowest in their history— $200 to $6000 
the suite. 


BERKEY & GAY FURNITURE COMPANY, GRAND RAPIDS, MICHIGAN * Founded in 1853 * NEW YORK WHOLESALE SHOWROOM: I15 W. 40TH STREET 
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Edward Thayer Monroe, New 
York’s famous portrait art- 
ist, saved $180 by using 
Woodtone on this 

car 





“| ..a polish that 
saved me $180 


. . 
for re-painting!”’ 
Gentlemen: 

Sometime ago I received a sample of 
Woodtone. There was just about enough 
to do the hood of my car. It was great! 
This week-end I got a larger bottle and the 
attached print shows the result. 

Would you ever think that the old 
““Wills”’ had been driven back and forth 
between New York and my Maine camp 
for three seasons in all kinds of weather? 
Well, it has, and I decided to put the car 
in the paint shop until I started to “slick 
it up” with Woodtone. 

The thing that “gets”? me about it is 
the fact that you have made a greaseless 
polish that really cleans the surface and 
brings up the lustre so easily. I’m too busy 
to take the time most polishes require, but 
Woodtone gives a dry dust-proof polish 
instantly. 

You’ve made a polish that saved me 
$180 for re-painting! More power to you. 

Sincerely, 
Edward Thayer Monroe 





REG. U.S. 
PAT. OFF. 


greaseless polish for 
furniture and automobiles 


FREE TRIAL 


Send 6c to cover cost of mailing and 
we'll send you a trial bottle of Woodtone. 
If you don’t think it is the finest, fastest 
working polish you have ever used, just 
say so and we'll return your money. 

Woodtone is on sale at the leading 
druggists, furniture, and department 
stores. 


i 
| GIRARD & Co., INC., DEPT. G5, 
FAIRFIELD, CONN. 
Enclosed find 30c for a 4-oz. bottle of 
Woodtone, and FREE book “Beautiful 
Furniture.” 
0 Enclosed find 6c for a trial bottle. 
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glass with a nervous air. “I’m glad you didn’t 
show the ivories,”’ he said. “I don’t trust her. 
Ever since she got that letter from me last 
spring, she has been trying to get me to sell 
them. And I won’t. I said that I had prom- 
ised Rufus that I wouldn’t. If she could prove 
they were her property, it would be a different 
matter. But until she has proved it, I must 
stick to my promise.” 

“She says she knows your wife and that she’s 
dining with you.” 

“Tonight. Yes. She met Marcia in the sum- 
mer, and she hung about the place until they 
got to be rather good friends. She’s amusing, 
and Marcia will take up with anybody who 
keeps her from being bored. Besides, she says 
the whole thing is exciting. I’m afraid she’s 
rather getting Mrs. Fiske’s point of view, that 
the ivories don’t belong to Rufus.” 

“Oh, but they do.” 

“Of course, we have only his word for it.” 
Felix’s glasses were whirling wildly on their 
black ribbon. “But I’m inclined to trust him.” 

“T should think anybody with two eyes 
could see that he’s honest and that she’s 
tricky,” Sandra told him. 

Felix, noting her flaming cheeks, said 
shrewdly, “He’s a great friend of yours?” 

“He’s enough of a friend, so that I—trust 
him.” 

Felix nodded. “I agree with you. Young 
Fiske is our best bet when it comes to having 
confidence in either of them. But his step- 
mother has fed Marcia up on the story of his 
shortcomings. He told me enough, however, 
in the beginning to make me doubt the truth of 
her side of it. And anyhow a promise is a 
promise, and I shall keep it.” 

With that Sandra had to be content. 

The thing came up again that very after- 
noon. Mrs. Maulsby got her husband on the 
telephone, and Sandra, busy with a customer, 
caught a word now and then of the one-sided 
conversation. It had, she was sure, some- 
thing to do with the figurines, and when Felix 
joined her after the customer was gone, his 
first words confirmed her belief. 

“Marcia wants the ivories sent up to com- 
plete her dinner decorations. I told her I 
thought we had done them to death, and that 
as Mrs. Fiske would be there it might lead to 
unpleasant revelations. She’s the kind that 
would tell the world if she thought she could 
make a good story of it. But Marcia insists— 
so that’s the end of it.” 

But Sandra knew it was not the end. Sherry 
would never let it be the end. Riding that 
night in a taxi to her dinner-party, she told 
herself with an attempt at lightness that Red 
Ridinghood was going forth to meet the Wolf, 
}and that the Wolf might be surprised at the 


encounter. 
| 


IF SHERRY was surprised, however, she 
made no sign. It was a large party, and 
there were no introductions. Red Ridinghood 
| sat at one end of the long Italian table with the 
Wolf at the other. Most of the people seemed 
to know each other and to know Sherry. Some 
of them had homes near Marcia’s on the North 
Shore. It was there Sherry had met them. 
| She was a sparkling figure in her favorite 
| pink, this time of chiffon heavy with silver. 
| She wore a diamond circlet about her small 
head; diamonds dripped from her throat and 
ears and banded her bare arms. So metallic did 
she seem with all her glitter, that Sandra had a 
fantastic feeling that she was like Midas’ 
daughter, after the fatal enchantment, and 
that everything she touched must be as hard 
and shining as herself. 

The table was covered with a cloth of heavy, 
hand-made lace, and the ivories were associated 
tonight with candlesticks of pale amber crystal 
and with violets in tall holders of the same 
pale glass. The little figures had an ineffable 
look to Sandra, who had seen them hitherto 
only in their case. She heard people talking 
about them. She expected every moment to 

‘hear Sherry say, “They are mine.”” But she 


y 
Ig 


did not. She seemed content to talk a great 
deal and to have all eyes upon her. 

Young Mark Beveridge, who sat at Sandra’s 
right, said, 

“Who is she?” 

“A Mrs. Rufus Fiske. Of California.” 

“Likes herself a lot, doesn’t she?” 

“She seems to.” 

“Where do you suppose Marcia Maulsby 
picked her up?” 

“Met her on the North Shore and thinks she 
is amusing.” 

“So’s a clown. But one doesn’t invite him 
to one’s dinner parties.” 

Sandra, agreeing with him absolutely, hid her 
satisfaction under a cool, “Aren’t you a bit 
high-hat?” 

All through dinner, as she talked to Mark 
and to the young man on the other side of her, 
Sandra watched to see if Sherry recognized her. 
If she knew, there was not the flicker of an 
eyelash to betray it. Nor did Sherry seem to 
have any interest in the"decorations. For all 
the notice she took of them, they might have 
been lead soldiers or any other cheap or 
trivial thing. 

At the end of dinner they went into the 
drawing-room for coffee. And then for the 
first time Sherry spoke to Sandra. 

“Aren’t the Maulsbys being rather good to 
you,” she said with a touch of insolence as 
they stood together, “‘to have youhere tonight?” 

Sandra’s light laugh, the mischievous slant 
of her eyes, showed no hint of the smoldering 
passions within her. “Perhaps I am being good 
to them,” she said with an effect of casualness, 
and went on to meet some of Doady’s friends, 
who, Marcia had said, were looking for her. 

“You young people will want to dance 
presently,” her hostess told them, “when I 
round up the older ones for the bridge tables.” 

Swept gaily into the group, Sandra was 
aware of the place Doady had made for 
herself. Theodora Claybourne had, it seemed 
become in a small way the fashion. As she 
had once dreamed, people now turned their 
heads, “There goes Theodora Claybourne,’”’ and 
looked after her. She had the dramatic art of 
making the most of her personality. Sandra 
would never have it. But she would always 
make friends, as she made them now, by the 
force of her simplicity and charm. 


T WAS while she sat among them that she 
saw Sherry speak to the man who was serv- 
ing the coffee. He went away, presently, and 
brought back to hera large silk reticule. It was 
a gorgeous affair of pink brocade with insets of 
petit point and much silver embroidery. It 
swung from long pink cords, and when it was 
opened, it overflowed with something silken 
and pink with knitting-needles stabbed into it. 
Sandra heard Mrs. Maulsby’s voice. “Sherry, 
you're not going to knit tonight?” 

“Why not? I don’t play bridge.” 

“But there’s dancing.”’ 

“Later? I can do this until then.” 

Some one asked to see what she was knit- 
ting. 

“A shawl,” said Sherry. 
present to—myself.”’ 

She held it up, and exclamations of ad- 
miration came from the crowd. The rosy 
delicate thing unrolled in lengths of incredible 
fineness. It was like a cobweb with the light 
of the dawn upon it—silvery, shining, sheath- 
ing Sherry from head to foot as she wrapped 
it around her. . 

Mark Beveridge, leaning over Sandra’s chair, 
said, ‘Another spot-light pose.” 

Sandra nodded. “She seems to know how to 
do it.” 

When the young people went away at last to 
dance, they left Sherry spinning her pink web. 
A glittering spider, Sandra told herself. She 
was not sure which réle suited Sherry better, 
that of wolf or spider, but one thing was 
evident, no one else in that company was 
aware of her as a sinister influence. She was 
undoubtedly, to all of them at this moment, as 
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S [ sovsanns of women 


have told us that a 
wet mop should: {|Take 
up dirt—not rub it in. 
“Be light and easy to 
handle. {Be easy to 
wring. {|Have no exposed 
metal parts to mar wood- 
work. {Get into corners 
easily. {Be sanitary. 
"Be easy to clean. ‘Be 


durable. {|Be economical. 
“~ ~~ ~~ 
Fuller produced a wet j 





‘0 
i which meets all these 
requirements. This Fuller Wet 
Mop isnow taking the drudgery 
out of mopping in nearly | j 
two million homes. 


“ “ “ 
/ HE 


strands are soft, ab- 
sorbent, 


specially spun, 
long staple yarn. They pick 




























up the dirt. They wring 
easily. They last a long time. 
“ “ “ 


[nese strands form a 
perfect pad around the 
metal holder, protecting fur- 
niture and baseboards. They 
reach into corners and other 
hard-to-get-at surfaces. 
“ “ 
A”? you can keep this 
mop clean and whole- 
some. Detach its fluffy head 
and rinse in suds. Then run 
it through the wringer and 
hang it in the sunshine. 
“~ — “ 


yY ou won't know 


easily, quickly wood 
floors, linoleum, tiles, and 
cement floors can be made 
spotlessly clean until you 
have tried this modern Fuller 
time and labor saver. It is 
another example of the su- 
perioritywomenhavelearned 
to expect in any prod- 
duct brought to them 
by the Futter Man. 


~ ~ “ 
this 


¥o can examine 
wet mo when the 


Futter Man next calls. 
For immediate service tele- 
phone the Fuller Branch 
Office in your city. Or write 
direct to The Fuller Brush 
Company, 1097 Windsor 
Ave., Hartford, Conn., and 
we will send you the new 
free booklet, ‘“The Cleaning 
Problems of the Home.” 
This booklet contains many 
practical suggestions on how 
to simplify the business of 
homekeeping. 
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‘AZTEC FIBER 
COMES ONLY 
IN THIS 


FULLER 
BROOM 


ZTEC Fiber is 

durable, cleaning fiber that 
has caused the Fuller Broom to 
sweep itself quickly into the prefer- 
ence of two million housewives. 
The outer fiber in the Fuller Broom 
is coarse and rugged to clean heavy 


the tough, 


rugs and carpets. The inner fiber 
is fine and soft to gather dust. 
The Fuller Broom is light and well- 
balanced. It usually 
lasts longer than three 
or four ordinary 
brooms. For better 
sweeping, try this first 
real improvement in 
broom making in a 
century. 
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45 BRUSHES — 69 USES — a. TO FOOT — CELLAR TO ATTIC 
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health wins again/ | 
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They had given Her up 


THOSE ANXIOUS DAYS of an- 
guish and suspense after baby's 
coming! Hovering between life 
and death, the doctors all but gave 
her up—then, the crisis passed. 

There was no miracle in this 
woman’s recovery. She did what 
you, too, can easily do—she sup- 
plied her weakened system with 
Nature's greatest nourisher—pure 
fresh bottled milk. 

Health officials everywhere 
agree that there is no tonic in the 
world equal to fine, rich milk. 
They say drink pure bottled milk 
at mealtime and between meals, 
too. They wisely prescribe it to 
old and young, weak and strong, 
alike. 

Milk bottled by your dairyman, 
in Thatcher Superior Quality 
Milk Bottles is your guarantee of 
full measure, always. Look for the 
Thatcher Trade Mark on every 
bottle. 


Thatcher Manufacturing Co. 
Elmira, N. Y. 








bottled milk in cooking. Fresh, 
milk imparts to foods that 


Always use 
rich bottled 
savory, healthful richness all good cooks | 
/ 


cemand 


THATCHER. 


BOTTLES *- MILK 





A Bottle of Milk is a Bottle of Health 
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innocent as Miss Muffet on her tuffet, or the 
nice gray brute of modernized fairy lore who 
carries Red Ridinghood’s basket politely and 
dines on bread and butter instead of grand- 
mothers. 

Sandra, dancing with Mark Beveridge. said, 
“T don’t do it so well as Doady,”’ and when he 
tried to protest, she assured him: “You can’t 
hurt my feelings if you say I don’t. Doady 
thinks nothing is worth doing if it isn’t worth 
doing well.” 

Mark laughed. “TI remember the two of you 
at Stephanie’s party. I was Doady’s partner, 
and I ran away afterward—left her high and 
dry during supper. And she’s remembered it 
and made me smart for it.” 

Sandra opened her eyes at him. “Really?” 

He nodded. ‘She never gives me but one 
dance and not always that. Now, you wouldn’t 
hold a thing up against a fellow forever, would 
you?” 

“Doady says I’m too rood-natured.” 

“Well, you’re pleasant balin after the bruises 
she inflicts.” 

He smiled at herand guided herdown the wide 
hall so that they might get beyond the other 
couples and have a clear space to themselves. 

It was thus that, dancing, they passed the 
door of the dining-room. And as she passed, 
Sandra, glancing into it, saw that the tables 
were cleared. A dim light burned, and in that 
dim light Sandra was sure she glimpsed in the 
shadows of a far corner the flutter of a silver 
founce 

As she danced on with Mark, her heart was 
beating wildly. Was Sherry in the dining- 
room? And if so, what was she doing? 

CHAPTER XXVII 

I! WAS Sherry who had asked Marcia to 

have the ivories.on the table. 

“Are you so under the thumb of that 
husband of yours that you don’t dare let me 
see them?” 

“I’m not under his thumb. But he says we 
have done them to death as table decorations.” 

“You haven’t had them for me. And I 
think you might.” 

In the end she won. Marcia called Felix up. 
Sherry, she insisted, would be hurt by their 
lack of confidence in her 

“You misjudge her, Felix. You act as if 
she were an arch-schemer when she’s nothing 
but an amusing littleclimber.” 

But Felix was not convinced, and that night 
before dinner he had said to his butler, “Keep 
an eye on the ivories, Mattock, and after 
dinner lock them in the cabinet and take care 
of the key.” 

Yet Sherry had seemed innocent enough 
when she arrived, all prinked up in pink like a 
Paris doll. Felix’ eyes noted approvingly the 
contrast of Sandra’s simplicity. 


“She has distinction. She doesn’t need 


| diamonds.” 


All through dinner Sherry ignored the figu- 
rines. She mentioned them, indeed, only once, 
at the very beginning, as she and Felix entered 
the dining-room. 

“Tt was adorable of you to let me see them.’ 
Then, with a rising inflection, ‘Some day you 
are going to sell them to me?” 

There was a sort of childish impertinence in 
her manner, which, in spite of his prejudice, 
won his laughter. 

“Tf that’s a wager, I’m afraid you'll lose your 
bet,” he told her as they sat down. 

She was on his right, the guest of honor, 
though why under the heavens Marcia should 
have thought her important enough was be- 
yond his understanding. 

He found himself rather enjoying her. She 
had a fund of inconsequential chatter, a crude 
kind of wit, and her sharp tongue spared no 
one. Felix didn’t in the least approve of her, 
but as a table companion she was piquant. 

In this less critical mood he told himself that 
no one could blame her for wanting the little 


’ 


figures. Heavens, how beautiful they were— 
pure and palpitating under the pale light! Ye 
Sherry couldn’t possibly appreciate them. She 
wasn’t that kind. He had a feeling that she 
wouldn’t know Chelsea from a Cheshire cat! 

As she rose from the table, Sherry blew a 
kiss to the five small senses, ‘‘Good-by, lovely 
things!” Then she laughed up into Felix's 
face. “You see, nothing happened,”’ she said. 
“T am really most—harmless.”’ 

It was when Marcia made up her tables for 
bridge that Felix lost track of the guest of 
honor. The last he remembered seeing of her 
was posed under a lamp, weaving her rosy 
web. She had refused to play. ; 

“When I get tired of knitting, I'll join the 
dancers,” she told Marcia. “I have five 
partners to choose from. And it’s nice to keep 
them waiting. 

As the players grew more absorbed in the 
game, Sherry’s sharp eyes surveyed them. At 
last she rose in leisurely fashion, rolled up the 
delicate shawl, stuck it in the pink bag, and 
with the bag on her arm left the room, un- 
noticed. 

She stopped for a moment in the hall, look- 
ing down toward the dancers, then she went on, 
slipping at last stealthily through the great 
door of the dining-room. 

The table had been cleared, and the only light 
came from two wall-lamps, shaded and serving 
only to intensify the rich gloom. The candle- 
sticks of amber crystal and the violets in their 
holders had been placed on the sideboard. But 
the figurines were not there, nor, as Sherry’s 
eyes swept the room, could she discover them. 

She wanted to be sure, however, and prowled 
about in the dimness, her silver gown glinting 
among the shadows. 

While she prowled, Sandra saw her! 


EYOND the dining-room was the library, 

with a high, carved screen between, and 
rounding this screen, Sherry gave a little leap, 
as a cat leaps towards long-pursued quarry. 
For in this room were many of the treasures of 
Felix’s private collection. And in a cabinet in 
a far corner were the figurines. They were set 
by themselves on one of the shelves and showed 
frail and remote through the glass doors. 

Sherry, grasping the knob of the door, said 
impolite things under her breath. It was 
locked. Mattock had obeyed his instructions. 
She picked at the lock with one of her knitting 
needles. But it held fast. She looked about 
the room, and suddenly her eyes were lighted. 
On the library table was a heavy paper knife of 
bronze. Near it were roses in an opalescent 
bowl. Sherry reached for the knife, ran to the 
dining-room door, and glanced around. Every- 
thing was quiet. She peeped into the hall— 
there was the shuffle of feet, the crash of a jazz 
band 

One crash more in the midst of it, and whe 
would hear? She ran back to the cabinet and 
with a quick lift of the knife shattered the 
glass, then whirling about, in the same fract-or 
of a second she shattered the opalescent vase 
After that she listened . . listened 
The water ran down the length ef the long 
table and dripped to the floor; the roses wert 
scattered . . . If any one came in, she coulc 
say she had knocked over the vase in passing,an 
who would look beyond it to that shattered door 

But no one came. The music crashed on 
Still Sherry stood there, bent a little forward 
her eyes watching, her figure tense, the pint 
bag on her arm wide open. Suddenly sh 
straightened, went to the cabinet, reachec 
through the hole she had made in the glass 
grasped the ivory figures, and dropped then 
one by one into the yawning bag. 

Then, with a quick breath of triumph, sh 
turned. And stopped in her tracks. For be 
side the tall screen stood a silent figure. In‘ 
dress of flame! With scorn in her eyes! Sandr 
Claybourne! The girl whom Rufus wouldn 
marry! 


(To be continued) 
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FILM 
Off Your Teeth 


—The Supreme Dental Urge of Today in 
Combating Tooth and Gum Troubles, and 
in Correcting Dull, ‘‘Off-Color’’ Teeth 


at endnote 


The price of teeth like pearls, gums like coral 


to contrast them, according to authorities, 1s , Te 










regular film removal in this way The habit of removing film twice daily from the teeth by Pepsodent 


——— — 
Pee 4 oo 5 
cae, j ¥~;,. 
- ? 


te 


Bc} 











» 


is widely urged by dental authorities because of its unique therapeutic 


Send Coupon for 10-Day Tube 


OW dentalau- Now two effective combatants have 
thorities point been found, approved by high dental 
to a viscous film authority and embodied ina tooth paste 
that forms onteeth called Pepsodent. 
as the chief enemy 
of healthy teeth 
and gums. Toa 
stubborn film or- Pepsodent acts first to curdle the film. 
dinary brushing Then it thoroughly removes the film in 
will not success- gentle safety to enamel. 
fully combat. 


CURDLES AND REMOVES FILM— 
FIRMS THE GUMS 


At the same time it acts to firm the 
As a result, on gums— Pepsodent provides, for this 
dental advice, the purpose, the most recent dental findings 
peers ——— tooth cleansing in gum protection science knows today. 
methoddentistsnow habits of people Pepsodent also multiplies the alkalinity 

are widely urging ; copie! 
everywhere are _ of the saliva. And thus aids in neutral- 















largely being changed. izing mouth acids as they form. 
Methods considered right yesterday _—_ 
are judged inadequate today. Modern MOE ——— 


dental science has made important new Z ‘- 
advancements, Findings that mean much 
in dental prophylaxis. 


FILM—Feex It Now By RUNNING YOUR 
TONGUE Across YouR TEETH / ’ 

For years dental science sought ways { ~ . 

to fight film, Clear teeth and healthy 

gums come only when film is con- 

stantly combated—removed every St 

day from the teeth. 


Film was found to cling to teeth; 

to get into crevices and stay; to 
hold in contact with teeth food sub- 
Stances which fermented and _ fos- 
tered the acids of decay. Film was 
found to be the basis of tartar. Germs 
by the millions breed in it. And they, 
with tartar, are the chief cause of pyor- 
thea and most gum disorders. 


Thus there was a universal call for an 


sai ‘ : The art of smiling charmingly is the art o 
effective film-removing method. Ordi- “a _ ge _ afte art of 


caring properly for one’s teeth, tor 


nary brushing was found ineffective. upon teeth smiles depend 


and prophylactic qualities 


It multiplies the starch digestant of the 
saliva. Thus combats starch deposits 
which might ferment and form acids. 


No other method known to present- 
day science embodies protective agents 
like those in Pepsodent. 


PLEASE ACCEPT PEPSODENT TEST 


Send the coupon for a 10-day tube. 
Brush teeth this way for 10 days. Note 
how thoroughly film is removed. The 
teeth gradually lighten as film coats go. 
Then for 10 nights massage the gums 
with Pepsodent, using your finger tips; 
the gums then start to firm and harden. 





FREE—10-DAY TUBE 





FREE—Mail coupon for 10-day tube 
to The Pepsodent Company, Dept. 
1016 1104 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago, 
Ill., U.S.A. Only one tube to a family. 


Name 





Canadian Office and Laboratories: 191 
George St., Toronto, Canada. London Office: 
12 Southwark Bridge Rd., London, 8. E. 1. 
The Pepsodent Co. (Australia), Ltd., 137 
Clarence St., Sydney, N.S. W. 2338 


PEPSODENT 


The Quality Dentifrice—Removes Film from Teeth 
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Call in your 
decorator about 


MODERN 
WALL COVERING 


Before you decide on any material or 
treatment for your walls, be sure to 
have your decorator show you the most 
beautiful range of Sanitas styles we've 
ever created. 


Sanitas is the original washable wall 
covering, made on cloth, with a ready- 
painted surface which can be wiped 
clean with a damp cloth. 


Your decorator can supply any of the 
138 numbers in the Sanitas sample 
book, which he will show you on re- 
quest. 


There are Sanitas styles and finishes 
for every room in the house. 


Plain and Pastel Flat Finish 
tints that can be hung as they come, or sten- 
ciled, frescoed, or Tiffany blended. 


Decorative Flat Finish 
couventional and foliage patterns, neutral 
toned designs of vague formations, stripes, 
mottled effects, and reproductions of tapestry, 
grass-cloth, leather and various fabrics. 


Metalline Brocade 
in embossed effects for panel treatments and 
all-over wall treatments. 


Enamel Finish 
plain colors, tile effects and decorative patterns, 
for kitchens, bathrooms, etc. 


To appreciate the beauty of 
Sanitas you must see it. Ask your 
decorator to call with the Sanitas 
sample book, or 
Write us for samples 
and descriptive booklet 


The Standard Textile Products Co. 
320 Broadway, Dept. 7, New York 
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Entertaining in the Spirit of Olden Times 


(Continued from page 72) 


One or two maids may be used to remove the 
soiled dishes, bring fresh ones, and replenish 
all supplies. 

A tea of this kind is always an excellent op- 
| portunity for taking stock of special china and 
| linen. The extra cups, plates, silver, and nap- 
| kins needed may be taken out several days 
| before the tea, washed, counted, and the silver 

cleaned. New supplies are purchased if nec- 
essary, but a little friendly borrowing is per- 
fectly permissible, provided the borrowed silver 
or china is carefully marked and returned in 
good condition the morning after the tea. 

We wish you might have seen the Colonial 
|tea table illustrated here, with the lovely 

pewter teapots and luster cups. The formal 
bouquet, with prim rows of varicolored carna- 
tions and chrysanthemums, was made by 
filling a plate with moss and sticking the wired 
flowers into this. A lacy border of rose geran- 
|jum around the edge gave off an enchanting, 
old-fashioned fragrance. An old pewter tray, 
on which were arranged the tea-pot, hot water 
pot, sugar, cream, and a plate of sliced lemon, 
was at one end of the table, with cups, 
saucers, and spoons set conveniently near. 
The coffee urn or chocolate pot was at the op- 
posite end, also with spoons, cups, saucers, 
cream and sugar. The ice may be served from 
this end, if you do not care to have coffee. 
| Plates filled with sandwiches, others with cake, 
and dishes holding candy and salted nuts were 





arranged at each side of the table. A luncheon 
cloth or doilies may be used on the table. You 
will avoid a crowded table by putting addi. 
tional supplies on side tables or buffet. Drawn 
shades and lighted candles on the table add 
much to the festivity of the affair. 

The ice-cream or ice may be served from a 
separate table covered with a luncheon cloth 
and preferably in some other room. This re- 
lieves the congestion in the dining-room and 
helps to keep the guests circulating. The ice, 
piled in a large bowl, is served in sherbet 
glasses placed on a doily-covered plate with a 
spoon at the right. 

Those serving in the dining-room pass each 
guest a plate and napkin and ask which bey. 
erage is preferred, passing sandwiches and 
cakes also. After tea is finished, the ice and 
cakes are served. If the deputy-hostess who 
is pouring is not busy, a guest may ask her 
for a cup of tea and_may help herself to sand- 
wiches or cake from the table. A pitcher of ice- 
water and glasses are placed on a convenient 
table or a corner of the buffet. 

When planning a tea, the details may seem 
endless, but there is no other form of enter- 
tainment which is so friendly or which repays 
you more for the effort made. It is an adven- 
ture well worth trying, and after the first affair 
you will probably wish to concentrate on one 
particular type of tea and work that out until 
you have achieved perfection. 


Fashions 


(Continued from page 53) 


short, easy-to-get-into, easy-to-wear. Only in 
their details will they show striking novelty. 
The waist-line will be near the top of the 
| hip, now slightly above it, now slightly be- 
|low. The proportions will be slim for the 
|most part, with soft fulness, often arranged 
|in plaits, or in the surviving godets, when 
the material seems to call for it. No matter 
for what hour or what occasions they are 
designed, their type will be influenced by 
our modern desire for freedom of move- 
ment. Slenderness will still be the mode, and 
|women will continue willing to make any 
sacrifices to maintain it. Above all—and this 
| is the basic reason for everything else—clothes 
will be youthful. Women of all ages have dis- 
covered that the recent uncomplicated fash- 
| ions, based on sports clothes, make them look 
younger than any others. As long as we de- 
sire to look and feel as young as possible—or 
even younger than that—the dressmakers 
might as well give up all hope of getting us 
back into elaborate fashions, for we will have 
| none of them. 

Slightly more feminine, however, the new 

| spring models decidedly are. The masculine 
influence, except in rare cases, is almost a 
thing of the past. It is interesting, in this 
connection, to note that the new spring ma- 
terials, which have just been shown to the 
designers, are lighter, softer, more flexible than 
ever. Rodier’s new woolens are as light in 
weight, as soft and pliable, as thin crépe de 
Chine. They are based on marvelous cash- 
mere wool, which he still calls kasha, the 
threads of which are spun, this year, to fairy 
fineness. 

Colors in general are more subdued this sea- 
son. A general success is predicted for white, 
often with touches of bright color in the ac- 
cessories, a fashion that swamped the Riviera 
last year. No particular shade has had time 
to proclaim itself leader so far. The Rodiers 
believe in their soft willow green. Bianchini 
likes blue. All are continuing the popular 
deep reds. Black and white combinations are 
legion. 

The rumors that are current at present indi- 
cate an attempted reaction against so many 

| plaited skirts he sports and summer clothes, 


February 1927 Good Housekeeping 


especially for wear at the sea, for women have 
found plaited crépe skirts too much of a 
nuisance, in spite of their pretty becomingness. 
All the designers are hunting for a way to avoid 
using them. Worth uses gathered panels at 
one side, for example. Others use two or 
three big inverted stitched plaits; others, 
smockings or gathering; some resort to the 
apron, cut more or less circular; some set in 
plaited flaring sections. 

But although we want to know of sports 
dresses, we just must know what sort of dress 
and coat to get for general wear, once the warm 
days come. 

The smart coat for street or afternoon wear 
is still straight and slim, with possibly one of 
the new, full sleeves, for sleeves show where 
much of the novelty in coats is now concen- 
trated. For early spring the coat may be 
trimmed with fur; for later spring, no fur. 
The materials include the lovely kashas and 
soft, light-weight woolens, as well as silks. 
Street and afternoon frocks for general wear 
run the gamut of color and fabric—almost 
anything in woolens or silks, in bright or in 
sober colors, just as you choose, but all in- 
fluenced by the sports mode, the simple, easy- 
to-get-into, easy-to-wear things I described at 
the beginning of this article, with the same 
allowance for freedom of movement and the 
same attention to the importance of costume 
harmony in fabric and color I have told you so 
much about. i 

In evening dress, the newest tendency 1s 
toward a slight drapery, which some people 
think is the next evolution of the mode. They 
argue that we have had straight dresses, and 
flare dresses, and that the obvious successor 1s 
the draped gown. At any rate, it has made 
itself felt in the evening mode, though it has 
not yet ousted either the straight gown heavy 
with embroidery or jeweling or beading, or the 
chiffon models with their tags and ends and 
uneven hemlines. As for glittering gowns, 
they are decidedly on the wane and find them- 
selves already obliged to glitter much more 
discreetly. Fringes are as popular as ever, 
and no model in Paris exceeded in popularity 
the shaded fringed model of Chanel, which i 
the choice of many important women. a 





the very method France uses for 
her finest toilet soaps 


From beauty-wise France * + 


the Gift of a Smooth Skin 


HE country that understands 

women—France! For centuries the 
vhole world has looked to that beauty- 
vise land for fine toilet soaps! 


Small wonder that women wrote us, 
“Oh please make a soap as exquisite for 
our skin as fine French soap but not 
nearly, nearly as costly.” 

It was because France knew that her incom- 
parable powders, perfumes, cosmetics, lose 
their magic if the skin itself is not smooth and 
exquisite, that years ago she developed her fa- 
mous method of making fine toilet soap. And— 
because the makers of Lux are the world’s largest 




















‘Yesterday soc for a fine French soap 

Today the same luxury for just 1oc. 

Such a dear delight to have a luxurious 

personal soap without extravagance! Not 

one qualm of conscience—but the whole 

family using it freely for toilet and bath! 
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For Face, Hands & Bath 








| Instant dancing lather—ample, refreshing 


makers of soap—we were able to make “a soap as 
adorable as French soap but not so costly.” 

We made Lux Toilet Soap—we made it by 
the very method France uses for her finest toilet 
soaps. Quite differently from the white soaps 
you are used to. 

The famous French method makes Lux Toilet 
Soap the firm fine-textured cake that your fingers 
recognize as true savon de toilette. Makes the 
creamy, bubbling lather, that even hard water 
can’t quell, caress your skin—giving it the same 
satin-smooth feeling you used to adore after 
costly imported soap. Lux Toilet Soap tends 
your skin the true French way! 

France with her passion for perfection— 
America with her genius for achievement! Ten 
cents for a cake of Lux Toilet Soap— generous, 
long lasting, delicately fragrant! Wherever toilet 
soap is sold you will find this savon de toilette for 
all the family, Lever Bros. Co., Cambridge, Mass. 
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Hed you, MADAME, 
given up hope for 


a powder not coarse 


that really clings ? 
Sr 


Neither coarse and sticky nor light 
and flyaway, Fioret Face Powder 
clings to the nose and cheek in a 
most endearing fashion. 


Soft and fine, this new powder 
gives to the complexion an effect 
that is suave and lovely. 

Fluffed lightly on, it veils imper- 
fections of the skin—flatters its 
smoothness—and establishes the 
most pleasant relations between 
yourself and mirrors met by chance. 


And there is still another joy 
which Fioret powder gives to the 
smart women who wear it—the 
aesthetic joy of the subtle odeur, 
“‘Jouir’’ with which it is scented. 


Do not postpone, Madame, the 
pleasure that this new and delight- 
ful powder can give. Seek today the 
charm of Fioret. You may buy the 
beautiful green and gold box with 
its exquisite contents in most good 
drug and department stores. Its 
price is only $1. Fioret, Inc., Paris; 
677 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


Poudre de * 


FIORET 


Z 


of 
! 
j 
} 


Ae 





Ii2 





| This Man Saw Lincoln Shot 


excitement was intense, of course. I walked 
| on air, and today, more than sixty years after, I 
can still recall the thrill that possessed me as we 
passed in the front door and received the salute 

| of the sentry who presented arms to my 

relative’s uniform. 
| I do not know in what room we were re- 
| ceived. Everything less than the President was 
| dwarfed to insignificance. I shall never forget 
| Mr. Lincoln as I saw him that day. The years 
| of anxiety had left their mark upon him. The 
| tall: figure was slightly stooped; the black 
| garments seemed to fit him badly, as if they 
| had been made for a stouter man. One lean 
hand rested upon a chair back; the other was 
outstretched to General Foster. When the 
first greetings were over, General Foster said: 
“Mr. President, this is a young kinsman of 
mine, Joseph Hazelton, than whom I believe 
you have no more sincere admirer.” 


HEN broke upon that rugged face the won- 

derful smile that lighted it up like sunshine; 
then followed the kindly gleam in the deep-set 
eyes through which looked the soul of a great 
and a good man. I trust I shall not be thought 
irreverent if I say that there was something of 
the Christ spirit in Mr. Lincoln’s eyes. General 
Foster pushed me forward, and my small hand 
was enveloped in Mr. Lincoln’s great one. 

“Joseph, I am glad to form your acquain- 
tance,” said he. “And I trust I shall always 
deserve your regard.” 

I don’t know what I said; whatever it was, it 
could have been of no importance. Tremen- 
dous affairs of state pressed upon the President; 
enemies on every hand slandered him; plots 
were being hatched against him; probably no 
man on earth then had greater responsibilities 
or more insistent demands upon his time, yet 
there was space for a kind word, a little friendly 
talk, and the gracious interest of a great per- 
sonality for an inconsequential little schoolboy, 
who, I trust, managed to let a little of his hero 
worship express itself. 

“And you are employed at Ford’s Theater, 
Joseph?” said Mr. Lincoln. ‘That is interest- 
ing. I trust it does not interfere with your 
schooling or your rest. Theaters make for 
late hours, Joseph.” 

I hastened to assure Mr. Lincoln that my 
mother was careful of my well-being, at which 
the President nodded his approval. 

“Give her no cause for anxiety, Joseph,” 

*he said. ‘‘The mothers bear too much of the 
world’s sadness, and we must do what we can 
to lighten that.” 

He smiled again, one of those smiles that 
seemed momentarily to lift the veil from a 
deep depression, then went on: 

“And what are your plans for the future? 
Will you adopt the stage?” 

I can recall that he leaned back in his chair, 
for we had taken seats by then, and crossed 
one leg over the other knee—a characteristic 
attidude, as I learned later. I-explained hesi- 
tatinzly that I did not know, and he looked 
at me thoughtfully. 

“You have the elements of a good voice, 


Joseph. You might do worse than try the 
stage. A great profession that can be made 


of good service. Think about it, Joseph. 
Think well of the stage.” 

I do not remember what Mr. Lincoln and 
General Foster talked of then. I was over- 
whelmed by the fact that I sat in the presence 
of a man at the very apex of great affairs. 
He had spoken to me. I had replied to him. 
He had been kind to a child, because he could 
be nothing else and remain the man he was. 

| That obliterated all other impressions. 

And then we found ourselves outside; an- 
other salute from the blue-clad sentry, and in 
too short a time I was at home, breathlessly 
relating to my mother my experience. Twice 
after that I saw Mr. Lincoln, and twice he 
spoke to me, calling me by name. He did 
| not forget. His was not the nature to forget. 
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John Wilkes Booth was not a member of 
the stock company at the theater, notwith. 
standing many reports to the contrary. He 
was what in those days was known in theater 
parlance as a “jobber”; meaning that he took 
parts occasionally as plays came up into 
which his talents fitted. To me Booth was 
an interesting and intense personality. Hand- 
some beyond the ordinary, a poseur undoubt- 
edly, a wastrel by instinct, a visionary without 
doubt, and—I am satisfied beyond any ques. 
tion—more than a little abnormal in his mental 
processes. But whatever he was, there clung 
about him a romantic aura, and he thoroughly 
fascinated the boy of twelve. ‘ 

With all his faults he was a good actor; in- 
deed, with a trifle more balance, he would have 
developed into a great‘actor. At this late date it 
surely can do no harm for me to say that, looking 
back through the years, I believe him to have 
been the best actorin the Booth family. There 
was a quirk in him, however, that set him 
apart from hiskind. He did not care to associ- 
ate much with the acting fraternity, but 
either ran by himself, or consorted with those 
who were his social and professional inferiors, 

Chris Mades ran a saloon at Tenth and “E” 
Streets, and this was patronized by the players 
and officers of the army. One would have 
thought that this environment was the one 
that would have attracted John Wilkes Booth, 
but he seldom went there. He preferred a less 
pretentious place run by a German widow, a 
Mrs. Volkner, about half-way up Tenth Street 
above E. It was here that the stage crew 
of the theater drank their beer and passed 
their leisure, and here Booth, too, passed the 
greater part of his time. Stage mechanics 
fitted his introspective moodiness better than 
his fellow actors. 

My most vivid impression is that he was a 
solitary. I do not recall that he was either 
popular or unpopular with the players at 
Ford’s. He and they were of the same mold, 
but his intimacies were reserved for the stage 
crew, a few truckmen, and a mechanic or two 
from other walks of life. 

I am satisfied that he held the acting frater- 
nity in more or less disdain, for now and then 
he talked critically and freely of them. 

“Mummers, of the quality of skimmed 
milk,” he now and again classified them. 
“There are not half a dozen really good players 
in America, and in all Europe less than a score,” 
I have heard him insist. “Actors they call 
themselves, forsooth. Pouf! They know little, 
think less, and understand next to nothing.” 

In his leisure he liked to stand in the front 
of the theater, twirling his mustache and frankly 
exhibiting himself. He was not without his 
vanities, his artificialities, and his petty foibles, 
but he was intensely human, and I came to be 
good friends with him. I do not know why 
he was kindly toward me, but I do know that 
he was. He would stop on his way in or out 
of the theater in the evenings to speak with me, 
or if we chanced to meet upon the street, he 
paused to pass a word. 


NE day I met him on Tenth Street near 
Pennsylvania Avenue. He put his hand up- 
on my shoulder and, pointing to my head, said, 

“Joseph, is that your best cap?” 

“Yes, Mr. Booth,” I replied. 

“Well, Joseph, it pleases me not at all. I 
like not your cap. Come with me, and we will 
find another.” 

And with hand still upon my shoulder, he 
marched me to a shop on “E” Street. 

“Kindly fit my young friend here with a cap 
more befitting his professional duties,” he said 
with’ a smile. “One who makes known the 
players of great parts should be surmounted 
with a proper crown.” 7 

It was a good cloth cap, and I wore tt 
proudly home. My mother noticed it at once, 
and I explained that Mr. Booth had given It 
to me. She made me promise to accept 20 
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Never Again to Take 


This new way ends the uncertainty of old-time hygienic methods 


Eight in ten better class women have adopted this 
NEW way which provides security that is ab- 
solute and banishes forever the problem of disposal. 
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By ELLEN J. BUCKLAND, Registered Nurse 


UE to modern scientific advancements, 

women’s oldest hygienic problem re- 
mains a problem no longer. The hazardous 
and uncertain “sanitary pad” of yesterday has 
been supplanted with a protection that is 
absolute. 

Thus social exactments no longer come 
ever as ill-timed. Filmy frocks and gowns 
are worn without a second’s thought or fear. 
The woman of today meets every day un- 
handicapped. 

Kotex——what it does 
Unknown a few years ago, 8 in every 10 
women in the better 





No laundry. As easy 
to dispose of as a 
piece of tissue— thus 
ending the trying 
problem of disposal. 


Filled with Cellucotton wadding, the world’s 
super-absorbent, Kotex absorbs 16 times its 
own weight in moisture. It is 5 times as 
absorbent as cotton. 

It discards easily as tissue. No laundry— 
no embarrassment of disposal. It also thor- 
oughly deodorizes, and thus ends all fear of 
offending. 

You obtain it at any drug or department store, 
without hesitancy, simply by saying “Kotex.” 


Only Kotex itself is “like” Kotex 


See that you get the genuine Kotex. It is the 
only pad embodying the super-absorbent Cel- 
lucotton wadding. It is the only pad made 
by this company. Only Kotex is “like” Kotex. 
You can obtain Kotex at better drug and de- 
partment stores everywhere. Comes in sani 
tary sealed packages of 





walks of life have dis- ——_— 
carded the insecure 
“sanitary pads” of yes- 
terday and adopted 
Kotex. 


















= 12 in two sizes: the 
5 | Regular and Kotex- 
Super. 


Kotex Company, 180 No 
Michigan Ave., Chicago, 
Ill. 


Kotex Regular: Kotex-Super: 


65c per dozen 
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A Risk Women Have Learned 
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Utter protectior Kotex ab- 

rbs 16 times its own 
weight in moisture; 5 times 
that of cotton and it 
deodorizes thus assuring 


louble protection. 











Easy to buy any where. * Many 
stores keep them ready- 
wrapped in plain paper— 
simply help yourself, pay the 
clerk, that is all. 







No laundry—discard as 
easily as a piece of tissue 
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You can’t stop this — 
but you can prevent their skins from chapping 


SS FUN right now! But later—raw, sore The coupon below will bring you a sample bot- 
skins! For children’s delicate skins chap with tle of Hinds Cream. Just fill it in and mail. 
alarming ease. Wind, cold—all winter weather— T; * 
— - ° ° “a) y — 
do the damage. Therefore, protect their skins vy HINDS CREAM | 
—with Hinds Honey & Almond Cream. Prevents conbara Smoothe “catchy / 
d Prevents windburn fingers” / 
. : Prevents chapping After shaving fr 
Keep Hinds Cream in the bathroom. Let the te ato erences | 
youngsters rub it on every time after they wash Protects skin alkali ‘y 
ad S ? P Cleanses skin Protects from hard atten 
their hands and faces, not forgetting knees and Soothes skin water ten 
> 2 Softens cuticle For children’s skin h. px'f 
ankles these cold days. Hinds Cream will prevent Makes powder cling Makes enlarged a hob 
chapping, keep their skins pliant, healthy. (The — eee sake 





Made by A. S HINDS CO., Gao 


adivisionof LEHN & FINK PRODUCTS COMPANY 





same wise precautions will safeguard your skin, too, 
keep it soft and smooth and white.) 


Hinds Cream protects the skin, coaxes it to 
smoothness, and soothes it if already chapped. 


LEHN & FINK, INC., Sole Distributors Dept. 8 


ap enti F107 & [ 20h a 
Send me a sample bottle of HINDS Honey and 4 2éy () I} 


Almond CREAM, the protecting cream for the skin, 


Name 
ADDRESS Town, State 
[This coupon not good after February, 1928.) 
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This Man Saw Lincoln 
Shot 


more presents without consulting her first, and 
later, when Mr. Booth wished to give me a 
cravat, I had to decline, giving my reason, of 
course. ‘ . . 

For his age—he was just twenty-six—it 
seems to me row he was remarkably well read. 
Like all his family he leaned to the Shake- 
spearian drama, and one thing that struck me 
even then was his fondness for the role of 
Cassius. He was forever speaking the lines, and 
on two or three occasions I saw him standing 
on the street declaiming Cassius’ speeches. On 
one of these occasions he confided to me that the 

art was one of the most important, symboli- 
cally, that the Bard had ever penned. 

“Cassius symbolizes eternal justice, Joseph,” 
he told me. ‘Some day, that will be better 
appreciated, as will the fact that Shakespeare 
was one of the greatest religious teachers of 
all time. People do not realize that fact 
because he used the drama as his medium, but 
it was the medium that best conveyed the 
truths he uttered.” 

In the light of what transpired later, this had 
significance. Now, looking backward over the 
years, I can not visualize him as Cassius, for 
he seemed too young and too handsome, 
but he took the character most seriously and 
undoubtedly visioned himself as one who 
should rid the world of a Cesar. Once, 
passing Volkner’s, I met him coming out. He 
did not notice me, but threw his hand aloft 
and cried, 

“Come to the common pulpits, and cry out, 
liberty, freedom and enfranchisement.”’ 

That his concentration on this réle in ‘‘Julius 
Cesar” fed his inflamed Southern sympathies 
and led him on to the terrible lengths he went 
is plain to me now. Indeed, later I learned 
indirectly that the conspirators—of whom 
Booth was the unchallenged leader—had set 
the assassination for a month earlier so that 
it might coincide with “the Ides of March,” 
and so carry out the symbolism more com- 
pletely. I think this fairly clinches my long- 
held belief that the whole plot was con 
ceived in colorable imitation of the tragedy of 
Julius Cesar. 


HE fourteenth day of April, 1865, fell upon 

a Good Friday. I do not recall that the day 
had any such significance as it is given now, 
and Mr. Lincoln evidently saw no reason why 
it should prevent his attendance at the theater. 
Miss Laura Keene had chosen for her benefit 
performance “Our American Cousin,” and 
John T. Ford had specially invited the Presi- 
dent to witness it. Harry Ford was particularly 
pleased, because in the afternoon he learned 
that the President and Mrs. Lincoln had 
also been invited to attend the Lester Wallack 
performance at the National Theater, and 
Mrs. Lincoln had chosen Ford’s. 

That afternoon I met Booth in front of the 
theater. He had just come out of it. The 
hour was perhaps four, and there is no doubt 
in my mind now that he had come directly 
from his preparations for the crime he was to 
commit that night. But none of his actions 
impressed me as different from the ordinary. 
He smiled at me, patted my shoulder, and 
said, 

“Well, Joseph, have you made up your mind 
yet to become an actor?” ‘ 
~. don’t know, Mr. Booth,” I answered. 

erhaps I wouldn't do for the stage.” 

He held me at arm’s length and studied my 
face for some moments. . 

“Try it, Joseph, when the time comes,” he 
said. “Try it. You have the face of an actor 
~—the features of the young Byron. The world 
will think better of the actor some day and 
treat him more liberally,” . 

Te seemed about to say something more, 
but turned away, then looked back. “We 


have been good friends, Joseph, eh?” he said. 
Well, try to think well of me. And this will 
buy a stick of candy.” 

















A white seat that will 
retain its lustre 
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The beautiful surface of the 
Brunswick White Seat will 
not crack, chip or turn cei-r 


Its beautiful surface matches exactly the white 
of your bathroom fixtures 


HE Brunswick White Seat is 
the result of long experience in 
the manufacture of fine toilet seats. 
For we are the makers of the famous 
Whale-bone-ite Seat that is used in 
fine buildings, schools and hospitals 
the country over. 
We have designed the Brunswick 
to be the finest white seat. Note its 








Laminated, alternating 
grain, hardwood interior 
gives tremendous strength 
to this seat 





Dept. 61, Seat Division, The Brunswick-Balke-Collender Co., 
623 South Wabash Avenue, Chicago 
Please send booklet picturing the Brunswick White Seat in various designs. 


beautiful, china-like surface. This 
surface is of exactly the same white 
as your bathroom fixtures. It will 
keep this fine lustre without crack- 
ing, chipping or changing color. 
the construction of the 
base of the Brunswick 
White Seat. This interior is exactly 
the same as that of the Whale- 
bone-ite Seat. It means that this 
white seat will never split, crack 
open or swell out of shape. 

Hinges of the Brunswick White 
Seat are of the concealed, non- 
fouling type. Heavily nickel-plated. 
We guarantee the Brunswick White 
Seat for five years. Its cost is small; 
just a trifle more than the very least 
would expect to pay. 

Tell your plumber you’ want 
this seat. It will bring permanent 
beauty and attractiveness to your 
bathroom. 
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IGH curbs... weary limbs. . . tasks waiting at 

home . . . But sunshine overhead and a wee bit 
of a baby that must be kept out in it! Mother knows. 
And how she glories in her Lloyd which protects the 
infant, lightens her task, heightens her pride, and 
endures. The carriage famous for its beautiful loom- 
woven basket-shape body. The only carriage with the 
steel wire center in every upright strand. The loom 
weaves thirty times faster than human hands, hence 
the price is moderate. 
Buy no baby carriage until you see a Lloyd! At your 
dealer {name on request] in newest styles and finishes. 
Look for the Lloyd name plate under the cushion. 


THE LLOYD MANUFACTURING CO. 
{HEYWOOD-WAKEFIELD COMPANY} 


Menominee. Michigan Canadian Factory: Orillia, Ontario 
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This Man Saw Lincoln 
Shot 


He handed me a ten-cent “shinplaster” ang 
walked quickly down Tenth Street. I looked 
after him, a little puzzled, and noted that he 
wore his usual costume of long, black frock 


| coat, trousers, and hat. 


I saw nothing more of him until that night 
oa . , 
and now I went inside where Harry Ford was 


| setting men at work to decorate the box the 


President was to occupy. He was explaining 


| tosome one, I do not recall just who it was, that 


General and Mrs. Grant were also to be of the 
party, and that he looked upon it as distinctly 
a gala night. 

“The war is practically over,” he was saying, 


| “Sherman should clean up Johnson in~the 


South, and then things will be better. This 
night is really a peace celebration.” 

“Be here in plenty of time, Joseph,” he 
cautioned me when he saw me standing near 
him.» 

There was no need for his caution, for I was 
debating whether I should not remain until the 
performance began, omitting supper alto 
gether, but I thought better of it. 


HERE was excitement about the house that 

night. Some one had spread the report that 
the President was to receive dispatches from 
Sherman announcing Johnson’s defeat and 
that he would read them to the audience. 

It was a little after nine o’clock, and I was 
in the lobby handing out my programs, when 
the presidential party arrived. There were but 
four—the President, Mrs. Lincoln, Miss Clara 
H. Harris, the daughter of Senator Ira Harris 
of New York, and her fiancé, Major Henry 
R. Rathbone. Later we learned that General 
and Mrs. Grant had gone north by an after- 
noon train. 

I was in doubt whether to hand Mr. Lincoln 
a program or not, but he smiled at me, nodded, 
said something in an aside to Mrs. Lincoln, 
and held out his hand. I stepped forward 
and gave each member of the party one of my 
printed sheets. Mrs. Lincoln looked at me, 
too, and gave me a smile. They passed within 
the theater, and I followed them immediately. 
As the party reached the box, the audience 
stood up and cheered, while the orchestra 
played ‘Hail to the Chief.” Of course, the 
action of the play ceased. Mr. Lincoln came 
to the front of the box, rested both hands 
upon the rail, bowed his acknowledgment of 
the greeting, then parted his coat tails and 


sat down near the front of the box. 


I can visualize that scene clearly today, 


| even after sixty-one years. Here, let me draw 


the arrangement; the President sat nearest 


| to the audience, Mrs. Lincoln next, then Miss 


Harris, and back of her and somewhat to the 
rear sat Major Rathbone. When the play 
resumed, I returned to the lobby to ask per- 
mission to remain inside, and met Mr. Booth 
coming in. To my surprise I saw that he had 


| changed his costume. He now wore dark rid- 
| ing breeches, boots and spurs, and carried in 


his hand a black slouch hat. This, of course, 


| was in preparation for his later escape on horse- 


back. There was a faint color in his cheeks, 


| and he spoke a brief greeting to Buckingham 
| as he passed within the theater. It was then 


perhaps twenty minutes to ten. Buckingham 
motioned me inside again. Sessford was close 
beside the door, and he looked after Booth as 
the latter moved over to the right and up the 


stairs to the dress circle. 


“Wonder what he’s up to?” muttered 
Sessford. ‘He was in here this afternoon, too. 

But he evidently dismissed the matter as of 
no importance, and I went directly over to the 
left of the house and down the left aisle nearly 


| to the boxes, where I could command a full 


view of the President. 
The boxes of the second tier were reached by 
a door from the house which led into a sm 


| vestibule, and from this two smaller doors led 


directly into the two boxes. There wasa movable 
partition between the two boxes, and this hi 
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VER since the first Washington’s Birth- 
day Party at Alexandria in 1784, Feb- 
ruary has been the Month of Parties. 
And recently I have been going over 

» my party recipes to select ones that 

“are simple and easy to prepare and I 
give a few of them on the opposite page. 
I made these all with Crisco for I find that 
with Crisco I can make even the simplest 
things surprisingly delicious and dainty. 
They are rich enough for any party occa- 
sion, yet not so rich that the children 
cannot be served generously. Crisco, I 
find, gives just the right amount of rich- 
ness and keéps the foods wholesome and 
nourishing. 


A secret of light, tender cakes 


It is easy to make a cake with Crisco, for 
Crisco is easy to cream with the sugar, mak- 
ing our cake light, soft and fluffy. (If you 
are one of those who simply find it unbe- 
lievable that you can use all Crisco in cakes, 
try half butter and half Crisco at first. Then 
next time, perhaps, three-fourths Crisco 
and one-fourth butter. I am sure you will 
be so pleased with the results, that before 
you know it you will be using all Crisco for 
all your cakes.) 

My Crisco cakes, whether layer or loaf, 
always come out even, with a light, fine 
texture. Baked in a pan greased with 
Crisco, they slip out whole, an even brown 
all over, with no unsightly breaks. 

I even fry some of my party dainties, for 
deep frying in Crisco does give us so many 
unusual and attractive things without 
smoke or odor, and without making foods 
at all greasy. 

I have made up the recipes on the oppo- 
site page many times with Crisco, always 
with perfect success and I’m sure that if 
you will try them, using Crisco as I do, it 
will help you to gain a reputation for won- 
derful parties. 


An Astonishing Blindfold Test 


See if this doesn’t give you the greatest 
surprise of your whole cooking experience! 

Put a little Crisco on the tip of one spoon. 
On the tip of another place a little of the 
fat you are now using; have someone blind- 
fold you, and give you first one, then the 
other to taste. 

Now did you ever imagine there could be 
such a striking difference in the taste of 
cooking fats? Think what an improvement 
Crisco’s own sweetness and freshness will 
make in your own cakes, pies, biscuits, and 


fried foods. 
Wimfed 6 fs 






















‘Real party 
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the month 
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a td { 199 Selected 


Recipes 


199 recipes originated 
and tested by Sarah 
Field Splint, Food and 
Household Manage- 
ment Editor, McCall's 
Magazine. New, de- 
licious recipes for every 
class of cooking, never 
before published. To 
receive this cook book, 
free, simply fill in and 
mail coupon. 
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i Al PROCTER & GAMBLE 

ey Dept. of Home Economics, 

L 4.4 Section H-2, Cincinnati, Ohio 


Please send me free the cook 


“J book entitled “ Sarah Field Splint’s 
i | Selected Recipes.” 
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To test your cooking fat, taste it. 


Crisco’s sweet flavor will astonish you. 
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I, THOSE who are 
about to buy a piano 
will first talk to Stein- 
way owners, they will 
find this—that the 
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older the piano the 
more enthusiastic the 
owner! All Steinway 
owners know and love 
the singing, golden 
tone. They appreciate the marvel- 
ously quick response to the hand 
and spirit of the musician. They 
value the easily apparent beauty 
of the design and finish. But only 
those who have used a Steinway 
for 20, 30 or even 40 years can 
know the full measure of the re- 
turn that every Steinway makes to 
its owner. And this lifetime of 
perfect service, this astonishing 
durability, places the Instrument 
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PAINTED FOR THE STEINWAY COLLECTION RY RANDALL DAVEY 


MME. SCHUMANN-HEINK 


user the Steinway exclusively.s 


of the Immortals definitely among 
the least expensive of all pianos. 


—— | 





munity, or near you, through whom you 
may purchase a new Steinway piano with 
a small cash deposit, and the balance will 
be extended over a period of two years. 


Used pianos accepted in partial exchange. 





| 
|| There is a Steinway dealer in your com- 
| 

| 
tl 

| 

J 





Prices: $875 and up monporsion | 
Steinway Haut || 


109 West 57th Street, New York ~ J 


Steinway & Sons, 
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That true economy 
lies in buying the best 
is proved by the rec- 
ords of thousands of 
Steinway owners. 
Careful buyers who 
must consider the fam- 
ily budget are buying 
the Steinway in increas- 
numbers each 
For those who investigate and com- 


ing year. 
pare pianos discover that anyone 
who can afford a piano can afford 
the Steinway. And no matter 
which of the many styles and sizes 
is chosen, the result is always the 
same—unqualified satisfaction. 
Each is sold at the lowest possible 
price, upon the 
and with 
a lifetime of delight to come. You 


most convenient 


terms, the assurance of 


need never buy another piano. 
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This Man Saw Lincoln 
Shot 


been taken out in the afternoon in anticipation 
of the arrival of a larger party. As appeared 
later, Booth had arranged a heavy wedge 
contrivance on the inner side of the outer 
vestibule door so that it could not be opened 
from the house side, and, fearing perhaps that 
the box door might be locked, had bored a 
hole large enough to admit the barrel of a 
pistol in this. 

The stage was not particularly interesting 
to me. I kept my eyes glued upon the box. 
Then came the fatal moment. The only 
character upon the stage at the moment was 





Harry Hawke, playing the réle of Asa Tren- 
chard. An old woman character had just left | 
the scene. Various accounts have been given | 
in which other characters were said to have | 
been upon the stage at that moment, but | 
there were no others. In some accounts, 
too, the lines that were being spoken were 
given, but Harry Hawke always insisted that 
there were no lines. He had seen the old 
woman off and was waiting the entrance of 
another character. 

I was looking directly at the box. Dis- 
tinctly I saw a shadowy movement, and almost 
instantly came the flash and report of Booth’s | 
pistol, or, rather, derringer. I saw Mr. Lincoln’s | 
head fall forward and then sidewise as he | 
slumped down in his chair. Instantly, to my | 
astonishment, I saw Booth leap to the rail of | 
the box, passing between Miss Harris and Mrs. | 
Lincoln; then he leaped for the stage, but one | 
of his spurs—the left, I think—caught in the 
folds of the flag which draped the edge of the 
box, and he fell heavily a distance of eight or 
nine feet to the stage. In an instant he was up 
and, hobbling to the center, waved the large 
knife he carried, and cried out: 

“Sic semper tyrannis!”’ 

Then he dashed for the right-hand “‘first 
entrance” of the stage. I might remark that | 
his escape might have been prevented, had it 
not been that in this first entrance was what is | 
known as a “‘tormenter,” a sort of swinging 
flap hinged to the proscenium arch and designed 
to conceal the prompter and the stage-hand 
who managed the gas lights, and this tormenter 
had been left open. Had it been closed, it 
would probably have delayed Booth until he 
could have been intercepted. 


AS BOOTH dashed for this means of exit, 

Major Rathbone, who had been wounded in 
the arm in his effort to catch Booth as he 
leaped from the box, leaned over the rail and 
shouted: 

“Stop him! Stop him!” 

I can still recall the high, almost hysterical 
note in his voice. Then some one—Miss 
Harris, I think—pulled Rathbone back, and 
from below a voice cried out, 

“He has shot the President!” 

Three men, who seemed to come from the 
first row, leaped to the stage and dashed after 
Booth. "!awke was apparently speechless 
from fright. As Booth sprang to the stage, 
Hawke shrank as far back as the scenery 
wouhl permit and stood there. 

I must have taken in the significance of what 
Thad seen very slowly, for I stood there agape 
while the house burst into an uproar. Two or 
three men dashed for the box by the stairway, 
and still others jumped on the stage and were 
helped up that way by Miss Harris and Major 
Rathbone. Then a man bent over the Presi- 
dent and spoke sharply to the others. The | 
crowd surged about me and hid the rest. 

I squirmed my way through the pushing 
throng and rushed from the front of the house, 
turning down Tenth Street to get near the stage 
door. Within a few moments Mr. Lincoln 
was carried out and across Tenth Street to the 
residence of Mr. Petersen at number 452. 

he numbers have since been changed, the 
block system having been adopted in Wash- 
ington. Crowds, of course, collected as soon 
as the rumor got afloat, and in a short time the 
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GENUINE INLAID SILVERPLATE 


Inlaid~ yet costing no more than other high grade plate 
Gea is deep satisfaction in acquir- 
ing fine JNLAID PLATE that 

you know is protected back of bowls and 
handles of most-used pieces with solid sil- 
ver in/aid many times 
the thickness of ordi- 
nary plate. /NL.4/D 
Patterns . . . combin- 
ing rare beauty with 
life-long wear! Un- 
| qualifiedly guaranteed 
i to give satisfaction. al 
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ner Set with hollow-handle knives, stainless steel 
blades, and smart Serving Tray. To start... A 
service for Six, only $34.25. Later, little by 
little, you add all the tempting special pieces 
that make your JNLAID 
Table Service luxuriously 
complete. Write for Table 
Service Calendar. 
Made and guaranteed by the 
Holmes & EdwardsSilverCo, 
(International Silver Co., 
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Illustrated above. . . a handsome 26-piece Dine 











Successor) Bridgeport, Conn. 
In Canada, by the Standard 
Silver Co. (International Sil. 
ver Co. of Canada, Limited, 
Successor) Toronto,Canada, Vi, } 
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EYES RIGHT 


(Now you are looking through Plate Glass) 
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Nore the beautiful clarity and accuracy of every detail 
seen through the pane on your right. There seems to be 
nothing at all in that half of the window. But there is— 
a pane of polished Plate Glass so clear that it does not 
present the slightest obstruction to the eyes. 

The window on your left is glazed with ordinary win- 
dow glass—wavy, irregular, and with other obvious 
faults. Note how it distorts the lines and details. Con- 
sider how it might strain your eyes. And remember that, 
with all its imperfections, it costs almost as much as the 
solid and beautiful Plate Glass on your right. 

Plate Glass is rolled, ground and polished until it at- 
tains a clarity peculiar to itself. It is made tough by a 
special process of annealing, consequently it offers a 
remarkable resistance to breakage. It reduces sound. 
It keeps heat inside the house. Its many unusual qual- 
ities, as well as its decorative beauty, enhance selling and 
renting values. Its cost will average only about one per 
cent of the total cost of your house. Your architect will 


give you comparative figures that will convince you of 
Ask for them before 
Plate Glass Manufacturers of 


First National Bank hata Pittsburgh, Pa. 
(er 
io 


the economy of using Plate Glass. 
you build your home. . 
America, 
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This Man Saw Lincoln 
Shot 


provost-marshal had guards upon the scene, 

Mr. Petersen I knew well. He was a 
merchant tailor who had amassed a comfort- 
able fortuhe by making extremely high quality 
uniforms for the army officers. The confusion 
on the street had attracted him to the front 
door of his house, reached by a small, curving, 
iron stairway. As the men carrying Mr, 
Lincoln emerged from the theater, he called: 

“Bring him here! This way!’ 

I saw the President carried within, followed 
by Mrs. Lincoln supported by two men, and 
then Miss Harris. I remained until I saw the 
Cabinet members arriving and messengers com- 
ing and going. Among the first to come was 

Captain Robert Todd Lincoln, the’ President's 
son. Then the guards began clearing the streets, 
and I went home. Shocked to the core of my 


| being, I hurried to our house at 376 E 


Street, crept quietly to my room at the top 
of the house, crawled into bed, and cried my- 
self to sleep. 


At SIX the next morning I was awake, 

dressed myself, and dodging the provost 
guards, hurried to Mr. Petersen’s house. His 
tailoring shop was in. the basement, and the 
door stood open. Guards stood about, and 
the crowds that had collected during the 
night had been pushed back for several blocks 
in every direction. The entire neighborhood 
was being searched, for it was not yet under- 
stood that Booth had escaped into Virginia. 

The excitement was intense, of course, and 
the rest is history. I need not touch upon it 
save to say that whatever the precautions, 
they did not prevent a boy of twelve from 
finding his way to the back yard of Mr. Peter- 
sen’s home, to stand listening and badly 


| frightened to the pronouncement that came 
| through the second floor window at twenty-two 


minutes past seven. I returned home and did 


| not leave it again for three days—like the rest 


| the houses. 


of the neighborhood, for the guards kept us 
all indoors, buying such supplies as were 
needed for the people who were confined to 
The period was terrible to me, 
for it seemed as if the most fearful calamity 
possible had occurred. Mr. Lincoln had been 


| killed by a man I knew well. 


Most of those associated with the crime I 
knew. Booth, of course, and also Spangler, 
whom I encountered daily. Then Herold, the 
drug clerk, I saw frequently, and Suratt, whose 
home was the headquarters of the conspiracy. 
O’Laughlin, Sam Arnold, and Atzerodt I did not 
know, but Lewis Powell I frequently saw about 
Tenth Street, sometimes with Booth. He was 
generally known then as “Perry.” 

It was some time before it transpired that 
Booth had escaped on horseback and that 
he had the animal concealed in the alley 
behind the theater. Why there should have 
been any secret about it I do not know, for 
during the afternoon Booth had talked in 
several places about the “little horse” he had 
procured from a livery stable to “take a trip.” 
Any one surely could have tok the authorities, 
particularly the utility boy, “Peanuts,” who 
had been promised fifty cents by Booth to hold 
the animal for him. Peanuts’ real name es- 
capes me if I ever knew it, for by his sobriquet 


| only was he known. Poor Peanuts! He 


did not get his fifty cents, but was knocked 
aside by Booth when he le aped for the horse, 
and his only recompense was a cut check and 
later suspicion of having been one of the gang. 

John Matthews, one of the stock company, 
also fell under suspicion, for he later adn nitted 
that Booth had confided to him a statement 
giving his reasons for the crime just before the 
evening performance. Matthews told me 
years afterward that he had not read the papet 
until after the shooting, and was then so 
horrified at the possession of such an incrimi- 
nating document that he burned it. It was 
many days before Matthews was released 
irom su picion 








I thought 


EMEMBER the fire at 
the Mountain View last summer ? You 
must have seen it in the papers. Well, 
I remember it. It comes back to me 
now like a nightmare. 

Along toward early morning, I was 
awakened by the pungent odor of some- 
thing suspiciously like wood smoke. 
I grabbed my Eveready flashlight, 
which fortunately was parked on a 
chair next to my bed. I snapped on the 
flashlight and, sure enough, smoke was 
seeping under the bedroom door. 

I snatched up what clothing I could 
carry and made for the hallway. All 
about me was confusion. It seems that 
when the fire started, every light in the 
hotel had gone out .. . like that! 
Except for my Eveready, the place was 
in darkness. By the aid of its bright, 
penetrating light, I guided all the 
guests on my floor to safety before the 
entire structure broke into flames. 

I had paid $1.25 for that Eveready. 
It was worth a million dollars to me 
that night! 

7 7 

Take an Eveready Flashlight with you 
wherever you go. It is always a conve- 
nience and often a life-saver. Keep it 
loaded with fresh, strong Eveready Bat- 
teries, which fit all makes of flashlight 
cases and are “best in every case.” Ever- 
eady Batteries are dated — you know 
they’re fresh. 


Manufactured and guaranteed by 


NATIONAL CARBON CO., Inc. 
New York San Francisco 
Canadian National Carbon Co., Limited 
Toronto, Ontario 
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A THOUSAND THINGS MAY HAPPEN IN THE DARK 


In using advertisements see page 6 123 








One choice ingredient 
added to her famous recipe 


BUCKWHEATS! 


with the 
old-fashioned taste 
no man forgets 


What husband has ever forgotten the 
taste of old-time “‘buckwheats’’? Right 
now women everywhere are offering 
their husbands a surprise from boyhood 
days: light, tender “‘buckwheats”’ with 
the special “‘tang”’ they long for, cakes 
made according to Aunt Jemima’s fa- 
mous recipe. 


You get her own ingredients with 
just enough choice buckwheat flour 
added, her recipe adapted by expe- 
rienced cooks, read y-mixed in the yellow 
package : Aunt Jemima Prepared Buck- 
wheat Flour. To give you that keen, 
full-bodied taste of “buckwheats” at 
their best, we use only the choicest 
yield of grain from special sections. 


How easy it is now to make these 
buckwheat cakes with that wonderful 


“kick”! Noovernight waiting for the bat- 
ter torise! Just add acup of milk (or water) 
to everycup of Aunt Jemima Prepared Buck- 


wheat Flour—and stir. 


When you give your husband these 
cakes, one look at his face will tell you just 
how well he likes them. Plan now to test 
this famous recipe, ready-mixed. Your gro- 





Thekeen, savory taste 

of buckwheat at its 
best—that's what 
you get when you use 
Aunt Jemima Pre- 
pared Buckwheat 
Flour in the yellow 
package 


cer has Aunt Jemima Prepared Buckwheat 
Flour in the yellow package. 


And don’t forget how much your fam- 
ily enjoys those southern pancakes of 
Aunt Jemima’s with the old-time plan- 
tation flavor — cakes you make with 
Aunt Jemima Pancake Flour in the red 
package. 


Now—a chance to test this famous recipe 







coupon today. 


Good 
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Trial size packages of Aunt Jemima Pre- 
pared Buckwheat Flour and of her Pan- 
cake Flour mailed with new recipe booklet 
on receept of Loc. : 


Send 
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Under the Crescent Flag 
(Continued from page 63) 


in endless delight, a veritable chapter from the 
Arabian Nights in their display of glowing and 
littering wares, had not all the pleasure of 
visiting them been spoiled for me by the shop- 
| keepers who besiege you at every turn, actually 
| laying hands upon you in their efforts to per- 
suade you to buy from them. It was only ina 
quiet and beautiful shop outside,.to which I 
was mercifully guided by Mrs. Gillespie, the 
wife of the American Trade Commissioner, that 
I could sit in peace and watch the priceless 
pageantry of rugs and prints unroll before me. 

Color, color everywhere, even on the silent 
stone of the sarcophagus of Alexander the 
Great in the Classical Museum, where the 
blues and reds and gold still linger in the figures 
of the famous basreliefs, robbing them of the 
coldness and whiteness which we invariably 
associate with marbles commemorating the 
noble dead. I sat for nearly an hour looking at 
that sarcophagus, so far transcending any 
description which I could give you of it that 
I can not venture to try to describe it; and I 
lingered almost equally long before others in the 
same museum, for it contains a peerless collec- 
tion of them. There is one called ‘The 
Weepers,”’ the sides surrounded by the figures 
of graceful veiled women in different attitudes 
of grief, which is scarcely less famous than the 
sarcophagus of Alexander the Great; and there 
is one which—as far as I know—is not famous 
at all, with dancing and embracing children 
chiselled on its smoothness, images which 
would, indeed, seem to rob the grave of much 
of its victory! 





Street Scenes in the City 

Constantinople lacks parks and open spaces, 
and except for a few villas and palaces along 
the Bosphorus it has not many beautiful 
houses, most of them being of unpainted wood, 
tall and angular; but its steep and narrow 
streets, paved with cobblestones, are often 
shaded with fine trees, so that there seems to 
be an abundance of verdure in the city, an- 
other glowing color. The sidewalks are so nar- 
row that they can not begin to serve their 
usual purpose, but the inhabitants slip un- 
concernedly over the curbstones, plunge into 
the middle of the street, and scatter unhur- 
riedly in the path of the honking, joggling 





motors which observe no speed limits and no 
hard and fast rules of right and left. As in 
Egypt, there are beggars everywhere—a strik- 
ing contrast to Greece, where, in spite of the 
evident and prevalent poverty, I did not see 


one. The iamars, the human beasts of burden 


who carry on their backs everything from a 
small valise to a piano, soon become, after the 
beggars, the most familiar figures. There are, of 
course, no fezzes in evidence, since they have 
been abolished by law, and very few veils—I do 
not think I saw a dozen veiled women all the 
time I was in Constantinople, and of these all 
were dressed in black except one, who was in 
royal purple. The quaintest figure I observed 
was a Nubian woman, coal-black, slim and 
straight as a reed, neatly, even primly dressed, 
but with great gold loops in her ears, who, I was 
told, had formerly been a slave in a great family. 
The soldiers and policemen are trim and smart 
in colorful uniforms, the civilian male popula- 
tion is well-dressed, and the women, for the 
most part, noticeably so. Many of them still 
cling to the bach-ertessi, the thin scarf twisted, 
cap-shape, about the head, sometimes showing 
a little hair over the ears, sometimes concealing 
it altogether; but these bach-erlessi are 
coming that I think this has much to do with 
the fact that they have not been more untver- 
sally abandoned for hats, and they are often worn 
with dresses which are the dernier cri in French 
fashions. I recall one woman, beautifully 
dressed in royal purple—which seems to be 
a favorite color—who was dancing at a fashion- 
able restaurant in Therapia, the seaside resort 
on the Bosphorus to which the diplomatic corps 
ind other members of the beau monde transfer 
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Hrigid 





INTER weather is never a 
safe substitute for refriger- 
ation. Outdoor temperatures 
change from day to day. Icy cold 
days, too cold for proper food 
preservation, are often followed 
by days so mild that foods of all 
kinds may spoil very rapidly. 
With Frigidaire Electric 
Refrigeration in your home you 
will be protected against every 
change in weather. Day and 
night, and day after day, your 


Frigidaire 


GENERAL MOTORS 


PRODUCT 








ire keeps 
| veourd 


change tn weather 


foods will be kept at low, even 
temperatures — fresh, pure and 
wholesome, retaining all of their 
original flavor. You will enjoy 
the better, more convenient, more 
dependable, and more economi- 
cal refrigeration that is now being 
enjoyed by more than 250,000 
Frigidaire users. 

New low prices have made the 
value of Frigidaire greater than 
ever before. Metal cabinet 
models are priced as low as $225 


un 





food fresh 


FRIGIDAIRE CORPORATION [ 
Dept. A-116, Dayton, Ohio 
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—and mechanical units for in- 
stallation in the standard makes 
of ice-boxes as low as $170. (All 
prices f. o. b. Dayton.) The 
General Motors deferred pay- 
ment plan affords the most con- 
venient and economical way to 
buy. 

Visit the nearest Frigidaire 
Sales Office and see Frigidaire in 
actual operation. Or mail the 
coupon below for a copy of the 
Frigidaire Catalog. 


Please send me a copy 
of the Frigidaire Catalog 
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Fostoria makes a 
complete dinner 
service, absolutely 
satisfactory for 
serving hot as well 
as cold foods, 
Every piece leaves 
our factory beare 
ing this brown 
and white label. 


FINE CRYSTAL AND DECORATED GLASSWARE 
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Wuetuer you take your tea 
by an open fire, in a big house 
or by candlelight, in an apart- 
ment that overlooks a great 
city, Fostoria teacups are a 
most decorative addition to 
your tea-table. Will the warm 
amber, the cool green, the 
clear blue, or the bright crys- 
tal be most effective for you? 
. . With your Fostoria tea- 
cups you will like to use a 
large Fostoria plate for sand- 
wiches or a call compote for 
little cakes; small Fostoria 
service plates; sugar bowl, 
cream pitcher and lemon dish. 
For formal occasions, candle- 


sticks and a flower-bowl of 
Fostoria make your table a 
softly glitt picture, all 


jewel color \ complete 
Fostoria dinner service is made 


ing 


for serving hot as well as cold 
foods. Plain or with exquisite 
etching. Platters, vegetable 
dishes, bouillon cups, soup 
plates, plates of all sizes, 
and the Fostoria stemware to 
match. Open stock plan so you 
can add to your set when you 
wish. ‘‘The Little Book About 
Glassware’ (revised edition) 
tells you all about Fostoria— 
free—send for it. Address The 
Fostoria Glass Company, 


Moundsville, W.Va. Dept. G-2. 





Dept. G-2, Mo ndsville, 
Please send me “The Li 
Glassware.’ 


| Please print name and lres 
| 
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Under the Crescent Flag 


their residence during the summer months. 
Her purple bach-ertessi. was covered with a 
long gauze veil of white bordered with black 
embroidery, which did not fall over her face, 
but floated out behind her as she danced, like 
che graceful head-covering of some lovely, 
legendary nymph or dryad. 

It is easy nowadays to observe the beauty 
of the Turkish ladies—for they are beautiful, 
and they dance quite as the ladies in New York 
or Shanghai or Paris dance—at private balls, 
at hotels and cafes, in gardens and parlors: the 
fox-trot, the one-step, the waltz, and so on. 
Maid and matron, the younger generation, the 
older married set—they are all dancing. One 
of the first things that struck me about Con- 
stantinople was the fact that while I had ex- 
pected to find it more foreign and different than 
any other city I visited, I found instead men 
and women, boys and girls, occupying them- 
selves with the same interests, vocations, and 
pleasures as men and women, boys and girls, 
everywhere else in the world. And I felt, 
through these simple, agreeable indications of 
our common occupations, a new thrill of world 
fellowship. I felt it when I went out to dance, 
whether at the American Embassy, where we | 
went to an especially lovely ball attended by 
many Turks, or in a restaurant at Therapia. 
I felt it whenever I went out on a Friday— 
the Moslem Sunday—and saw fathers and 
mothers out picnicking with their children, 
gay parties of boys and girls motoring on the | 
Grande Rue and boating on the Bosphorus. 
And I felt it in many other ways and places, 
as I shall try to explain to you. 








Turkish Baby Clinics 

The first of these ways was, perhaps, in 
visiting two of the baby clinics in Constanti- 
nople. Mrs. Gillespie came in to see me one 
morning, looking cool and fresh and crisp in 
a figured dress of rose and green georgette, and 
a big, soft, green hat trimmed with rose, and 
asked me if I would not like to go with her to 
the centers in which she took a special interest. 
Since, as you know, child welfare work is one 
of my greatest interests, I gladly accepted 
The American High Commissioner, Admiral 
Bristol, and Mrs. Bristol joined us, and we 
went first to the Stamboul Baby Welfare 
Clinic of the American Hospital, which is con- | 
ducted by the American Welfare Committee. | 
This clinic is located in a typical middle-class 
Turkish house and is under the direction of | 
Dr. Galib Hakhi Bey, a Turkish physician. | 
It is badly overcrowded, and though the doctor | 
is treating between seventy and eighty babies | 
at a time, many have to be sent away un- 
helped, since there is neither money nor space 
to care for them all. But on the walls are the 
same kind of “health pictures” which I saw | 
in Singapore and Jerusalem, and which I have | 
seen hundreds of times at home. In a room 
reserved for demonstrations, the model bed, 
the model clothing, the model diet for a little | 
child, were all convincingly displayed. 

Similar pictures, similar demonstrations | 
Were on view at the second clinic we visited in | 
a different part of the city—the “Goutte de 
Lait” (Drop of Milk)—founded under French 
patronage, but now in charge of a Turkish 
woman physician, Dr. Safieh Ali. This is | 
more fortunately housed, with a_ secluded | 
courtyard where the convalescent children can 
have air and recreation, and it also teems with 
activity. Thanks to the enlightened teaching | 
of these two Turkish doctors, hundreds of 
Turkish babies, wrapped hand and foot in the 
Same swaddling clothes for days on end, have 
been freed and put into loose, clean clothing. 
Hundreds have been properly fed, have been 
cured of malnutrition, skin-diseases, and other 
complaints. And so the world-work of caring 
for little children goes on here, as it does in 
other places, uniting us in the mutual endeavor 
toward health and knowledge and care. 

was grateful to Mrs. Gillespie for the op 
portunity of secing another phase of world 
fellowship, and I was grateful to her for many 


| 
| 
| 
| 








“__m-m-m, that’s good 





199 


Young people drink this delicious bouillon 
without coaxing. The appetizing STEERO 


flavor appeals t 


~ 


Wig wonder young folks 
like SteERo bouillon. 
It tastes so good. The flavor 
is so delicate, yet so well 
defined. And it is such 
a warm, “comfortable” drink. 

Watch your boy when he first 
tastes this appetizing bouillon. Notice 
how quickly the steaming amber cup- 
ful disappears after the first tempting 
sip. Notice how eagerly the rest 
of the meal is awaited ...and con- 
sumed. 

It is a first course that the whole 


VEGETABLE SOUP 
Improved with STEERO flavor 
4medium size potatoes 4 Steero bouillon cubes 

4medium size carrots 4 quarts water 
1 large onion Two or three celery 
1 cupful tomatoes stalks (or a teaspoon 
1% cupful rice ful celery seed). 
Season to taste. 

Cut the potatoes, carrots, onion and celery in 
small pieces, put into kettle with four quarts 
cold water. Boil ten or fifteen minutes, add 
rice, well washed, sifted in gradually. Cook 
slowly until rice is almost done, then add 
tomatoes. When rice is soft, dissolve Srrero 
bouillon cubes in 2 cups boiling water and add. 
Add salt and pepper to taste if desired. Do 
not boil after cubes have been added. 

Ree pe tes e | and approved by 

oo lo seke ning Inst tute 





_ 


“A Cube Makes a Cup” 


o their palates 


family enjoys—a first course 
that is no trouble at all to 
Z prepare. All you have to 

do is drop a Steero bouillon 

cube into a cup and pour 
on boiling water. The cube dissolves 
quickly and your bouillon is ready 
to serve. 

Ask your grocer to include a box of 
Steero bouillon cubes with your next 
order. Make certain you say “STEERO” 
—not just “bouillon cubes.” For only 
in Steero bouillon cubes do you get 
that delightfully appetizing flavor. 


Send for free samples 
and Steero Cook Book 


TEERO bouillon cubes are sold in tins of 12, 50, and 100 cubes 

at grocery, drug and delicatessen stores. If you prefer to try 
them before you buy, write us. We will send several cubes free. 
If you enclose 10 cents you will also receive a copy of the Strrro 
Cook Book. It contains over 150 recipes—tells you how to use 
Sreero bouillon cubes in making many dishes more tempting. 


American Kitchen Products Co. 
281 Water Street, New York 


* 


Steero 


REG. U. S. PAT. OFF. 


Bouillon Cubes 


PAT. OCT. $1, 1913 


In using advertisement 


S see page 0 





An interesting experiment 


conducted in schools 
that concerns your child at home 


oll 














| np YEAR, through one of the 
educational magazines, teachers 
were offered a new plan for install- 
ing a hot lunch in their schools. The 
success of this plan was remarkable. 
You will want to utilize it in con- 
nection with yourchild’s diet at home. 

It was called to the attention of 
teachers that just one hot dish—a 
nourishing, steaming hot drink— 
alters the whole character of a cold 
lunch. The hot drink presented in 
the plan was Instant Postum made 
with milk. It fits the need ideally. 
Postum is made of whole wheat and 
bran, roasted. To these wholesome 
ingredients, hot (not boiled) milk is 
added, and a little sugar. The result 
is a delicious, supremely wholesome 
drink which provides needed nour- 
ishment and warmth, and makes the 
meal more appetizing. 

The response to the Postum Plan 
was tremendous. Recently a number 
of teachers who had received it were 
asked, by letters, about their ex- 
periences. So far, 357 teachers who 
tried the plan have been heard from. 
Of these, 338 report success in glow- 
ing, enthusiastic terms. 

Here are some of the things the 
teachers said: “The children 
who were underweight picked 
up rapidly” . “The pupils 
return totheir lessons with less _: | 
fatigue” ... “*The children 
have more energy and appear 





xP 


MAIL 


Postum Cereat Co., 
Please send me, with 


Hot Lunch Plan, 


Postum made with 


happier. They do not seem to feel 
the cold weather as much”... “Our 
gain in school work, asa a result ‘of the 
hot lunch, amounted to at least 50%” 
... And so on and on, in hundreds of 
letters! 

This is important to mothers, for 
two reasons: If your child is in a 
school where no hot lunch is served, 
you can bring the Postum Plan to 
the attention of the Principal. Your 
child, and every other child in the 
school, will benefit. In the second 
place, doesn’t it seem to you that a 
drink which has won such praise, 
should be included in your child’s 
diet at home? All the advantages 
which appeal to the teachers, will 


appeal to you, also, as a busy, con- | 


scientious mother. 


We will send you, free 
the Postum Hot Lunch Plan 


This is a special offer to mothers, that will 
not be made again... We will send you, free, 
the booklet describing in full the Postum Hot 
Lunch Plan. In addition, we will send a book- 
let on Instant Postum made with milk, for 
home use, and one week’s supply of Instant 
Postum, free. 

Accept this generous offer! 
mail the coupon. 


Fill out and 


THIS cou PON 


NOW! 


i oe on —“P.—G.H—2-27 | 
Inc., Battle Creek, Mich. | 

yut cost or obligation the Postum | 
together with the booklet on Instant | 


milk, and one week’s supply of 





| Instant Postum. 
© 1927,P.C. Co I 

: " \ Name \| 
ostum is one of the Postum Cereal Com- | | 
a products, which include also Grape-Nuts, i I 
Post Toasties (Double-thick Corn_ Flakes), | Street | 
Post’s Bran Flakes, Post’s Bran Chocolate, | | 
Jell-O and Swans Down Cake Flour. Your gro- } : | 
cer sells Postum in two forms. Instant Postum, City a I 

made in the cup by adding boiling water, is one : ; 
. , n Cana addr y ‘ o., Ltd. | 
of the easiest drinks in the world to prepare. ] In Canad ar) dress ( eT: , nto 2 u Cereat Co., Ltd i] 

r yronto 

| 7 . | 


Postum Cereal is also easy to make, but should 


be boil 


ed 20 minutes. 
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| set forth in Turkish; 





|Under the Crescent Flag 


other things as well, since no one did more than 
she and her husband to make our stay in 


Constantinople a pleasant one. She took us 
to look at rugs; she took us to Therapia; she 
invited us to dinner, and the meal which she 
spread before us tasted to us like a Lucullan 
feast. Her cook, she told us, was a former 
Russian General, a refugee—so, we afterwards 
learned, were the cooks of almost all the friends 
| at whose houses we dined, and there is some- 
\! thing pathetic, and at the same time inspiring, 
in the cheerful and philosophical way in which 
these unfortunate men and women who have 
been driven, probably forever, from their 
| homes, have accepted their banishment and 
|fall of fortunes, and turned their hands to 
| whatever they could do to earn a living 
| Our acquaintance with the Gilles spies 
naturally aroused in us a greater interest in 
the work which the Bureau of Foreign and 
Domestic Commerce is doing through its 
foreign attachés than we had ever felt before, 
since Mr. Gillespie is our representative of that 
Bureau in Constantinople. Do you know much 
about its work, I wonder? It is, in its way, 
quite as interesting, important, and far-reac h- 
ing as the work of the United States Public 
Health Service, of which I wrote from Japan. 
It is a Bureau of the Department of Commerce 
under Mr. Hoover, the director being Mr. 
Julius Klein. The officers of the foreign de- 
partment act, to put it colloquially, as Ameri- 
can business ‘‘scouts.”” They keep their eyes 
open, study conditions as these change, and 
are always on the look-out for opportunities for 
American business. Their reports are sent to 
Washington, where they are distributed to 
American manufacturers and exporters; these 
reports deal with every phase of condition in 
the country from which they are sent that 
might influence American foreign trade, 
| changes in national and municipal taxation; 
| customs duties; tariff changes; fluctuations of 
}exchanges; crop conditions; shipping con- 
nections, conditions and changes; ; general and 
specific reports on market conditions and 
general economic conditions. Every event of 
world importance that might affect the market 
is considered. For example, as a result of the 
recent strike in England, American coal was 
ordered and is being shipped into Constan- 
tinople for the first time since 1921. The same 
strike made it difficult to obfain tin plate sheets 
from England; this information, placed in the 
hands of American manufacturers, resulted in 
their securing an order for five thousand cases 
—fifty thousand dollars’ worth. In addition 
to reporting and promoting trade, the foreign 
offices do a great deal of protective work. 
They settle claims; they labor to prevent dis- 
crimination against American firms and in- 
terests, infringement on American trademarks, 
and the “‘pirating” (illegal and unauthorized 
projection) of American moving picture films. 


America is Everywhere 

Not until you have taken a trip like mine 
will you be able to realize the wide spread ot 
American products over the globe and the con- 
sequent necessity for widespread protection of 
these products and others which in their turn 
will become equally universal in their dis- 
tribution. So far as I can recall, there is not 
a single place which I have visited—and I have 
visited some fairly remote ones—where the 
agencies of a certain well-known automobile 
and a certain well-known sewing machine have 
not displayed their signs. Scarcely less general 
have been the oil and typewriter agencies, the 
news-stands at which the most popular Ameri- 
can weekly can be found, and the drug stores at 
which American soaps and powders and face 
creams are sold. It gives you a strange sensa- 
tion of pride in American inventiveness and 
enterprise when you see the charms of our 
automobiles described in Chinese, and the ad- 
vantages of the useful garments which can be 
made by the pictured lady at a sewing-mac hine 
to be advised in Greek to 
keep that schoolgirl complexion and to have 























vonce in a while 


But wocx can’t take the place of 
KNOWLEDGE—not in the long run! 
ig Especially when it comes to finding 
quality La consi twits. The solid satisfaction of getting 
what you want—every time—comes only from being sure 
before you buy. And there’s always ove way to be certain. 
That’s to insist on Det Monte! Then you kzow, in advance, 
exactly what you’re getting—the same dependable good- 
ness and natural flavor, in every variety, no matter when 


_ Write for “The DEL MONTE Fruit Book.” Contains 
- 


“<< bee} the f it i fA ica’s f ks. F ¥ 
or where you buy. Be aredieg socters of, Amarice’s Semmens conte. free. “Uy 


Just be sure you say 


* 
JS 
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HUNDRED VARIETIES 
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Add a handful of health 
to the recipe! 


FLUFFY muffins, griddle cakes, puddings—all take on 
new healthful properties when you add a handful of 
ALL-BRAN to the recipe. 


Doctors stress the need of more bran or “bulk” 
in the diet. ALL-BRAN supplies this bulk in gen- 
erous quantity—it is 100% bran. Effective in pre- 
venting and correcting constipation. It produces 
results no part-bran product can equal! 


Kellogg’s is far better to use in cooking than or- 
dinary, tasteless brans. Its delicious flavor improves 
any dish. And it is just as healthful in cooking as . 
served as a breakfast cereal—it’s al] bran! bron 


cen 7 Ollow 
bi, Let 12 4: 
Y Good 4 ANd ¢ 


‘ , duet une?) 08 
Try ALL-BRAN in waffles, breads, dressings. Cook ee a 

it in with hot cereals. Serve it with milk or cream, 

and add fruits or honey. Comes ready to eat. 


Order a package from your grocer. Ask for 
Kellogg’s—the original ALL-BRAN. Then see that 
the family eat ALL-BRAN in some form every day. 
You'll find you’ve solved the vital problem of health- 
ful elimination. 


Made in the famous Kellogg Kitchens at Battle Creek by the Kellogg 
Company—world’s largest producers of ready-to-eat cereals. Makers of 
Kellogg’s Corn Fiakes, Pep, Krumbles and New Oata. Other plants at 
Davenport, Iowa; London, Canada; Sydney, Australia, Distributed in the 
United Kingdom by the Kellogg Company of Great Britain. Sold by 
Kellogg agencies throughout the world. 





ALL-BRAN 
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an article by Will Rogers thrust in your face 
by a small and shabby Arab. It is not too 
much to say that the men and women who 
carry these products into distant lands are 
American missionaries of progress and comfort 
and enlightenment. Let us not forget the 
value of the work they are doing. 

The Bureau of Foreign and Domestic Com- 
merce is wholly dependent upon an appropria- 
tion from Congress. It is not a part of the 
statutory law. Two years ago Mr. Winslow 
of Massachusetts introduced a bill into the 
House which would make it so. This bill was 
favorably reported from the Committee, but 
was not reached on the calendar, and Mr. 
Winslow retired from Congress without seeing 
it succeed. In the fall of 1925 Mr. Hoch of 
Kansas re-intro duced the bill, and it passed by 
a vote of 230 to 18. It was sent to the Senate 
and again favorably reported from Com- 
mittee, but despite the efforts of Mr. Willis of 
Ohio to have it brought up in the “Morning 
Hour,” it was impossible to secure considera- 
tion of it, as there was always objection to 
unanimous consent. This bill is recommended 
by the United States Chamber of Commerce 
and by many important private firms. Your 
husband’s business may the better for its 
passage. It will probably be before the Senate 
again by the time this letter reaches you. I 
hope you will watch its fate with interest. 


A Girls’ Camp on Marmora 


Through the Young Women’s Christian 
Association I have, more than once on this 
trip, been made happily conscious of the world- 
fellowship of pleasures, occupations, interests, 
and ideals. Miss Elizabeth Mayston, the 
acting Executive Secretary of the Constan- 
tinople branch of this great organization, cer- 
tainly did her share in that direction. She did 
it in the comfortable, homely way of inviting 
my hungry boys to breakfast every day when 
she found how inadequate the rancid butter, 
lukewarm coffee, and stale bread which con- 
stituted their early morning repast at the hotel 
seemed to their healthy young appetites. She 
did it by inviting me to see the service centers 
in Pera and Stamboul, where hundreds of girls, 
irrespective of tationality or creed, are receiv- 
ing helpful training. She did it most of all, 
perhaps, by taking me to the Girls’ Camp— 
the only one in Turkey—which is run by the 


Y. W. near Fener Yolan, on the Sea of Mar- | 


mora, and which bears the lovely name of 
“Garden of Happiness.” 

The journey, though not long, was compli- 
cated, for it involved various forms of loco- 
motion. We went from the hotel to the Galata 
Bridge in a motor car; from the Galata 
Bridge to Haidar Pasha in a ferry; from Haidar 
Pasha to Fener Yolon in a train; and from 
Fener Yolon to the camp in a funny little 
springless cart with two high seats running 
sideways, called a t¢ek-araba. 
quarters of the camp are in the former resi- 


dence of a Turkish Pasha, around which tents, | 


benches, and so on are grouped; the kiosk in 


which he was accustomed to entertain his male | 


friends is used for developing blue-prints, for 


canteen sales, and for club meetings; and in | 


the cool shade of his groves the girls sit to do 
their colorful embroidery, and make their 
pastel-shaded silken sachets stuffed into tiny, 


at cushions with freshly picked lavender. | 


The girls were nearly all swimming when we 
‘rst arrived, their beautiful, long hair stream- 


ing out behind them, for like the Hawaiian | 


girls they wear no bathing caps. They came 


The head- | 


|Aunt Ellen says: 


ALL around the ham, or pork, or 
chicken I’m cooking in my Griswold 
Skillet-and-Cover, is heat as thick 
as the skillet is thick. Evenly hot 
clear through that thickness—be- 
cause of the Griswold evenness of 
casting the pure iron. There are 
no thin places anywhere. Meats and 
vegetables cook without the addition 
of anything. They release their own 
juices, cook in their own concen- 
trated richness. Their steaminess 
drips from the rings inside the cover 
to keep the meat basted with the 
same richness and flavor. Any 





out—so many graceful, dripping mermaids— | 


while Miss Mayston and I sat drinking tea and 
eating cheese sandwiches and plump, pale 
mulberries in the prettiest grove of all with 
Miss Day, the matron; [and soon they scam- 
pered off fora game of basketball before their 
early Supper. As we mounted our funny little 
cart again, they sang a melodious farewell 
after us, and as the echoes of their song fol- 
lowed us far on our way towards Fener Yolon, 
Miss Mayston, turning to me with evident 


‘GRIS, 


Aunt Ellen’s barbecued ham with sweet pota- 


toes, corn pones—a tasty, 
piece dinner—easy to cook! 
you just how she makes it. 
Ellen,” Dept. A-5, the 

Erie, Pa. 


“It’s the slow, moist, heavy heat inside my Griswold 
Skillet-and-Cover that makes barbecued ham and 
other meats so tender and rich of flavor. 


wonder even cheap cuts of meat get 
so tender they fall apart almost at 
the touch of a fork? ... and their 
flavor gets refined, delicate, expensive- 
tasting? Just feel how wonderfully 
heavy the Griswold Skillet-and- 
Cover is!” Lift one in almost any 
house-furnishing or hardware store. 
The Griswold Mfg. Co., Erie, 
Penna., U. S. A. 


Makers of Extra Finished Cooking Utensils 
in Cast Iron and Aluminum, Waffle Irons, 
Food Choppers, Reversible Stove and Furnace 
Pipe Dampers, Fruit Presses, Mail 
Bolo and other Portable Bake Ovens 
Electric Waffle Bakers 
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heartening one- 
Ask her to write 
Address “Aunt 
Griswold Kitchen, 
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All from one package of Knox Sparkling Gelatine 
Two Desserts, a Salad, and a Candy 


O YOU realize what a plain, 
unflavored, uncolored and un- 
sweetened gelatine, like Knox’s, 
actually means to cookery? You 
have no idea, until you try, how 
many different desserts and salads 
can be made by combining fresh 
or canned fruits, vegetables, fish or 
meats with Knox Sparkling Gela- 
tine. You have no idea of the sim- 
plicity—and the economy! A single 
package contains enough gelatine to 
make four different dishes — six 
servings of each. Try a package and 
prepare these four delicious dishes. 
Make one today —your family will 
ask you for another tomorrow. 
Write for Mrs. Knox’s Books, containing doz- 
ens of unusual recipes, and valuable suggestions 
for entertaining, for economizing and for main- 
taining health. Free — for your grocer’s name 


and 4c for postage. Charles B. Knox Gelatine 
Co.,;40 Knox Ave., Johnstown, N. Y. * 


KNOX 


SPARKLING 


GELATINE 


“The Highest Quality for Health” 





Salad in Jelly 
(6 Servings) 
Basic recipe fora simple fruit or vegetable salad. 
‘g envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine. 
‘4 cup cold water 1 cup boiling water. 

4 cup mild vinegar (or lemon juice). 

4 cup sugar. 49 teaspoonful salt. 

Soak gelatine in cold water 56 minutes and dissolve in 
boiling water; add sugar and stir until dissulved id 
vinegar and salt. Allow jelly to thicken somewhat, then 
stir prepared vegetables or fruit through and turn into 
wet molds. When canned fruit is to be molded, the fruit 
syrup may be substituted for part of the boiling water. 


(2) 
Coffee Marshmallow Cream 


(6 Servings) 

te envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine. 

14 cup cold water. 1‘ cups strong boiling coffee. 

2tablespoonfuls sugar. ', cup condensed or evap- 

orated milk (or use plain milk). ! nilla. 

1 tablespoonful lemon juice. ‘4 teaspoonful va- 

Few grains of salt. 1 cup of marshmallows. 
Soak_gelatine in cold water 5 minutes and dissolve in 

hot coffee. sugar and etir until dissolved. Add milk 


lemon juice, sugar and salt, and when it begins to stiffen 


stir in marshmallows cut in fourths. Turn into wet mold 
and chill. Serve with or without cream. If plain milk or 
evaporated milk is used, allow one-fourth cup more 
eugar. 


(3) 
Orange-Pineapple Sponge 
(6 Servings) 
ly envelope Knor Sparkling Gelatine. 

; cup cold water. _+» cup hot water. 
'» cup cooked pineapple juice 
'» cup orange or apricot juice. 

1 tablespoonful lemon juice 
Few grains salt. Whites 2 eggs. 

Soak gelatine in cold water 5 minutes and dissolve in 
boiling water. Add sugar, salt and fruit juice. When it 
begins to stiffen, beat until frothy, and fold in whites of 
eggs beaten very stiff. Beat thoroughly, pile in glasses 


and decorate with pieces of pineapple and cherries. 
Serve with or without cream. 


(4) 
Chocolate Fudge 

i, envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine. 
14 cups milk 2cups sugar. Few grains salt. 
1‘ squares chocolate or 4 tablespoonfuls cocoa. 
1 cup nut meats, chopped. 
44 tablespoonful butter. 1 teaspoonful vanilla. 

Soak gelatine in one-fourth cup cold milk five minutes: 
Bring suger and remaining milk to boiling point, acd 
melted chocolate and salt and boil mixture to 238° F. or 
until it will form a soft ball when dipped in cold water 
Remove from range, add soaked gelatine, butter and 
vanilla. Beat until it thickens, add nut meats and turn 
into buttered pan When firm, cut in squares 

These recipes tested and approved by 
iousekeepiug Institute 
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and comprehensible emotion, said pleasantly: 

“Such dear girls! You know, we have 
| representatives of many different races here, 
races which have long been enemies, and yet 
they get on beautifully together. I never 
| think of them as Greeks, or Armenians, or 
Turks—just as girls to whom we are trying to 
give a happy vacation.” 

“Just girls’—just world-fellowship and 
world-work again! 

It was Miss Mayston, too, who was re- 
sponsible for one of the greatest pleasures that 
I had in Turkey—a visit to a Turkish lady, 
Madame Hussein Bey, at her country place 
near Postandjik, in sight of the Anatolian 
border-line. Her husband, Hussein Bey, has 
had a distinguished career in the Turkish navy, 
and has been Naval Attaché at the Turkish 
Embassy in London, and the pictures of his 
wife in full court dress, with the three white 
feathers and the ample train, are lovely in- 
deed. But she has no need to borrow dis- 
tinction from her husband, for she has plenty 
of her own: always intensely interested in 
nursing, she volunteered as a nurse during the 
Balkan War and took a complete nursing 
course to fit her for the work. By the time the 
World War was over, her services had become 
so notable that she had had conferred upon her 
not only the medal of the English Red Cross, 
the German Red Cross, and the Turkish Red 
Crescent (the corresponding organization in 
Turkey), but the Florence Nightingale Nursing 
Medal, the highest order of the kind in the 
world. These, in addition to the decoration 
given by the last Sultan of Turkey to women 
of noble birth and achievement, and the 
Turkish War Medal, form a collection with 
which few women in the world can compete; 
and now that wars and rumors of wars are 
mercifully distant, she has still not wearied 
in well-doing, but serves on the Executive 
Committee of the Turkish Red Crescent, and 
has been one of the prime movers in the estab- 
lishment of a Turkish training school for 
nurses—a great innovation. 

“It was a little difficult, at first,” she said. 
“The idea was new, and parents of girls of 
good family hesitated to let their daughters 
embark on such a career. But progress is 
being made in the right direction. This year 
the work goes better than last.” 

A year ago, in Haiti, a Haitian lady made 
to me, almost word for word, those same 
remarks. Healing and service, service and 
healing, a world-creed! 


A Bride in Turkey 

There were many other guests at the 
Hussein Beys’ that day, among them a young 
Turkish naval officer and his still younger 
wife. They had been married only four days, 
and the little bride, exquisitely dressed in white 
georgette, with softly-parted hair and wide 
dark eyes, sat somewhat shyly away from the 
rest of the company, her hands folded in her 
lap, speaking very little. But there was in her 
sweet and gentle face that expression of brood- 
ing contentment and confidence of perfect 
faith and peace and happiness that might 
almost be called the “‘bridal look,”’ for it seems 
to beautify and characterize a woman during 
the early days of a happy marriage more signifi- 
cantly than at any other time of her life. 

There was the same look in the face of an- 
other bride whom I met a few days later at 
a reception in the beautiful gardens of the 
German summer embassy at Therapia,where 
not only the Ambassador, but every Secretary 
of Embassy, has his own lovely villa. This 
second bride, also dressed in pure white, was 
Frau von Moltke, whose husband, a relative of 
the famous general, is one of the secretaries, 
and she was “assisting” the Ambassadress, 
Frau Nadolny. She had just come from 
Silesia, she told me, where she had lived all 
her life on an immense estate; and since she 
was “not used to cities,’ she was glad that 
her honeymoon journey had brought her 
istraight to Therapia, and not to the huge 
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HILDREN 


enjoy the tang of these delicious drinks 


cA feast for the few-year-olds! 
And the best of it is that these bottled car- 
bonated* beverages are not only good, but 
good for them. 


The food basis of these drinks—invert sugar—is 
simply high grade sugar made highly nourishing 
and pre-digested by natural action in the drink itself. 


In fact, Prof. J. H. Buchanan, Iowa State College, recently 
proved by test that bottled carbonated beverages contain more 
calories per pound than fish, fresh asparagus, buttermilk, cab- 
bage or carrots. Moreover, the cde food in these soft 
drinks is instantly assimilated by the blood. 


Besides the finest sugar, these good drinks 
contain pure water and wholesome taste 
tempting flavors. Perfect carbonation—possi- 
4\, — ble only when the drink is bottled—adds the 
A ‘ Send for shee delightful tangy 


taste. 
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Carbonated drinks have a number of “pet 
names” but only one high standard. Up New 
England way some call for tonics and ginger 
ales. Park Avenue, New York, might ask 
for “charged water,” and Parkville, Tenn., 
for “soda pop”... . But just so the drink is 
pe Macnee and bottled, you know it is good 
and good for you. 

The bottlers, in their plants, set standards of purity 
and sanitation more exacting than State and Federal 
Pure Food laws. Bottles are sterilized by scientific pro- 
cesses, and the contents hermetically sealed. No other 
food product is handled with greater care. 

None 1s more palatable nor invigorating for you and 
your children. These tery ae: snare beverages are 
food as well as drink! Pasesam 
Keep a case of your favorite carbonated beverage |!" 
always on hand, ready to serve for any occasion. |, 











A. B. C. B. 
821 Bond Bidg. 
Washington, D. C. 


f Bottled Carbonated Beverages 





"ee Sotent find 10c. Send me your peat il- These taste-tempting drinks also are known by less formal names. . . tonics in New 
ustrate i book “Recipes for Housewife and Hostess. England . . . soda water in Dixie . . . soda pop in the Mid West . . . soft drinks in the 
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fill—they're good and good for you/ 
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Under the Crescent Flag 


winter embassy in Constantinople, with its 
hundreds of rooms. She was shy, too, her 
excellent English coming slowly and hesitat- 
ingly; and after a time Frau Nadolny came 
and asked me to walk with her toward the 
rear of the garden, so I did not see the little 
pride again. But [ thought of her as we were 
bobbing back to Constantinople over the 
Bosphorus in Admiral Bristol’s gay little 
barge, and I have thought of her many times 
since then, with pleasure and understanding. 
For brides, whether Turkish or German, 
Cuban or Chinese—I have seen all these in 
the course of my trip—seem to share that 


“bridal look” which is the outer symbol of | 


their inner happiness. 


Our Diplomatic Relations 

We have had no ambassador in Turkey 
since 1917, when she severed diplomatic re- 
lations with us, and the fact that Admiral 
Bristol, acting as our High Commissioner dur- 
ing this trying period, has won the universal 
respect and admiration of the Turks, speaks 
volumes for the high caliber of the diplomacy 
he has shown, for his position has been an 
extremely difficult one. There never was a 
declaration of war between Turkey and the 
United States—do not lose sight of this fact, 


for it has an important bearing on the general | 


question of our present peculiar relations with 
her. Treaties between the two countries be- 
fore the World War recognized the “‘capitula- 
tions’ —“‘the exemption of foreigners from 


taxation by the Imperial Ottoman Govern- | 


ment, exemption from military _ service, 


exemption from trial before Turkish courts, | 


and other forms of civil immunity.” They 
also recognized the so-called “favored nation 
treatment,” which ‘‘assured nationals of the 
United States residing in Turkey that they 
would not be discriminated against, that 
American merchandise imported into Turkey 
would pay the lowest customs duties accorded 
to any country.” During the war, however, 
Turkey announced the abrogation of these 
privileges. Following the Armistice of Mur- 
dros in 1918, and the occupation of Turkey by 
the Allies, the capitulary régime was re- 
established; the Treaty of Sevres was drawn 
up (though never ratified by Turkey), and the 
Nationalist Movement was started by Kemal 
Pasha in Asia Minor. This movement re- 
sulted in the expulsion of the Greeks from 
Asia Minor, and the two Peace Conferences 
at Lausanne (1922-1923), the second ending 
in the Treaty of Peace between Turkey and 
the Allies. In this treaty the Allies recognized 
the complete independence and sovereignty 
of Turkey, the abrogation of the capitulations, 
and gave up the ex-territorial rights which 
they had previously enjoyed. In addition 
they made a Commercial Convention for the 
period of five years, and various other con- 
ventions regularizing their relations with 
Turkey. 
_ The United States was not a party nor a 
signatory to this treaty, as it was not an allied 
wer, but an associated power, and had never 
en at war with Turkey. But Mr. Child, who 
was then our Ambassador to Italy; Mr. Grew, 
the present Under-Secretary of State, who was 
then Minister to Switzerland; and Admiral 
Bristol, the High Commissioner to Turkey—all 
attended the first conference and were all 
ollicially designated as ‘‘observers,” Mr. Child 
acting as spokesman for our government. Mr. 
Grew was the sole observer for the United 
States at the second conference, and con- 
sequently was the official spokesman. During 
this second conference, when it became assured 
that the Turks and the Allies would form a 
atreaty, Mr. Grew was authorized to institute 
hegotiations with the Turks for an American 
teaty of ‘Commerce and Amity.” This was 





crawn up and signed at Lausanne in August, 
1923, a lew weeks after the signing of the Allied 
the lines of which it followed fairly 
But since then, though it has come 
Up several times before the Senate, it has | U § E 


1 reaty, 
Closely, 
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The test of a REALCOOK 
is giving new appeal 


to simple dishes. ... 


'AKING steak instead of sweet- 

breads, string beans instead of 
artichokes, and making these sim- 
ple foods into the most delicious, 
appetite-arousing dinners. After all, 
even the most luxurious dishes are 
just plain meats and vegetables to 
start with. It is largely the way 
they're seasoned that makes them 
d'fferent, delectable. 

Good cooks are learning that one 
perfect seasoning can enliven 
every dish from spaghetti to Sauce 


Hollandaise. 


Next time vou cook, try spread- 








Try this glorified steak 
Coat both sides of the steak with a 
generous layer of Gulden’s Mustard 


—a tablespoon to a pound. Broil 
with a very hot flame. 

This delightful seasoning will blend 
with the meat juices. You don’t 
know how delicious steak can be un- 
til you cook it this way. 

Recipe tested and approved by 
Good Housekeeping Institute 


¢ GULDENS 


IT AS A SEASONING 


In using advertisements see page 6 


ing the surface of your meat—steak, 
chops, ham or roast—before cooking 
with a generous layer of Gulden’s 
Mustard. Mix the fragrant golden 
drops in vegetables before they are 
served. Add it to sauces, soups and 
gravies. You will be astonished at 
the new richness of flavor it will give. 

The basis of Gulden’s is a mellow, 
sun-ripened mustard, the kind that 
quickens appetite and adds to your 
appreciation and digestion of food. 
To this is added in delicate exacti- 
tude this spice and that spice, preci- 
ous cargoes from the far East. 

Only in Gulden’s do you get 
this blending of rich, mellow spices 
with the lively little mustard seed. 
That is why Gulden’s is one com- 
plete seasoner, giving delicious flavor 
and enjoyment to your food. 


. ° 
Send for sample bottle 
and 53 new recipes 
SEND 10c. for a 2 ounce sample bottle of 
this delicious golden seasoning and a copy 
of our recipe booklet, “Seasoning Secrets,” 
compiled by a group of expert cooks. 
Or check coupon for free booklet only. 





Charles Gulden, Inc., Dept. J-l, 50 
Elizabeth Street, New York City. 
t 3 


CHARLES GULDEN, INC., Dept.5J-1 

50 Elizabeth Street, New York City 

© lI enclose 10c. for sample bottle of your delicious 
seasoner, and recipe book “Seasoning Secrets.” 

[ 4 Please send me tree recipe book, only 

Name. . 
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never been ratified, and consequently our re 
lations with Turkey since the war have never 
been regularized, the Senate, and the Senate 
only, having treaty-ratifying powers. 

| This, then, briefly, is the history of our 
treaty of “Commerce and Amity” with Turkey, 
| which, more than any agreement of its kind of 
recent years, perhaps, has stirred up popular 
feeling in the United States; and when this 
| letter reaches you, it will be once more before 
| the Senate, its place on the calendar having 
| been agreed upon by both parties. It has, un- 
| fortunately, taken upon itself the aspects of a 
| party measure, the Democrats opposing it and 
| the Republicans indorsing it; and this, I be. 
| lieve, is as disastrous as the similar attitude 
| with regard to Philippine independence. For 
| questions like these should be decided as a re- 
| sult of profound individual conviction, based 
| upon equally profound individual study, and 
| not upon superficial or dictated mass judgment, 
|In the Senate the opposition to it is led by 
| Senator Swanson of Virginia, the ranking 
Democratic member of the Foreign Relations 
Committee, a man for whose integrity, ability, 
| and statesmanship I have the highest regard. 
| Outside the Senate the opposition to it has 
| been led by Bishop Manning of New York and 
| other prominent and earnest clerics and lay- 
| men, who believe that it abandons the Chris- 
| tian minorities of the Near East to a fate at 
| the hands of the Turks which is likely to be 
| comparable to the deportations and massacres 
of the past. 


Should the Treaty Be Ratified? 
| But there are two sides to every question, 
|and without in the least trying to influence 
Company of all kinds, unexpected and unsuspected, finds gen- ©L RCo. 1927 | Your opinion, I should like to present to you 


: ie | the other side of this question in order that 
erous hospitality in the home with a Leonard Refrigerator you may form your own judgment. I have 














| spoken of my high regard for Senator Swanson, 
and my regard for Mr. Grew is no less high. He 
| is a diplomat of the highest order, with a long 
and varied career in the service which has been 
as great a credit to his country as it has to 


himself; and he is no less a scholar, a gentle- 
ke . man, and a Christian than he is a diplomat. 
Pleanable Refrigera tor It is not only difficult but impossible for me 
ae J cane to believe that a man of this type would lend 

Like a Clean China Dish himself to any transaction which would facili- 
. tate the evil doings which the enemies of the 
Wouldn t you love to have a fresh, new, treaty of Lausanne feel it is likely to promote, 


}and I was accordingly glad to listen atten- 


gleaming-white refrigerator in your kitchen? tively to whatever might be said to me about 
Think what a joy. . . what an inspiration Se Snay te Seabee. Tit oo nm ee 


Turks—I was willing to listen to them, too, 

in cooking and meal planning Think of course, but they naturally would desire its 
oe 3 4 passage—but by the Americans living in Con- 
how much better everything would taste, stantinople. And all of them, whether their 


interests there are business, educational, or mis- 


coming from those large, airy, wholesome, | sionary, favor the ratification of the treaty ond 
food chambers! And how easy to take care | have petitioned the Senate for its early approval. 


i : , . | There is no question,” one of them, who is 
of th 1S porcel ain Beau ty—] usta quick |in an excellent position to know whereof he 
speaks, said to me, ‘‘but this is the best treaty 


wipe with a damp cloth! Why not visit | that can be obtained. It sapviacions == 
your Leonard dealer today and select the ee ee ae 


| States, and gives us the ‘most favored nation 

kind of a refrigerator you’ve always wanted? treatment.’ In December, 1025, the Turkish 
: | government passed a law, becoming effective 

Of course you can afford it—the Leonard | two months later, providing that the products 
“ : . : 1»? |and commodities imported into Turkey from 
pays for itself in the food that it saves! | those countries which have not concluded a 
|commercial convention with Turkey shall be 

Leonard insulation consists of porcelain, a com- | subject to the maximum tariff. The United 

plete inside wood wall, thick compressed corkboard, | States was considered in this class, and wire 
asphalted ‘sheathing, wool felt, air space, and the result it would already be paying an impol 
pevkie ; : } i. : : customs duty sixty percent higher than the 
outside wall of wood or porcelcin. More than two | Allied Powers, if Admiral Bristol had not suc- 
million Leonards in use. Made for 45 years by | ceeded in securing an extension of the pro 
fe " visional modus vivendi which he concluded, 


LEONARD REFRIGERATOR COMPANY permitting, American products to be imported 

a pa |into Turkey on the same basis. ow many 

Division of Electric Refrigeration Corporation | such extensions can be secured is problematical, 

202 Clyde Ave., Grand Rapids, Michigan but certainly not many. The treaty does not 
IN CANADA: KELVINATOR OF CANADA, LTD., LONDON, ONT. condone the past actions of the Purks,, I 

| does it approve of the massacres, deportations, 


oe ey ee Ss ae OTR Tea ee . meer +. |and outrages which have been perpetrated on 
Unexcelled for ice or electric refrigeration —equipped for installation of electrical unit Christiane The opponents of the treaty 
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Your Child’s Dessert- 


“Here are the foods your children need in desserts so 
delectable the whole family will want to eat them 


ESSERTS arean 

essential part of 
your child’s diet be- 
cause they satisfy his 
craving for sweets. This 
longing for sweets is the 
natural expression of 
the child’s need for 
energy-producing 
foods. Thus the choice 
of the right dessert is 
very important. 

There is satisfaction 
in knowing that the 
tapioca desserts your 
children like so much 
arereally good for them. 

Tapioca is one of the 

most easily digested of 

all carbohydrates, and 

affords an immediate 

supply of energy with 

very little tax on the 

digestive system. Die- 

titians recommend tap- 

ioca as a perfect vehicle 

for the consumption of 

milk and eggs—two 

foods which every child 

should have every day. And tapioca com- 
bines ideally with healthful and neces- 
sary fruits. 

The tapioca desserts on this page are 
simple and wholesome; they are properly 
balarced to afford adequate food value 
in the child’s dietary, where they may 
serve as the main part of a luncheon or 
supper. Yet they are so delicious that 
they meet with hearty approval when 
served to the entire family. And grown- 
ups as well as children need the balanced 
nourishment that tapioca desserts afford. 

Tapioca also makes delicious soups and 
entrees that contribute wholesome nour- 
ishment and welcome variety to the menu. 


These recipes t 


One important suggestion 


For best results be sure to get Minute 
Tapioca, which is superior to ordinary 
tapioca in three ways: (1) It requires no 
soaking. (2) It cooks in fifteen minutes. 
Special processes at the factory make pos- 
sible these advantages, for Minute Tap- 
ioca comes to youalready partially cooked, 
thus increasing its digestibility. (3) It is 
made in a sunshine-flooded American 
factory with all the care you use in 
preparing food in your own kitchen. 
Minute Tapioca Co., Inc., Orange, Mass. 
Makers of Minute Tapioca, Minute Gel- 
atine and Star Brand Pearl Tapioca. 


sted and approved by Good H: useke »ping Institute. 


BANANA MAPLE MINUTE TAPIOCA 
Prize+Winner Minute Tapioca $7,001 
Prize Contest, contributed by Miss Dorothy 
Camley, Fairfax, Vt. 


Dr. L. I mmett Holt is authority for the state- 
ment that most mistakes in the children’s 
dietary are made with desserts. Here is a des- 
sert so good that the family will want you to 
have it often—so nourishing and wholesome 
that even the tiniest child may eat it to satisfy 
his craving for sweets. 

milk 2 eges 

Pulp of 3 ripe banana 
I teaspoon vanilla 


1 quart 
6 cup Minute Tapioca 
3, cup maple syrup 
lo teaspoon salt 

Scald milk in double boiler. Add Minute Tap- 
joca, syrup and salt and cook 15 minutes, stir- 
ring frequently. Pour small amount of mixtur 
slowly over slightly beaten egg volks, stirring 
vigorously. Return to double boiler and cook 
until mixture thickens like custard. Remove 
from fire and add banana pulp which has been 
pressed through a sieve. Add vanilla and fold 
in stiffly beaten egg whites. Chill and s 
sherbet glasses with whipped cream. (Serves ¢ 


erve in 
5.) 


In using advertisements see 


the linute ipioca pr 
with the cook book, “ Adding Variety 
and a sample package of Minute Tapioca 





MINUTE TAPIOCA 


GRAHAM PUDDING 


Special award to Mrs. L. A. 
Bailey, 2610 Allen Avenue, 


St. Louts, Mo. 


This wholesome dish makes a 
meal in itself, together with a 
glass of milk and a slice of bread 
and butter. 


3 cups milk 
2 tablespoons Minute Tapioca 
6 tablespoons sugar 
14 teaspoon salt 
10 graham crackers 
14 cup raisins 
I teaspoon vanilla 


I egg 


Scald milk in double boiler. Add 
Minute Tapioca, sugar, salt and 
crumbled graham crackers and 
cook 15 minutes, stirring fre- 
quently. Add raisins and vanilla. 





Pour slowly over slightly beaten 
Pour 
into buttered baking dish and 
hour in 
oven (350° F.). 
slightly 


} 
| 
| cream. 


egg, stirring vigorously 
moderate 
Serve with 
whipped 


bake 


sweetened 
(Serves six.) 








PRIZE-WINNING RECIPES 


= } 
Chree * and the Minute Tapioca 
° Cook Book 


The Minute Tapioca Company recently conducted 
a $1, 
recipes for desserts, soups and entrees that would 
help you vary the monotony 
of menu planning. Many 
of the prize winning recipes 
—selected from 121,619 reci- 
pes contributed by house 
wives from all over the coun- 


) prize contest to secure new and unusual 


try—have been compiled in 


IMINUTE 
TAP a special leaflet which we will 

1OCA gladly send you, without 
with the 
oca cook book, 
riety to the 
a sample pack- 


charg: » toge ther 
Minute Tap 

“Addirg V 
Menu,” and 
ag ! M 


REQUIRES 
NO SOakING 


nute 7 aptoca. 


Plea s f r ler containing 
s, together 


to the Menu” 


Name 


State 


page 





For instance the great Edge- 
water Beach Hotel, Chicago 
uses aluminum cooking uten- 
sils exclusively in preparingan 
average of 4000 meals daily 


(The BEST COOKS use 


Aluminum 


The chefs of many world-famous hotels preside over 
all-aluminum kitchens. They cook pen in alu- 
minum—for they have found that aluminum cooks 
everything well. 





Some of these experts praise the greater durability and 
economy of aluminum utensils. Others speak of the ease 
with which this ware is kept clean and sanitary. Still 
others call attention to its safety for all kinds of cooking. 

Hospitals, too, and steamship lines, and railroads, and 
packers of food products are using aluminum more and 
more. And housewives innumerable, unwilling that the 
large user should monopolize such efficiency and econ- 
omy, have wisely agreed in adop ting aluminum ware as 
the ideal foundation equipment for the modern home 
a... °C: 


The best cooks use aluminum. 
ALUMINUM WARES ASSOCIATION 


Publicity Division, 844 Rush St., Chicago 
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claim that we have abandoned the Christian 
minorities and that we are not able to protect 
them. They lose sight of the fact that the 
chief diplomatic officer of the United States 
is here by sufferance and has no rights nor 
status. Whatever he obtains for the pro- 
tection of American interests is because of hig 
personal relationship. His hands are tied, 
and he can not go to the Turks and speak 
authoritatively. If the treaty were signed and 
diplomatic relations resumed, our diplomatic 
representative could stand on his own rights, 
In intervening on behalf of Christian minori- 
ties, if this became necessary, his will would 
carry far more weight than under present con- 
ditions.” 

This viewpoint is, I think you will agree 
sufficiently foxical ¢ to deserve conside ration, 
and it is the general one among Americans in 
Constantinople. The exposition contained in 
a recent and excellent editorial in the Paris 
edition of the New York Herald, in commenting 
on Bishop Brent’s frank acknowledgment that 
| he felt he had been mistaken in signing the 
| protests against the treaty, is also worthy of 
note. 

“The European Allies who defeated Turkey 
while we looked on,” explains this editorial, 
“decided finally to recognize the new Turkish 
nation which had arisen on the ruins of the 
|old. Thus ended all hopes of Armenia's 
emergence as a rival Asiatic state—hopes al- 
ready dampened by the refusal of the United 
States to accept a mandate for a greater 
Armenia. Armenia was deserted by the 
European Allies, but we had already failed to 
stand by her. This abandonment jars on a 
genuine sentiment for Armenian freedom and 
restoration felt in our country during the war. 
| Frustration of Armenia’s national dream is 
sincerely regretted. Yet it is now a part of 
the past which the United States can not 
amend, unless it is willing not only to reject the 
Lausanne Treaty, but to go to war with Turkey, 
in order to reshape the political map of Asia 
Minor. It is to Bishop Brent’s honor that he 
has now recognized the fallacy of opposition 
to the Lausanne Treaty, and in a recent letter 
to the Secretary of War frankly acknowledged 
the practical reasons for its ratification.” 





Are We Inconsistent? 

There are also other phases to the question. 
Certainly we do not wish to condone dark 
deeds in the past. We have not condoned the 

{French Revolution or the sinking of the 
| Lusitania, and—let us be frank—there are 
; many Frenchmen and Germans who have not 
| condoned our treatment of the Indians and the 
negroes. But we maintain with both France 
| and Germany diplomatic relations which are 
on the whole mutually pleasant and advan- 
tageous, and no sane person in any of the 
countries involved would wish to see them 
come to an end. We recognize the incon- 
sistency of a government which changes Its 
capital from Constantinople to Angora in 
order to be free from foreign influence, and 
then bases its new civil code on that of Switzer- 
land. We deplore the severity, even the 
barbarity, of the recent execution at Smyma 
of the alleged conspirators against Kemal 
Pasha, the dictator, and the fact ‘that, contrary 
to the strictest tenets of the Moslem religion, 
Turkey, a Moslem country, has declared itself 
officially ‘‘wet” and approved the government 
manufacture of intoxicating drinks. But let 
us at least admit what this government has 
accomplished within the last few years. 

“The so-called military dictatorship,” 
writes another American long resident in 
| Turkey, “‘has succeeded in maintaining a state 
| of public order which exists in few countries. 
You may call this a military dictators ship if you 

| will, but you will be able to get no votes 
| against it among a people who reme! mber _ 
| former insecurity in the country, re; gardless “d 
their political afiiliation. If nothing more ha 
| been accomplished, the present régime would 
| have justified its existence. When one con- 
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6 teaspoonfuls baking powde 


BAKING POWDER BISCUITS 


3 cupfuls flour % tablespoonful sugar 

a 9 tablespoonfuls Snowdrift 
Equal parts milk and water 

% teaspoonful salt (about a cupful) 


Sift together the dry ingredients, then rub in the Snowdrift 
with the fingertips or the back of the mixing-spoon, until the 
mixture looks flaky. Pour in equal parts of milk and water to 
moisten—approximately a cupful—then quickly turn the mix- 
ture onto a slightly floured board and pat or roll it to one-half 
inch in thickness. Shape into rounds with the biscuit cutter, 
tucking under the edges as you work, so there will be no 
remnants. Place, scarcely touching, on a baking-pan oiled 
with Snowdrift, and bake in a quick oven, 450° F., about fifteen 
minutes. Thin biscuits will bake in ten minutes. 


Recipe tested and approved by Good Housekeeping Institute, 


Biscuits made with Snowdrift are an added attrac- 
tion to any meal—delicately crisp and tender—as 
light as biscuits should be. 

And it’s so easy to make them. Snowdrift is 
wonderfully easy to work with—it mixes in a jiffy 
with the other ingredients because it is of a fluffy, 
creamy consistency that will delightyou. And amaze 
you, too. For it is always of this same consistency 
—never too hard when it comes from the ice 
box, never too soft when it has stood in the kitchen. 

When you open a can of Snowdrift you find 
its smooth, soft whiteness mighty inviting to look 
at. When you taste it you find it delicately sweet 
and fresh. It is made so—from a fine salad oil— 
and its airtight can keeps it so. * 

Make some biscuits today and use Snowdrift. 
Then you will know what a really good shorten- 
ing Snowdrift is. 


















































the family budget . 
gets out of step --- 


ge a thought fo 


REALSILK 


There are Times in nearly every household when 
the budget just won't behave. Certain things wear 
out sooner than expected. New needs constantly arise 
which were not anticipated . . . When these things 
happen, it's a good time to give a thought to Realsilk. 
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As you know, Realsilk makes hosiery for the 
entire family—and hosiery is an important item 
of expense nowadays. In addition, Realsilk offers 
a complete line of lingerie—and that again runs 
to surprising totals in the average family. 


But, in dealing with Realsilk in the all-im- 
portant items of hosiery and lingerie you deal 
direct with the manufacturers—the me s largest 
manufacturers of silk hosiery, as well as makers 
of fine lingerie. Because of the enormous vol- 
ume production of our vast mills and the rec- 
ognized advantages of our direct method of 
merchandising, astonishing savings, in both 
manufacturing and selling, are possible. 


You Enjoy These Big Savings 


These savings are reflected not _ in Realsilk 
prices but in finer materials and work- 
manship as well. 


We doubt if you’ve ever seen such 
exquisitely dainty things—in fashion- 
ing, in color, and in quality—offered 
at such moderate prices . . . And 
everything always in the height of 
smart taste. That’s one reason for 
Realsilk’s remarkable success. 


Then, too, every item you buy comes 
to you fresh, new-made and unhandled 


This gold button identifies 

the Bonded Realsilk Service 

Representative when he calls 
at your home or office, 


REAL SILK HOSIERY MILLS: World's Largest Manufacturers of Silk Hosiery 
and Makers of Fine Lingerie 


—delivered by your own postman. For exam- 
ple, it is seldom more than 24 days from the 
time the raw silk leaves the filatures in Japan 
until you are wearing the exquisite hosiery we 
make from it. 

Perhaps you will recall that Realsilk started this 
idea of dealing direct with its customers some six 
years ago. Today 10,000 Realsilk Service Rep- 
resentatives are making regular calls at fully five 
million homes and offices throughout the land. 


Always at Your Service 


Thrifty American women regard Realsilk Service 

as an almost indispensable aid in the efficient 

conduct of their homes. They have found that 

it enables them not only to supply their own 
needs, but the hosiery requirements 
of the entire family, more adequately 
and with far less expense. 


For remember—the Realsilk way 
is a definite short-cut to more eco- 
nomical home management. 

If you are not now enjoying the ad- 
vantages of this unique hosiery and 
lingerie service, the coupon below will 
bring a Realsilk Service Representative 
to you at your convenience, 


* INDIANAPOLIS, IND., U.S. A. 


250 BRANCH OFFICES IN THE UNITED STATES AND CANADA. CONSULT "PHONE DIRECTORY FOR YOUR LOCAL OFFICE 


REALARILK 


HOSIERY AND LINGERIE 


CHILDREN’S STOCKINGS and MEN'S SOCKS 


© 1927. R.S.HLM, 
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Address 


Name 


When the man at the door 
says si 
ave him come in 


B-5 


Reat SILK 
Hosiery MILs 
Indianapolis, Ind. 


I'm interested in re 

ducing household ex- 

penses and in saving 

money in the purchase of 

hosiery and lingerie. Please 

have the Realsilk Service Rep: 
resentative regularly assig' 

to my neighborhood call to ¢x- 


plain your service to me. 
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Under the Crescent Flag| 


siders that women have been liberated 
from the restrictions of the harem (the new | 
Turkish code legally abolished polygamy and 
rovides equal divorce laws for men and 
women), that private quarrels are now settled 
in court instead of by private warfare, that 
railways have been built, that agricultural 
machinery hes been introduced on a relatively 
astounding scale, that the foundation of a 
merchant marine has been laid, and that 
education has been taken up as a serious state 
duty, I consider that the fair-minded must 
agree that the Turk has given some tangible 
evidence of the good faith of his announced 
intention to reform.” 


The Religious Problem 

To me personally there is no aspect of the 
present situation in Turkey so distasteful as 
the religious aspect. This does not mean a 
prejudice against her because she is a non- 
Christian country; I have no such feeling about 
Japan or China or Ceylon. I have said re- 
peatedly and earnestly that not only must we 
be tolerant and respectful toward the non- 
Christian religions, but we must recognize 
and acknowledge their beauty and helpfulness 
before we can fulfil our ultimate purpose re- 
garding what we consider the superior helpful- 
ness and beauty of our own. I see no Christian 
reason for objecting to the recent opening of 
a mosque in Paris and the older establish- 
ment of one in London. But even as we 
should practise toleration, so should we de- 
mand it. 

Turkey shows her lack of toleration in so 
extreme a way as calling the Red Cross the 
Red Crescent. Japan takes no similar attitude. 
Turkey forbids any organization publicly to 
describe itself as “Christian”; she permits 
religious instruction to be given only in private 
homes or houses of worship—never in any 
educational connection—and only to persons 
belonging to the sect of the teacher. What 
other non-Christian country goes to such 
lengths? Certainly not China, harshly and 
often unjustly criticized for her attitude 
toward Christianity, or any other with which 
lam familiar. Turks who have talked with me 
on the subject hasten to assure me that they 
have a high reverence for Jesus Christ; that 
he is, indeed, ‘‘one of the Four Great Prophets 
of their own faith” —a fact of which I am well 
aware. But it seems to me that they are at 
present choosing a strange way to show their 
reverence. 

I have told you of this feeling of mine, be- 
cause I believe my explanation of the question 
would be incomplete without it, but I wish to 
add that it is not shared by any Christian 
worker in Constantinople with whom I talked 
—and I talked with many. These workers 
feel that this prejudice against Christianity is 
only a passing phase; that it will pass as other, 
and even graver phases have passed; and that 
the way to hasten its passing is to pass the 
treaty! 

“To sum up the case,” as Miss Ruth Wood- 
small, Executive Secretary of the Young 
Women’s Christian Association stationed in 
Constantinople, wrote recently in the Church- 
man, “I am convinced that ratification offers 
the only sane and constructive policy. By 
establishing normal relations between Turkey 
and America the treaty will, in my opinion, 
safeguard American interests in the Near East, | 
protect the Christian minorities, as far as lies 
within American power, tend toward the best 
development of Turkey, and the stabilization 
of general conditions in the Near East, and 
Prove a constructive factor in leading toward 
world peace.” 

— peace, the desire, the hope, the prayer 

and women, all over the globe. Shall we 
fave a single step unturned which may help 
to bring it about? 

Always affectionately yours, 
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Fragrant—healing—it gives your hands an apple-blossom whiteness 





SILVERY: > 


STEICHEN 


FRAGRANT 


ontains two of the most 


healing skin restoratives known 


With this wonderful new 
preparation you can keep 
your hands soft and smooth 
in spite of housework + + 


OFT, smooth, graceful, charming 

hands—women_ everywhere are 
learning that today you can have them 
in spite of housework. 

A new preparation— medicinally cor- 
rect—absolutely overcomes the chap- 
ping, drying effect that housework has 
on the skin. 


This new preparation is Jergens Lo- 
tion, a fragrant, silvery liquid contain- 
ing benzoin and almond, two of the 
most healing skin restoratives known. 

Every time you have had your hands 
in water—use Jergens Lotion, and all 
your difficulties about keeping your 


* 


JERGENS 
LOTION 


Street 


hands in good condition will disappear. 
No matter how much you use your 
hands during the day—they will stay 
always smooth, white, silky-soft— 
lovely to look at and touch. 

You can get Jergens Lotion for so cents 
at any drug store or toilet goods counter. 
Get two bottles at a time! Keep one on the 
bathroom shelf, to use for your face—keep 
another above the kitchen sink. 


Perfect ... for a delicate skin 

This pure, fragrant liquid will cleanse your skin 
of every particle of irritating dust, and will over- 
come roughness or chappingina few applications. 


for a child’s tender skin 


So healing that it gives instant relief to a child’s 
chapped hands and cheeks—so simple to apply 
that a child of five can learn to use it at need. 


as a base for powder 


It is instantly absorbed, leaving no shine or 
stickiness. It does not clog the pores, yet holds 
the powder perfectly. 


Now — the large-size trial bottle 


. . Send for it today! 


Tue Anprew Jercens Co., 3303 Alfred St., Cincinnati, Ohio 


For the enclosed 6 cents—please send me the new large-size trial 
“Vy : op ® 
bottle of Jergens Lotion, and boeklet, “ Your Skin and its Care. 


Name 





State— —_— 
In Canada, address The Andrew Jergens Co., Limited 
3303 Sherbrooke St., Perth, Ont. 


City 
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Human beings simply are this way— 
that’s all— 


AYBE it isn’t just laziness. 
Maybe it’s simply human na- 
ture. But unless you are very unusual, 
you are like the majority of us. 
You forget to change the oil in your + 
car every 500 miles, as you should; 


you neglect to water your radiator , 


and you forget to watch the inflation 
of your tires. 

And how often you are tempted to 
wear a shirt the second day because 
the buttons are already in it. 

Even when it comes to small daily 
tasks that have a very direct bearing 
on our own personal well-being, we 
are often inclined to be remiss. 

Tooth brushing, for example. 
Despite the fact that after you have 
brushed your teeth, you feel wonder- 
fully refreshed, tooth brushing is just 
another one of those irksome early 
morning jobs that have to be done. 

Realizing the truth of this, the 
makers of Listerine set out deliberately 
to formulate a dentifrice that would 
furnish the easiest, quickest way to 
clean teeth. In short, a tooth paste 
efficient even in the hands of lazy 
people—for.in tooth brushing, at 
least, the word lazy’applies to so 
many of us. 


*#KThis specially prepared cleansing medium 
(according to tests based upon the scale 
of hardness scientists employ in studying 
mineral substances) is much softer than 
tooth enamel. Therefore, it cannot scratch 
or injure the enamel. 

At the same time it is harder than the 
tartar which accumulates and starts tooth 
decay. 


‘LISTERINE 
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Listerine Tooth Paste is really very 
easy to use. It works fast. With just 
a minimum of brushing your teeth 
feel clean—and actually are clean. 

You have the job done almost be- 
fore you know it. 

This is on account of the way 
Listerine Tooth Paste is‘made! It con- 
tains a specially prepared cleansing 
ingredient—entirely harmless to en- 
amel**—plus the antiseptic essential 
oils that have made Listerine famous. 

And how fine your mouth feels after 
this kind of a brushing! Then, besides, 
you know your teeth are really clean— 
and therefore safe from decay. Lambert 
Pharmacal Co., St. Louis, U. S. A. 


P. S.—By the way, Listerine Tooth 
Paste is only 25 cents for the large tube. 





COPYRIGHT 1927, LAMBERT PHARMACAL CO. 
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“—even for lazy people” 
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TOOTH: PASTE 


-~ @asy to use 
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Makes 
| Kids Husky 


. | - 
Enjoy with them 
a steaming dish of OAT FLAKES 
thoroughly cooked in 3 MINUTES exactly 


Sit down to a hot breakfast from that flouriness that cooks into 

with your family. You can a paste. This is the secret of these 

naan hemeseahal onuke » deli- Oat Flakes cooking thoroughly in 
. omy 3 minutes on your stove. 

cious dish of Oat Flakes in ad so 

3 Minutes exactly (no more— Nourishing —Delicious 

no less). Only genuine 3 Min- —Digestible 

uTE Oat FLAKes can be de- To get the full value of the nourish- 

pended upon to cook thor- ing qualities of oat flakes—vitamines 

< ah? ; and minerals rich in energy—tissue- 
oughly in exactly 3 minutes— building protein—the cereal must be 
only the genuine has this new 


thoroughly cooked. Our new process 
nutlike flavor. (Fireless Cooked—At The Mill—For 


_" ° 12 Hours) breaks down the starch 
More time for eating cells (dextrinizes the starches) ren- 


Less time for cooking dering 3 Minute Oat Faxes abso- 
These are your benefits derived from _lutely digestible. You will find it 
the new way of processing 3 Minute _ideal food for babies—a body-builder 


Oat Frakes. Inourexclusivemethod for growing children. The new nut- 
of selection, grading and treatment, like flavor will delight you. It is dif- 
the oats, still in their jackets, are ferent from any other oats you've 
Fireless Cooked-—At The Mill (in ever tasted, and is developed only by 
their own moisture only)—For 12 our exclusive process. It is distinctly 


Hours. When dried and hulled, the _ richer and sweeter. Try it today and 
oat flakes are tender andentirely free —_ judge for yourself, 


* e 
(reins Ow Red 3 
pe: Sega 44 genuine 
Ask Your Grocer for 
3 MINUTE OAT FLAKES 


If he cannot supply you, send us his name and 

so cents, for which we will send you, postpaid: 

2 packages of 3 Minute Oar Frakes 

1 package of 3 Minute Hominy Garts 

1 package of 3 Minute Bran and Wueat Frances 


Use this coupon today 







| THREE MINUTE CEREALS COMPANY, 
Department 14°B, Cedar Rapids, lowa. 
I B, Cedar Rapids, | 
l For enclosed 50 cents please send me: 
| 2 packages of 3 Mrvure Oar Franes, 1 package of 3 Mmute Hommy Gar 
1 package of 3 Minute Baan and Waeart Fraces 
Grocer’s Name 
(this must be given) 


Regular Package, LO€¢ | Geocers Address... 
Family Size, 25¢ | Name 


Except in Far West and Canada | Address poecwesees 
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Madame Schumann- 
Heink 


(Continued from page 27) 


Young. The voice is still far too young, 
If you sing these big parts now, you will be 
done for—the voice gone in a few years!” 

How truly she spoke—but I didn’t realize jt 
then. 

Now, in the meantime, Professor Franz 
Wiillner came to Dresden. Wiillner was q 
well-known conductor at that time. He heard 
me right away and considered me a very 
promising singer. But Wiillner wanted to make 





me more musical, so he let me sing in the Vesper 
| service every afternoon for practise. Not many 
| people came to this service—only a few old 
| ladies, mostly deaf, and this was good, because 
| it left the church quite empty. Although I had 
a contralto voice and sang the alto parts, one 
| day he’d hand me the tenor part to sing, an- 
other day the soprano, because my voice hada 
tremendous range up and down. So I sang all 
| the parts for practice, and nearly froze to death 
| doing it, too, because, you see, all the old 
Kings and Queens were buried underneath the 
church, resting peacefully in their tombs, and 
|for that reason there could be no heating 
apparatus in the cellar, so we must shiver tp- 
| stairs in the organ loft, out of respect to them, 
| At any rate, it was a wonderful practice | 
| had in that cold, cold church—a great training 
in reading the most difficult music. In fact, 
|now I never have to make a great effort to 
| study a part. I read it and sing it, and it’s 
all due to the training at that time. Years 
later, when I was invited to create the great 
role of Clytemnestra in Strauss’ “Elektra,” I 
surprised them all in reading that most difficult 
| music at sight because it was by then second 
nature to me—thanks to Wiillner. 


ND so I sang on in Dresden. My life was 
one of routine and study. Although this was 
the beginning of my second season, I still sang 
only small parts in the opera. But I sang in 
concerts at this time. Life moved along in this 
fashion for three years without any great 
change, and then came the first great break 
and, of course—it was a man! 

Yes, it was then that there came into my life 
Heink, whom I married—without the per- 
mission of the Jnlendant at the opera—and 
which brought about my great tragedy: I lost 
my position in the opera! It is written in all 
| the contracts that no young singer may marry 
| without the permission of the Jntendant. | 
| broke the rule, and so it was that I must sufler 
| in consequence—and a heavy penalty I paid, 

as you will see 
| But although I was very much in love with 
Heink and married him, I must confess I had 
| had aslight “flurry,” as you say, before, and it 
was a soldier with brass buttons that first set 
|my heart to thumping. 
| I remember it all to this day and just how 
| he looked, for there in the first row at the opera 
| he always sat—my nice young officer with his 
| brass buttons. A fine Grenadier—a first lieu 
tenant he was, but—poor like a church mouse, 
|of course. He was all eyes for me, and I for 
| him, and we flirted over the footlights in good 
style. This was really my first love-affair. 
When I came home and told my parents about 
it, Father, as usual, was terribly upset. 
“What?” he cried. “What, you would marry 
a poor young officer and then right away— 
blessed as you are with perfect health—you 
start to get children—stop your singing and 
|lose your voice, ruin your career? Never: 
| My mother was against it, too, and they 
| talked me out of it at last. I’d always listened 
to my parents in everything, so I took ar 
| advice again. I wrote my poor little farewe 
love-letter to the young lieutenant. ; 
| Of course, I wept for days—all of my blouse 
ran down with bitter tears. It was a very 
| tragic time, and I was heartsore. For six weeks 
at least I couldn’t look at, or even think of, @ 
brass button at all! 
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A day in the open. Glorious sport 
with your skis, + se or sled. How 
the blood tingles—and say, what 
an appetite! 

And what an appetite you enjoy 
when you make Ieral use of those 
favorite flavorizers—Snider’s Catsup 
and Snider’s Chili Sauce, condiments 
with the delightful zest of all outdoors! 

These Snider products add zest 
even to the best cooked meal—from 
a“dish of herbs to the fatted calf.” 
That's why leading hotels and res- 
taurants keep them on the table, to 
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and the next best appetizers 


Sniders 


TOMATO PRODUCTS 


\ 
Sports 


top off the art of renowned chefs. 

Enjoy your meals. Get that extra 
edge of taste and health- giving vita- 
mins which are found to full extent in 
sun-ripened tomatoes, fresh-picked, 
fresh-cooked and fresh-kept—the way 
Snider knows how to handle them. 

This fresh-kept way, an assurance 
of rare flavor and wholesomeness, is 
the reason why when you once try 
Snider's tomato condiments and the 
Snider vegetables and fruits putup in 
glass and tin, you wil] always give this 
line an important place in your menu. 
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*\ THE TA SNIDER 
X PRESERVE co 


Mail to Snider Preserve 
Company, 14 Franklin St., , 
Rochester. New York. Poa 
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| “The Story of Toma- 
1} toes and Vitamins.” 
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A post card request 
brings our booklet — 
“Better Methods of 


Home 
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Laundering.” 


uous Action 


HERE is continuous action of 
the soap-mixed washing solution 
in every inch of the Maytag’s 
cast-aluminum tub all of the time. 


That is why the Maytag washes 
clothes so thoroughly. Why even 
collars, cuffs and wristbands are 
washed clean without hand-rubbing. 
Why even greasy work clothes are 
cleaned in just a few minutes. 


Try the Maytag in your own home. 
Do a whole washing without obli- 
gation or expense. Prove to your- 
self the Maytag’s marvelous speed 
—its easy, comfortable, cleaner 
washing. If it doesn’t sell itself, 
don’t keep it. Phone any Maytag 
dealer. 


THE MAYTAG COMPANY 


NEWTON, IOWA 
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Madame Schumann- 


Heink 


But the next time it was more serious. I fj 
in love with Heink and he desperately so with 
me, and then I didn’t ask Father and Mother 
what to do—I just up and married him! I wag 
only nineteen at the time. Then, as I haye 
already said, I lost my position at the opera, 
And it proved a double tragedy, because Heink, 
too, lost his position at the same time for the 
same reason. He was Secretary to the Royal 
Opera in Dresden, and it was there I met him, 

So there we were—both out of the opera, 
without work or money. Heink after some time 
| finally got a small position in the Custom House 
| which kept us alive, that’s all. It was a deg 
perate time—no work and the gradual realiga- 
| tion of all I had lost. It was only Professor 
| Willner who still kept me for the church sing. 

ing at the Cathedral. Father and Mother were 
bitterly disappointed—really crushed—and 
that added to my suffering. I was desperate 
at what I’d done, because in me was always the 
longing—longing for my career. It was 
greater than anything else, as I found out too 
late. 





T WAS a big mistake, my marriage then. Let 

it goat that. Heink didn’t understand how! 
felt, of course. No man ever can. So the 
misery piled up. I worried and worried, look- 
ing for work, and on top of all that were the 
debts. Heink had many debts, and I had 
never had debts before—it was against my 
nature. 

Well, there we were. We didn’t understand 
each other, like so many people that marry, 
| that’sall. But God knows it’s enough! 

Then came the first little comfort—when m 
| first baby, my August, was born. : 
During this period I was always looking for 
work and tried everything. I went to Berlin 
| for an engagement there, but failed. I couldn't 
| get anything. I looked so poor and sick. Alf 
this worry affected my voice, which was in bad 
condition, as well as my spirits. My colleagues 
at the opera were all very sorry for me and 
tried to help me get chances to sing, but it was 
no use, for when the time came, I couldn’t sing 
—I was so sick and discouraged. And this was 
my desperate situation. 

There was only one ray of light at this time, 
a small one, but it proved to be a shining sun 
later on. I knew a famous music critic, Lud 

wig Hartman—the critic who first ‘‘made” Sem- 

| brich. Hartman always had a great warm 
spot in his heart for me, for he was interested 
in young talent. He didn’t spare the great 
artists, but for young talent he always had a 
kind word and a helping hand. 

It was then that the Director from the Ham- 








’ | burg Opera, Pollini, came to visit Hartman. 


| Pollini sounds Italian, but he was really a Jew 
| —from Prussia. 
| When Pollini came to visit Hartman, Hart- 
| man said to me: 

“Now, I will talk to Pollini about you, and 
| maybe he can use you for something there in 
| the Hamburg opera. We shall see.” 

So it was through Hartman that I met Pol- 
| lini. At that time Pollini really didn’t need or 
want me, but Hartman impressed him so much 
that he finally said I could come to Hamburg 
and do the small parts, anyway. So I was 
engaged at a few hundred marks the season, 
and life began again for me—thanks to Hart- 
man. Small as it was, that engagement was 
like a gift from heaven. 

I took my baby with me and went to Ham- 
burg. Heink was transferred from Dresden to 
Hamburg in that time, still in the Custom 
House. 

I look back at that period now. It was the 
beginning of the terrible struggle for success, 
for my career. I had only very small parts to 
sing, and a few hundred marks each year—and 
debts on top of it all. During that time, too, 
the first year, a child, and then every year an- 
ether. But I kept up my courage somehow. 

I struggled on, and in the second vacation I 











If you would 
really appreciate 
food flavors 


a 


If it isn’t 
Diamond Crystal 
it isn’t Shaker 


OVERS of good food, and women 

in the home who cook for the 

love of cooking, realize what a 

difference there is between merely 

eating and really appreciating the 
flavors in fine foods. 

They know that salt, the right 
kind of salt, rightly used, is very im- 
portant. They know that too much 
salt,orsalt whichis harsh tothe taste 
because of impurities, dulls the ap- 
petite and makesall foods tastealike. 
They know that pure salt—and pure 
salt is always mild—stimulates the 
delicate nerves of taste to a true ap- 
preciationofthenatural food flavors. 


Prove it yourself 

That is why so many people prefer 
Diamond Crystal, “The Salt that’s 
all Salt.”” Diamond Crystal is pure 
and mild—it is refined by an exclu- 
sively-owned process which removes 
impurities and gives you salt in the 
form of pure, sterilized, quick-dis- 
solving flakes. 

To really appreciate food flavors, 
use Diamond Crystal. Compare it 
with the salt you now use. Ask for 
Diamond Crystal Shaker Salt (there 
isnoother Shaker Salt) in the round, 
handy-pouring cartons. Diamond 
Crystal may also be had in boxes and 
in sanitary cotton bags. 

The Diamond Crystal Salt Com- 
pany, since 1887 makersof‘“The Salt 
that’s a//Salt,” St. Clair, Michigan. 

Diamond Crystal lodine Salt, prepared 


at the request of medical authorities, 
can also be obtained from your grocer. 
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FREE May we send you a generous trial 
package of Diamond Crystal Salt and the in- 


teresting and helpful booklet, ‘“‘1o1 Uses for 
Diamond Crystal Salt”? Just mail the coupon. 








DiamonpD CrystAu Sart Co., 
Dept. 102, St. Clair, Mich. 
Yes; send me the trial package and book- 
' let, free. 
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“You know how red they used to get” 


My hands - - - 


they dont say 
‘Dishpan now 


HEN you wash dishes your 

hands are exposed to the soap 
nearly half an hour, three times a 
day. 

The free alkali in most soaps— 
regardless of whether they are flakes, 
chips or cakes—dries up the delicate 
oils Nature placed under the outer 
skin of your hands to protect their 
smooth loveliness. 
free 
redden or 


Lux diamonds contain no 
alkali. They cannot 
roughen the skin. 


One teaspoonful 
is klenty for all 
thé dishes 
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Women, themselves, washing their fine 
things in Lux, discovered how kind 
Lux is to hands. Quickly they began to 
use it for dishwashing and freed their 
hands of that tell-tale “in the dishpan 
look.” 

One teaspoonful whips quickly into 
all the foamy suds you need for a whole 
panful of dishes. The light Lux suds 
rinse off so quickly and leave your 
dishes, glassware and silver so sparkling 
that Lux actually makes dishwashing 
easier and quicker. 

Save your hands. Keep a package of 
Lux always on your pantry shelf. Lever 
Bros. Co., Cambridge, Mass. 
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| found myself once more. 


| born. 


| had to go. 


| Asucena 


| Give her a chance. 


Madame Schumann- 
Heink 


wenthome. At the station Father and Mother 


| were there, waiting forme. When they saw me 


they looked and looked—they really didn 


| know me, I was such a sight! 


Then Father cried, “Ach! Gott in Himmel! 


| What have they done to you, my child!” 


I was like a skeleton. 

But I was home again, thank God! My 
parents took such care of me and fed me, and] 
And there, too, was 
born my Lotta. 

After that I went back to Hamburg to sing 
again. The Director had sent me money, that 
I would at least have my fare back. I started 


| in to work, but after a few months there was 
| something more to face. 
| to come. 


Another child was 
Another baby to bear and care for! 
I could do nothing. And so my Henry was 


Then came the most misery that is in the 
world. I was helpless, and I had no way to 


| do anything more—just a few small parts in 
| the opera. 


The few hundred marks of my 
salary was all the money I had—no clothes, 
barely food to eat, and all those children to 


| care for. Why, in your money I had only about 


ten dollars a month. 

By this time Heink had left me—he said he 
A new law was passed in the Cus- 
tom House, and they didn’t want Saxony 
people in’ Hamburg, so he was transferred to 
Saxony, and I was left there alone with the 
children. 

During all this terrible time at Hamburg! 
had nothing to sing but small parts—my only 
good parts were Nancy in “Marta,” and 
in “Il Trovatore’—which I got 
through Béetel, the tenor. He knew all about 
me and always wanted to help. He said to 
Pollini, one day, 

“Why don’t you let Heink sing ‘Trovatore’? 
Let her sing it; I like her 
best.” 

And that’s how I got this big part—Béetel 
insisted—but otherwise I sang only small parts. 
I spoke in prologues or epilogues—I danced in 
the ballet—everything, anything. In fact, 
owing to that training, today I could be just 
as well an actress as a singer. 


OW I must tell you a most important thing 

that happened to me—it is something about 
Hans von Biilow. Hans von Biilow was a 
great figure in the musical world then. He was 
not only a great pianist, but he was also a great 
conductor. A wonderful man he was in every 
way. And this is how he came into my life at 
this time. There was to be a big Festival at 
Hamburg, and one of Brahms’ great composi 
tions was to be sung—the Brahms Rhapsody, 
for alto, male chorus, and orchestra, the poem 
by Goethe. Johannes Brahms was an invited 
guest, and von Biilow was to conduct. I re 
member this so well. Brahms sat in the front 
seat. It was my first important singing in 
Hamburg outside the opera. 

[ came out in a plain white dress—the only 


‘ one I had—street shoes, of course, as I had no 


slippers—and sang my part. Oh, how I loved 
this music! It is a wonderful thing. It was 4 
great day for me, for there sat Johannes Brahms 
in front, and I sang—for him! It is most mar- 
vellous, this music, and the contralto voice has 
a solo, a wonderful prayer. Well, when I 
finished, the success was so tremendous I had to 
sing an encore. Now, that is a work that lasts 
one-half hour at least, and to get an encore to 
that—it was something, I tell you 

After it was over they applauded and ap- 


| plauded, and Johannes Brahms came on the 
| stage to make his bow, but he wouldn't £0 
| alone. 


I didn’t want to go, but they said 
“Ves,” so out I came with those two great 
men—von Biilow on one side and Johannes 
Brahms on the other; and they both kissed my 
hand. 

Whatever success came later, 
nothing ever to compare to that—there we 


there was 





A remarkable difference 


texture, beauty 


and strength 


—for a 
reasonable difference in price 


HE biggest “‘bargain’’ in sheets and Third. the difference in strength. 

and pillow cases that youcan buy 160 washings, equal to 6 years laun- 
are those made of Wamsutta Percale. dering, proved Wamsutta Percale LIGHTER aw Rieti 
They give you ‘‘extra value’’ far stronger than 24 other brands of feine 00 x 108) sine Ga cemaah i 


greater than the difference in price. sheeting. than the ordinary sheet. 

YET STRONGER —after the equal 
First: the difference in texture. The joy of this finer quality; the of six years laundering, than 24 other well 

Wamsutta Percale is closer woven comfort of this greater luxury; the ‘own >rndsofshecting, 5 

and smoother in texture; entirely economy of this enduring strength; Do you enjoy embroidering: 


' . ¢ P , ‘ y, ‘ You can have the loveliest embroidered 
different from other sheeting. all these are yours in the Wamsutta pillow cases by making them from Wam- 


Percale sheets and pillow cases, for sutta Percale pillow tubing, sold by the 
Second: the difference in beauty. only a reasonable difference in price. ae seotenem 
The purer, fresher whiteness of Wam- ; 
sutta Percale appeals instantly to 


maw—a=®m.m CL WWAMSUTIA PERCALE 
Sheets and Pillow Cases 
The Finest of Cottons 


WAMSUTTA MILLS, Established 1846, New Bedford, Mass. “ RIDLEY WATTS & CO., Selling Agents, 44 Leonard St., New York City 
In using advertisements see page 6 149 





“Tf I could only get a corset to fit me!” 


66 
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Warner’s | 
New Sensational __ : 


Guarantee ‘| 


HERES nothing so comfortable as a corset 
: ] that really fits! . . . but you don't al- 
ways get that corset. 
It is not necessarily the fault of the corset. The 
model which is not quite right for you might be a 
godsend to some other woman. But somewhere 
among our numerous models there is the garment for 
your figure. Every single one of the millions of 
Warner Corsets and Corselettes* we manufacture 
is designed for certain individual requirements. 
Every one is really a “custom-made™ garment, made 
expressly for someone. 
It is not the fault of the place you buy it. Every 
store that sells corsets would be happy indeed to | 
know that its customers were thoroughly satisfied, 
each with her particular purchase. But “corsets” | 
today designates a bewildering variety of corseting | 
specialties and the saleswoman doesn't live who can 
look across a counter and (without a fitting) infalli- 
bly prescribe the right type of garment for every 
customer. 


You realize that no merchant can carry every Warner 
model that is made. But now the whole Warner 
assortment (the largest and most comprehensive cor- 
set line in the world) is made available to you by 
this astounding new Warner service. 


The Most Sensational Guarantee 

Ever Offered oo 

Every Warner: garment is now guaranteed to fit. Read the 

Guarantee reproduced below. It insures your getting the 

model which is made expressly for you, which will correct 

your individual figure faults and will give you that luxurious 
and constant comfort that nothing can equal. Read it. 


Why Warner’s Can Make This Guarantee 
You will wonder how we can make such a promise to every 
woman who buys a Warner's. Each Warner Corselette*, 
Wrap-Around*, Oriental,* laced corset and brassiere is de- 
signed on a real person, to solve certain real figure problems 


















We Want Your Warner Corset To Fit You 
If this model does not fit your figure, 
return it at once, together with your sales 
slip, to the store where you bought it. | 
They will exchange it for a Warner's | 
that does fit, either from their own stock | 
or by procuring a model from us. 


The Warner Brothers Company 
BRIDGEPORT, CONN. 
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GUARANTEED 
TO FIT 


and to bring that type of figure into line with fashion and to 
do so with supreme comfort. Paris fashion authorities, expert 
designers, trained investigators, all work together on every 
single one of our many designs to accomplish this end. There 
is a Warner model made expressly for you. We want you to 
have that model. 


Go to the Store that Sells Warner’s 


Guaranteed Corsets, Corselettes*, and Wrap-Arounds* cost 
from $2.00 to $12.50. Brassieres cost from 50 cents to $5.00. 
You realize, of course, that fitted undergarments for figures 
difficult to fit are more complex in design and in some cases 
cannot be made at the lower prices. Warner models—irres’ 
pective of cost—are absolutely authentic in smartness and 
absolutely correct in design. Go to the store that sells War’ 
ner’s and get a Corset That is Guaranteed to Fit. 


Tue Warner Brotuers Company, Bridgeport, Conn., 347 
Madison Avenue, New York City; 367 West Adams Street, 
Chicago; 28 Geary Street, San Francisco. 


®Warner organizations, and the names trademarks, registered United States Patent Ofbce. 
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Madame Schumann- 


Heink 


no moment like that! I rode the clouds! I 
shall never forget it all the days of my life! 
Of course, this success made me the talk of 


the town, and then von Biilow found out more | 


about me. How poverty-stricken I was—how 
desperately | struggled for the daily bread. He 
was only a little man—but a great artist with 
a big heart. So when he heard how things were 


with me, he was not only interested, but | 


wanted to help me. 


“Why,” he said, “this woman looks as if | 
she was actually hungry—and she has little | 


children, too! Well, I must do something 
about this.” 

So next day I had a message from von Biilow 
that he wanted to see me. I was so surprised 
and frightened, too. I thought I must have 
done something wrong, and went in great 
anxiety to him. 

“Now, listen, my child,” he said. “TI have 
something to propose, but I want you first to 
take dinner with us here, at our house, today.” 

Of course, I was dumbfounded, but I said, 
“Qh, yes, yes, thank you—but first I must go 
home to my children.” 

“No,” he replied, “no. First you take your 
dinner here, and then you can go home to your 
children and take some dinner to them, too. 
Now, what is your favorite dish?” 

When I heard that, Ach, Gott! I forgot every- 
thing! I felt as I did back in the old circus days, 
when I was a child. I could almost smell the 
good food again. My favorite dish? 

“Oh,” I clasped my hands and told him 


right away quick, “Sauerkraut! Sauerkraut mit | 


schweinefleish!”” Which is like smoked pork 
with dumplings—and this all to be cooked to- 
gether if you make it right. 

At that von Biilow roared and said: ‘“‘Now, 
listen, Heink, you are to come here twice a 
week for your dinner. Eat as much as ever 
you want, and then,” he added, “‘there will 
always be plenty for you to take back to your 
little children—enough to last a week!” 

Well, I needn’t tell you that I went for those 
good dinners. What it meant to me—this 
kindness of von Biilow! Those good dinners 
saved my life! 

But it didn’t last very long, because then it 
was that my fourth child—my little Hans— 
was to be born. So this comfort lasted only a 
short time. That was in September, and Hans 
came in November. 


ND there was still another misfortune, too. 

They were soon to give the Mozart Cycle, 
and I was to sing the big alto part. Of course, 
with the expected arrival of my little Hans, I 
couldn't doit. Poor von Biilow, he had counted 
on me and was so upset and furious when I told 
him. Von Biilow was very peculiar—the least 
thing could put him out of patience, and he 
could be very unjust when he was angry. Oh, 
how he stormed around when he heard about 
the new baby coming! 
_ “Why,” he said, “why must that baby come 
just at this time, when we are giving the 
Mozart Cycle? Why couldn’t it be born some 
other time just as well—why upset everything 
—spoil it all?” 

Oh, he was so mad! He even said I did it on 
purpose! He refused to listen when I told him 
I could sing in the Mozart Cycle anyway, in 
Spite of the new baby coming. He wouldn’t 
hear of such a thing. 

Of course, all this made me feel terrible, for 

Was So anxious for every opportunity to sing, 
and von Biilow's friendship meant the world 
‘ome. So, you see, my little Hans was a dis- 
turber—and his arrival not only upset my good 
dinners with von Biilow, but broke up the 
Mozart Cycle as well! 

_I kept on working at the opera as usual, un- 
til the very last moment. I sang even a few 
hours before Hans was born, I needed the 
on. Tsang and then went home. I had 
nl alk. There was no money for a carriage, 
nd No money for a doctor either, so I had only 











Baby’s fishing for a dream 
—fishing near and far— 
His line a silver moonbeam is, 


His bait a silver star. ...... 


“Saving Baby’s Life” 


-- every time he nurses:- 


NE of the greatest dangers to a 

young baby’s life, says a well- 
known doctor, is “lack of cleanliness 
in the nursing bottle.” This is not 
often due to negligence. It is the 
danger that always has lurked, and 
always will lurk, in the old-fashioned, 
narrow-necked, hard-to-clean nursing 
bottle. 

The Hygeia Nursing Bottle is now 
used by thousands of modern young 
mothers who realize it is the easy-to- 
clean bottle, the safe nursing bottle. 
The food-cell of the Hygeia is shaped 
like a drinking glass, with wide 
mouth and straight sides. The broad, 
breast-shaped nipple is also easy to 
clean. It can. be turned inside out as 
quickly as you can turn baby’s wee 
sock —and you can see every bit of 
surface and be sure it is immaculately 
clean. 

Baby seizes on the Hygeia Breast- 
nipple eagerly—it is shaped like 
mother’s breast and he takes to it 
readily. The Hygeia Breast-nipple 
yields in all directions, but it is de- 
signed so that it cannot collapse. 
Each Hygeia Bottle comes in an in- 


dividual carton. The name Hygeia is 
on the Food-cell as well as on the 
Breast-nipple. Look for it —this is 
your insurance that you are getting 
the nurser that baby will like! 

Don't forget to buy Hygeia Rubber 
Covers for Hygeia Food-cells. They 
keep baby’s bottle tightly sealed until 
feeding time. 

The Hygeia Nursing Bottle is ap- 
proved by thousands of doctors. 
Sold by drugstores everywhere. 





Hygeia 


THE SAFE NURSING ‘BOTTLE 
% 
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Beauty that sparkles 


CLEAN 


Teeth kept dazzlingly white by 
this dual-action dentitrice that 
washes and polishes them clean. 


EAUTIFUL teeth 

Every smile should show clean 
teeth. Here is the simple way to 
dental cleanness. 


are clean. 


Modern mouth hygiene demands 
a dentifrice with a dual cleansing 
action. Colgate’s formula is based 
on this. As you brush, Colgate’s 
expands into a 
First, this foam loosens imbedded 
food particles and polishes all tooth 


plentiful foam. 





Free to the readers of this publication—a sample 
of the dentifrice most Americans use 
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surfaces. Then it thoroughly 
washes teeth, gums, tongue— sweep- 
ing away allimpurities. Thus the 
dual-action of Colgate’s brings un- 
equalled cleanness, removes the 
causes of decay. 


If clean—why worry? 


A normal healthy mouth needs no 
drug-filled dentifrice. Visit your 
dentist at least twice a year. Brush 
your teeth with Colgate’s at least 
twiceaday. Then you need never 
worry over mental 


dental ills. 


COLGATE & CO., Dept. 204-B, 581 Fifth Ave., New York 
Send me a sample of this modern dual-action Dental Cream. 





SS eee 
In Canada, 72 St. Ambroise Street, Montreal 











Madame Schumann- 
Heink 


a midwife—which was all I could afford~ang 
in a few days must be up and at work again 
But the mid-wife was very good and kind, and 
I paid her $2.50 for bringing my child into the 
world. 

It was a dreadful time—the starvation time 
Only a few marks’ salary from the opera and 
so many debts. Each period the sheriff came 
to take the furniture—everything they could 
lay hands on—because I must pay all these 
debts of my husband. It is the German law 
that the wife must pay the debts of her hus. 
band; soI did it. Poor Heink had left things in 
such a mess, and the whole burden fell on me. 

Yes, it was a terrible time. I wonder how] 
ever got through with it. I was so desperate 
after Heink left that I made up my mind to 
kill myself and the children. You know, if you 
are desperate, you are blind—you see only one 
thing. At this time I was blind with suffering. 
It was in November. To the end of my life | 
shall remember the day—cold and damp, with 
a bitter wind. I started with my children. | 
had no proper clothing for them, and we were 
all shivering with the cold. I took them out, 
the baby in my arms, the rest running by my 
side. I had it in my mind to throw them and 
then myself in front of the train. The poor 
children didn’t know what I was going to do: 
they only knew they must go with their mother. 
I had only one thought then—to make an end 
of usall. I planned it all out. I knew the time 
the train would pass—the tracks were already 
in sight. I didn’t even answer the children 
when they called to me. I was like a crazy 
woman. They were crying and clinging to me, 
stumbling along at my side. 

Then I heard the whistle. I plunged forward 
to the tracks. We were already close upon 
them—only another step. I bent down to pull 
the children close together and ready. At that 
moment it must have been that my little Lotta 
saw my face. My agony—it was all written 
there, for right away she threw herself in front 
of me and caught my hand in her little freezing 
ones, screaming: 

“Mamma! Mamma! I love you. I love you 
Take us home!” 

Her little, pinched, blue face—her tiny 
child’s voice screaming, ‘‘I love you, Mamma, 
I love you!’ Ach!—I tell you, it was as if the 
train had already struck me! I believe to this 
day that the dear Madonna I had always 
prayed to must have put into this child’s mouth 
those very words—and the way she said them! 

I turned back. I never again thought to kill 
myself. 


O I kept on with the struggle. I still had 

only the small parts to sing. It was before 
Hans was born that I had already sent a letter 
to Pollini, Director of the opera, begging him 
to let me sing bigger parts to make more money. 

I remember he sat there looking at me, so— 
sneering—his hands in his pockets. He looked 
and looked and then said: 

“Well, I got your letter, and I really laughed 
when I read it. It was too funny.” 

“Herr Direktor,” 1 cried, “you say you read 
my letter and you laughed, because it was 
Sunny?” 

“Yes,” he said, and got up and walked to- 
ward me laughing. ‘You asked that I let you 
sing the big contralto parts—you" (and he 
pointed his finger at me). “Why,” he said, 
“vou are nothing! You will never be a first 
contralto, never—never—never!” and he 
shook his fist right in my face and laughed 
again. “I can make you, maybe, a good 
commedienne. Yes, that I can do—but first 
contralto in the opera—Ach, Gott! Never! 

Oh, I was furious! I went up to him close, 
my face to his, and I said: : 

“Herr Pollini, now I will tell you something! 
I will be first contralto—not only of Germany, 
but I will be first contralto in all the world! 
Mark that!” 

And then I went. I left him standing there 
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Length with Strength 


A length of flawless silk stockings to above the knee - - meets the brevity in 
skirts. A glorious sheerness delights the feminine heart. In the McCallum line 


there is length with strength - - sheerness with beauty - - perfection with every 

















pair! Underneath the bridge table . . moving to the music of a tea-dance - - 
at smart affairs of the afternoon one glimpses tantalizing ankles, silken legs - - 
clad in shades of Parchment, Lotus or Chanral. By their diversity of shades, 
their sheerness and sheen, you would know them for McCallum Hosiery! Full- 
fashioned to make a perfect fit, they have beauty and style. Hosiery for after- 
noon, evening, sport wear - - there’s every type at a variety of prices in the 


McCallum Line. The price range of McCallum Hosiery begins with two dollars. 


YOU JUST KNOW SHE WEARS THEM 


Chiffon hosiery No. 502 for evening For shadings, for style, for prices of 
comes in a variety of lovely shades. McCallum Hosiery, send for the de- 


No. 199 can be dyed especially to aria 1 scriptive booklet. McCallum Hosiery 
match any gown. SM ° Gall um Co., Northampton, Mass. 
Silk Hosie ry 
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Advuser on kitchei 
and household 
cleaning problems 


> 
7 


“Thousands ot women ask 


me this same question ---” 


By Mary Dare Antaonr 
Every day women come to me, tired and weary ot 
experimenting with old-fashioned methods. “Is there,” 
they ask, “any easy way to clean aluminum?” And you 
should see how interested they are when I tell them 
emphatically, “There certainly is/’’ 


I can actually show women who come to me in per- 
son that aluminum is indeed no harder to keep clean 
than china. But to you, I can only say that in all my 
years of experience, I have never found a cleaner that 
cleans and polishes all kitchenware like S. O. S. 

There is nothing else like these convenient scouring 
pads which contain a special cleansing compound. They 
clean enameled ware and Pyrex as quickly as aluminum. 
They take stains off linoleum, they shine the faucets and 
kitchen stove, they have hundreds of uses. If you'll just 
send me the coupon, I'll send you some S.O5S. tc try. 
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Pat. Jan. 16, 1918—Reg. US. Pat. Off. 


The Magic Cleaner of Pots and Pans 


Mary Dale Anthony, S. O. S. Mfg. Co. G.8. 2-27 
3500 S. Morgan St., Chicago, Ill. 

Enclosed is 10c (or five 2c stamps) for a trial 
package of S.O.S. 


Sold by grocery, hardware, 


variety, and department wane 
stores. Regularly packed in 
3-pad and 6-pad boxes. Appress 
S. O. S. MANUFACTURING Co. 
New York + Chicago + San Francisco Town State 


8S. 0. S. Mrc. Co. or Canaba, LTp. 


365 Sorauren Ave., Toronto, Ont., Can Groce R's Name AnD ADDRES 
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Madame Schumann- 
Heink 


still laughing—at my joke! So I was alone 
indeed, after that. No understanding, no 
hope—nothing! 

In that time I had one comfort—a good 
neighbor, Frau Merton, God bless her kind 
heart! She was the wife of a poor public school 
teacher. She had nine children and lived ip 
the flat next to mine. She was my true friend, 
When I went to the opera to sing, and must 
leave my children alone, I would give her the 
key and say, 

“For God’s sake, if you hear any noise or 
fire—if anything should happen—” 

“Yes, yes,” she’d say, “never fear. Go and 
trust me. I will look after your children.” 

What that meant to me! She was a wonder- 
ful woman—and with all her own big family 
and such poverty—yet willing to help me. We 
were sisters in poverty, and, as usual, the 
poorer the people, the more they cling together, 


ELL, I went on with my struggle in the 

opera, but always with such a sad, anxious 
face that one of my colleagues, Béetel, the 
tenor, noticed it and said, 

“Now, Heink, why have you such a sad face 
all the time?” 

“Oh, what is the use?” I replied. ‘What is 
the use to live?” 

“You mean your husband?” he asked. 
“Well, other women have to go through such 
hard things. That is nothing. It will pass.” 

“No,” I said, “I don’t mean my husband. 
That is now forever a closed book. But I must 
go forward in my work. I can not stay always 
like this—I must do something for my children. 
Do you think I want them always to suffer? 
I want to raise my children, educate them, 
| start them in life.” 
| Well,” he said after a moment, “TI will tell 
you something. I have an idea. I'll see what 
I can do. I will arrange that you come and sing 
at the Kroll Theater. That will help you.” 

Now, the Kroll Theater was in Berlin. It is 

in the park, a beautiful summer theater, where 
| opera is given, ‘and famous throughout all 
| Europe. All the great singers have sung there 

in their day—Nordica, Lehmann, and many 
other noted singers. 

So Béetel said, ‘Yes, I will have you come 
and sing there, but, of course, you must come 
the first time without being paid.” 

“Oh,” I cried, “is there really an opportu- 

| nity for me at Kroll?” 

“Why, yes,” said Béetel, ‘‘yes, if you have a 
success there, it will be a great advertisement 
for you—a big step forward.” 

“All right,” I said, “I will go.” 

The vacation was coming at the opera— 
there was always three months’ vacation in 
summer without pay—so this was a great 
chance for me. 

Well, one day in August the telegram came. 
I still have that telegram. It said to come— 
that Béetel was to have his benefit performs 
ance and would pay traveling expenses back, 
| and maybe something more. 

Of course, I didn’t have any money to g0 
with, but my good neighbor, Frau Merton, 
came to the rescue. I said to her: 

“T have this telegram to sing at the Kroll 
Theater, but how can I go? There is no money 
for the trip—not even second class.” 

“Never mind,” she said. ‘‘You must go— 
vo third class, and I will take care of the chil- 
dren. Go and sing, and Ill give you money for 
the trip. It is your good luck that is now com- 
ing.” : 

So she gave me the money she had put aside 
for the rent and said: “I give this because I 
believe in you. Take it, and God be with you! 
| It’s your chance.”’ 

She gave me all she had—and even sand- 
wiches for the journey. P 

I went at night and arrived in Berlin at ive 
o'clock in the morning. I couldn’t go to 4 
hotel, of course; there was no money alter the 

| fare was paid—not even for a cup of couce. 
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GRAND PRIZE 


at Sesqui-Centennial International 
Exposition, Philadelphia 


impressively their judgment has been con- 
firmed by the verdict of the distinguished 
Sesqui-centennial International Jury. 
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In recognition of the remarkable effectiveness 
of the Eureka “High-Vacuum” Principle of 
Cleaning—simplicity of design and rugged 
construction—the International Jury of the 
Sesquicentennial Exposition, Philadelphia, be- 
stowed upon the great Eureka the Grand Prize, 


You may have a Free Trial 
in your own home 


highest and most coveted of 





all awards for electric cleaners. 


Seventh Smashing 
Victory 


This great victory won py the 
Eureka incompetition with the 
world’s best electric cleaners at 
the Sesqui-centennial Exposi- 
tion is the seventh time the 
Eureka has received the 
Grand Prize or Highest Award 
in international competition. 





Eureka users everywhere — 
over 1,700,000 in number—— 
will be pleased to learn how 





GRAND PRIZE at Sesqui-cen- 
tennial International Exposi- 
tion Philadelphia, in 1926 
HIGHEST AWARDandSilver 
Medal at Royal Sanitary Insti- 
tute, London, England,in 1922 
GRAND PRIZE and Gold 
Medr' at Exposition D’Hy- 
gienc, Paris, France, May, 1921 
HIGHEST AWARD DIPLO- 
MA and Gold Medal at Ideal 
Home Exp A " 
Holland, ‘in July, 1920 
GRAND PRIZE and Gold 
Medal at Exposition Industry, 
Milan, Italy, in July, 1920 
GRAND PRIZE and Gold 
Medal at the Inter-European 
Hygienic Exposition, Brussels, 
Belgium, in June, 1920 
GRAND PRIZE—the highest 
award obtainable—at the Pan- 
ama-Pacific Exposition, San 
Francisco, in 1915 
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Eureka dealers everywhere 
will gladly give you an oppor- 
tunity to observe for your- 
self the wonderfully helpful 
cleaning effectiveness that 
has made the Eureka the re- 
peated first choice of inter- 
national experts. A phone 
call will bring the Eureka 
(with its famous “High-Vac- 
uum” Cleaning Attachments) 
right to your door. Take 
it and use it as if it were 
your own. And, remember, 
you-can purchase the Eureka 
on extremely easy terms 
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Every Mother has a Secret Wish 


One of the new Singer 
Electrics. When closed, it becomes a piece of 


fine furniture, serving as a desk or table, 
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OWN in her heart she longs to have ker 

daughter know the comradeship of sewing. 
She looks into the years ahead with the vision that 
only a mother has, and sees the joy, the satisfaction 
and the savings it will bring. 
Perhaps you, too, have hoped that in some magic 
way you might give that little girl of yours an appre- 
ciation of the happiness that sewing holds. You can! 
Let her sit down at a modern Singer. Let her get the 
surprising thrill of its eager response to her slight- 
est wish. Help her to plan a frock of her very own 
and Jet her watch it flower to loveliness before her. 
The interest stirred in that one hour of revelation will 
be a priceless possession through all her life. 


There is an easy way to prove to yourself what a 
modern Singer will do. The nearest Singer Shop will 
gladly send one to your home that you can use for 
a few days, in doing your own sewing. You may have 
your choice of the widest variety of models—electric, 
treadle and hand machines. Any one of them may 





be yours on a convenient plan by which you will | 


receivea generous allowance for your present machine, 
and your new Singer will pay for itself as you save. 


The Famous Singer “‘S” 


You will find it on the windows of 6,000 
Singer Shops, in every city in the world. 
Ic is the identifying mark of sewing 
machines of enduring quality. It means, 
too, that every Singer Shop is ready 
always with instructions, repairs, supplies 
and courteous, expert service. 

When the Singer representative comes 
to your home let him tell you about this 
service Singer maintains in your own 
neighborhood. 
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“Short Cuts to Home Sewing” 


This interesting practical book shows 
you how to save time in a hundred ways 
on your sewing machine—how to do all 
the modish new details of trimming 
—no matter what make of machine you 
may have. The book is free. Phone or 
call at the nearest Singer Shop, [see tele- 
phone directory] or send for a copy by 
mail, to the Singer Sewing Machine 
Company, Dept. 16-P, Singer Building, 
New York. N. Y. 
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SEWING MACHINES 


Entire contents of this advertisement copyright U. S. A. 1926. 1927 by The Singer Manufacturing Co. 
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Madame Schumann- 
Heink 


had only a bundle with my things—costumes— 
in it. So I went and sat in the park right in 
front of the theater. I sat down ona bench and 
waited until the theater would open. 

There I sat waiting, with my little Hans 
under my heart, because all this happened just 
a few months before he was born. But I was 
so happy, although I had nothing to eat except 
the sandwiches that Frau Merton had given 
me, that nothing mattered then except this 
chance to sing. 

Well, at ten o’clock comes Béetel, rushing 
madly to the theater. When he saw me on the 
bench, he stopped short and cried: 

“Oh, here you are, Heink, you goose! Why, 
we have looked everywhere for you—all over 
the city—in all the hotels. We thought you 
didn’t come! We didn’t know what to do, 
and now—here you are—on a bench, in the 
park! Why didn’t you go to the hotel?” 

“But,” I said, “I couldn’t go to a hotel. | 
had no money.” 

“Bah! I had a room and breakfast waiting 
for you there.” 

“But I didn’t know that,”’ I told him, “so 
please don’t be cross. Iam so happy—so happy. 
Please don’t scold me now. I can’t bear it.” 

Well, he stormed around a few minutes more, 
and then we went in to the rehearsal 

So I got my chance and had a great success, 
F very one was talking, the people and critics. 
They told how I’d come there alone with no 
notices, no one to do anything, and it was my 
voice and art alone that had brought me this 
good fortune. 

I was happy, I can tell you, but as always I 
was thinking of my children—that I must hurry 
back to them. 

So the Manager said: “Now, here are 30 
marks for your fare back. Go home to your 
children, but in three days you must return to 
sing again, and then you will get 60 marks for 
each performance.” 

So I returned to Hamburg and Frau Merton 
with the good news—work for a few weeks, at 
least. The money was not much, with all those 
debts, but—I had made a success at Kroll! 
The rest would come—perhaps not at once, 
but it would come. 


FTER that summer season I went back to 
the opera at Hamburg. But at first things 
were no better there forme. Then my Hans 
was born, and the little money I had made dur- 
ing the summer was gone. It was the same 
misery over again. I had already sent two of 
my children, August and Henry, to my parents 
I had to send them home because I had no 
way to care for them. 

And then—well, one day I broke down and 
fainted. They brought me home to that 
empty house which had nothing left now but a 
little bed for Hans and Lotta—which the sheriff 
couldn’t take—three hard chairs and the stove. 


! IT couldn’t afford coals, so I had to burn Torf— 
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made into a kind of brick. It stays in the oven 
for hours and becomés very hot. One thousand 
pieces of Torf cost only two marks. It burned 
day and night. 

This day they brought me home and put me 
to bed, and again my good neighbor, Frau 
Merton, came. I was unconscious for two or 
three days and knew nothing until I woke up 
one mornirig; and there by tle bed sat my 
little Lotta, but no Hans in the room! 

Yes, there was Lotta alone, in her poor dress, 
shivering, all huddled up like a little bundle, 
with an apron wrapped around her shoulders. 
She sat staring at me, eyes big as saucers, and 
I said: 

“Why, Lotta, what happened? Why do you 
shiver like this?” 3 

And she said in a whisper, “Don't—dont 
talk, Mother,” and she started to cry, “because 
if you talk you will die.” 

“But what is the matter?” I asked. 
see, I couldn’t remember anything. 

“You are so sick, Mother,” she said. “The 
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‘WAX Your Floors 
to Gleaming Beauty 


this new, easy, Electric way 


 ilestd floor surface in your house can be brought 
quickly to lustrous, deep-toned beauty at trifling 
expense. Even those shabby worn spots at the foot of 
the stairs and in door-ways. And those dull looking 
“edges’’ around the rugs. HOW? With Johnson's Liquid 
Wax and Electric Floor Polisher. 


All you do is to spread on a thin film of Johnson's 
Liquid Wax. This cleans as it waxes. Then run the 
Johnson Electric Polisher over the surface. You will be 
amazed at the charm and beauty of your floors and at 
the ease and speed of their transformation. 


It's so easy anyone can do it. Takes but a few min- 
utes—there is no stooping or kneeling—no messy rags 
and pails. And your dainty hands do not touch the 
floors or the wax. 


Any floor—old or new —of wood, linoleum, tile, 
matble or composition—regardless of how finished 
(whether with varnish, shellac, wax or paint) will respond 
wonderfully to this rejuvenating Johnson's Wax Electric 
treatment. 


And when “‘traffic spots’’ begin to show you can re- 
wax them quickly without going over the entire floor. 
The new coating of wax will blend in perfectly with the 
old—leaving not the slightest suggestion of a patch. 


Johnson's Wax Electric Floor Polisher is much a f You Can 

caster to operate than a vacuum cleaner. You rd | d, J 
don't need to push it or bear down on it. It RENT L ZS won er Uu 
actually runs itself —you merely walk along ; 
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For $00 a day your neighborhood mer- 


chant or your painter will 

rent you a Johnson Electric Floor Polisher. With 
it you can beautify a// your floors in a surpris- 
ingly short time. The brush, whizzing 2100 times 
a minute, drives the wax into the very heart of 
the floor and brings up a burnished, wear- resisting 
polish such as could never be attained by hand. 
Telephone your nearest dealer now and make 
an appointment to RENT a Johnson’s Wax 
Electric Floor Polisher for any day you wish. 


or Buy One outright for your own exclu- 


sive use. It will save you 


many hours of work and a lot of money on floor 
refinishing. Its use will protect and increase 
your home investment. 


S. C. JOHNSON & SON, RACINE, WIS. 
“The Floor Finishing Authorities” 
(Canadian Factory: Brantford) 


JOHNSON'S POLISHING WAX 


PASTE or LIQUID™~ CLEANS. POLISHES. PRESERVES ALL FLOORS 
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From creative design and skilled manufacture 
come the widely accepted beauty and comfort 
of Crane plumbing and heating fixtures. 

Such comfort and beauty cost no more to make 
part of your daily life than mere convenience. 
Frequently they cost less. So much knowl- 
edge and experience have shaped Crane fix- 
tures, valves and fittings that their installation 
in your home is simple, while their quality 
insures service from generation to generation, 
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“CRANE BEAUTY IN THE OPEN; CRANE QUALITY IN ALL HIDDEN FITTINGS 





Crane efforts to promote charm in American 
bathrooms have given some the impression that 
Crane fixtures must be higher in price. Thecon- 
trary istrue: yourchoice of styles, sizesand mate- 
rialsisso widethat no compromise with taste or 
comfortisnecessary tomeet your budget figures. 


Crane fixtures are sold everywhere by estab- 
lished contractors. Write for “New Ideas in 
Bathrooms”; its novel floor plans and invit- 
ing color schemes will interest and aid you. 


CRANE 


Address all inquiries to Crane Co., Chicago 
GENERAL OFFICES: CRANE BUILDING, 836 S. MICHIGAN AVENUE, CHICAGO 
Branches and Sales Offices in One Hundred and Fifty-five Cities 

National Exhibit Rooms: Chicago, New York, Atlantic City, San Francisco and Montreal 

Works: Chicago, Bridgeport, Birmingham, Chattanooga, Trenton, Montreal and St. Johns, Que. 
CRANE EXPORT CORPORATION: NEW YORK, SAN FRANCISCO, MEXICO CITY, HAVANA 
CRANE LIMITED: CRANE BUILDING, 386 BEAVER HALL SQUARE, MONTREAL 
CRANE-BENNETT, Ltp., LONDON 
CLE CRANE: PARIS, BRUSSELS 





Fixtures priced for modest homes; others for 
luxurious houses, apariments and hotels 
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Madame Schumann- 


Heink 
doctor was here, and said if you wake up and 
talk, you will die.” . 

“Nonsense!” I said. “But where is Hans? 


Where is my baby?” : 
And then this poor child tells me that Frau 


Merton had Hans with her—that I must be 
quiet, and she must sit there and put into my 


mouth littie pieces of ice all day long! My 
poor little Lotta! : ; 

“Well,” I said, ‘I’m better now—I know it 
and must see my baby.” 

So Frau Merton came, and I said to her: 

“Qh, why did you leave Lotta alone here? 
And where is my baby?” 

Poor woman! She said: ‘Ach, Gott, Frau 
Heink! What else could I do—with all my 
nine children? There was no one to help you, 
so I took your little Hans, because he was cry- 
ing for food, and I bought for him milk. Some- 
one must care for him, and Lotta must stay 
with you. I have done the best I could.” 

Then I began to understand wat had 
happened and what that blessed Frau Merton 
had done for me. The picture stays always 
with me, of my shivering little Lotta—and 
that cold, empty room! 

I realized then that it was all beyond me— 
everything. I did not care for the whole world. 
At that time I didn’t even care about my voice 
—] suffered so for those children. I saw the 
misery of it all. So I had to send again to my 
mother and say 

“Have mercy on my two little ones. Come! 
Come, for God’s sake, and get now my Lotta 
and my Hans.” 

My heart felt dead, like stone, that I must 
now part with them all—but there was no 
other way. Besides, I realized, too, that if I 
didn’t have the worry of caring for them— 
especially after having made that success the 
previous summer at Kroll—I would be able 
to do more in my career and go ahead faster. 
I must send my children to my parents for 
safe keeping. I must get ahead in my career. 
That must come first now. I must fight and 
push forward. 

But, oh, it was sad—after they had all gone. 
When I got home at night, there was no greet- 
ing—nothing—no one to speak to, not a sound 
or sign of life. I was alone in that bare, deso- 
late room. But never mind, it was all right 
and so I finished the season. 


ELL, anyway, after this period things 

began to be easier, and I must tell you how 
I first began to get better parts in Hamburg 
It was when one of my colleagues—the prima 
donna contralto; Goetze was her name 
started to make trouble. She was always my 
worst enemy and kept me down. Now, Pollini 
was much interested in Goetze, and so, too, was 
von Biilow. She had studied Carmen with 
him, so in a way she was a kind of a protégée of 
von Biilow, always getting the preference, the 
big parts. She always sang Carmen, and I had 
to be content with Mercedes, a small bit, until 
this time—although I wanted to sing Carmen 
myseli—like every other singer on the face of 
the earth. 
Well, Goetze had some kind of quarrel with 
Pollini—which often happens with prime 
donne—and Pollini flew into a terrible rage. 
He got furious with her, and told her: 
You are not the only one who can sing 
Carmen. There is some one else right here in 
the opera who can do it! I will now give the 
Hieink the opportunity she wants. That’s what 
I'll do!” (You see. Pollini had changed his 
tune about me.) 
_Soit was that Pollini sent for me in great ex- 
citement and asked if I could sing Carmen that 
same night without a rehearsal. 

Of course, | said, “You bet,” or something 


s I'd sung it if I had died on the! 
or I knew now was my chance at last. 
. ye now comes a funny thing. You see, I 
ad studied Carmen by ear with my teacher 
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oe Enthusiasm 
of Better Washing 


OMEN everywhere are enthusiastic about 
the Whirldry Washer. Wherever it is 
used the word is passed around that its exclu- 
sive features and advantages result in better 
washing as well as a saving in labor and time. 


The Whirldry washes, blues, rinses and dries 
everything from the finest and sheerest of linge 
rie to any and everything that can be hardled phere arena por sh rv 
comfortably in a washer. Its double washing toumue oo cheap 
action means cleaner and whiter clothes. Its thorough study. 
Whirl-rinse gives a more thorough freshness in a 
fraction of the usual time. It Whirl-dries without a wringer — ready for 
the line in about a minute without the necessity of handling wet 
clothes. 


The Dunham Whirldry is built in the ‘plant of the Winchester 
Repeating Arms Company — known the world over for leadership in 
stability, quality of products and reputation. 


Investigate the Whirldry before you decide to 
purchase a washer. Almost any nearby dealer 
can tell you of its great improvements—or write 
direct to us for an attractively illustrated wash- 
ing booklet entitled “Betty Whirl Broadcasting.” 
It is sent without obligation. 





GEORGE W. DUNHAM CorPORATION I hope my story you will read, 


It's full of washing hints, indeed— 


276 WINCHESTER AVENUE, You'lllearnjust whythe Whirldry way 
Beats all the rest—so write today! 
New Haven, Conn. 
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Rinses as it WHIRLS~ Dries as it WHIRLS~Needs noWringer 


In using advertisements see page 6 150 











\ hen Father 


‘fixes’ that balky drain 
...watch out for wet weather! 


Be me at it,” says the Handy Man of the 
house with perfect assurance—‘“‘I’ll have it 
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open for you in no time! 


“No time”’ is right! Twenty minutes of violent 
prodding and poking—a great plenitude of 
splashing—and Father’s remarks are free- 
running even if the drain isn’t! 


If he would just let Drano do the job—there’d 
be a different story then. For Drano will boil and 
bubble its way through the most stubborn pipe 
obstruction—dissolving it completely. Used every 
week it will keep all the drains in the house sweet 
and clean and open, for it actually scours the 
un-get-at-able insides of waste pipes—and it 


cannot harmenamel, porcelain or plumbing. Deodorize the 


And Drano does other things Garbage Can 

Sprinkle Drano freely 
into can and add a 
cup or two of water. 


Drano will remove burnt-in grease from iron 
pots and glass oven-ware. It purifies refrigerator 












drains. It clears out down-spouts and cleans oily It disinfects, too. 


garage floors. Drano is the ‘ handy man”’ in mil- 
lions of homes. Order a can today or send 25c 
for a full-sized trial can. 
THE DRACKETT CHEMICAL COMPANY 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
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Madame Schumann- 
Heink 


when I was very young, and from that time 
I had always watched each of the differen; 
Carmens, always hoping I could get a chance ty 
sing it, and had learned it in that way, | 
learned a little from them all mostly their 
faults, though—by just watching—and Mahler 
the conductor, said afterward (Oh, how he 
laughed!) that I had all the mistakes of all the 
Carmens combined! I had learned all the 
faults when I learned the part—which wa; 
true 

“Yes,” Mahler said, “the Heink, she has al 
the peculiarities of all the Carmens. She makes 
the same stupid old mistakes that they ali 
make—but she sings it, just the same!” © 

And, thank God, I sang it that time and 
saved the performance! 

Of course, I had no costumes at this time 
and nothing ready for Carmen, but my col 
leagues were very good. They all helped out 
One gave a veil, another a skirt, another beads, 
some one else a comb. Everything I could lay 
hands on I borrowed for that great occasion 
And Marie Kauer—I’ll tell you about her 
later—gave me her beautiful shawl. 

It was funny, when you come to think of it, 
for all those things from the different singers 
were of all sizes and lengths: one was too short, 
another too long—one too big and one too 
small. But I managed somehow—everything 
except the shoes, and they were too short. 
Ach! I could hardly walk, they hurt me so. But 
I did walk somehow. I suppose excitement 
made me forget the pain. At any rate, my 
Carmen was a great success. Today I would 
not dare to do such a thing, but then—well, 
that is youth plus ambition. 


HE next opera was to be “Le Prophéte.” 

Goetze—who was furious, of course, at my 
success in Carmen—cancelled again. She thought 
this time I was not prepared, and couldn't 
jump im as I did with Carmen, and would make 
a terrible fiasco. But Pollini, still angry, comes 
again, and asked if I could sing Fides, too. 

Again I said, “Yes, you bet,’’ in my strong- 
est German. 

Now, you must understand that Fides, in 
“Le Prophéte,” is one of the biggest contralto 
parts ever written. It goes up and down with 
coloratura—oh, what a part! Even Pollini 
doubted me—in fact, they all thought | 
couldn’t possibly do it; that I wouldn’t dare to 
attempt this difficult réle without even a re 
hearsal. But he was in such a hole he had to 
risk it. 

I went home and studied like the devil was 
after me, and I did manage it somehow, and 
I sang fides in “Le Prophete.”’ It was a tre 
mendous success, I may say. And then for 
the third time Goetze, who was now raging, 
cancelled for Ortrud in “Lohengrin.” And 
that, too, I sang without a rehearsal. Then! 
was made at last! Then it was that Pollini- 
all smiles, this time—came and gave me a new 
contract. : 

Well, I was ready for him—ready to sing 
Carmen, Fides, Orirud—all the big  réles— 
everything. I took my opportunity with both 
hands. I tried to learn from every one. 
never was so swell-headed that I didn t know 
I could learn from others, and poverty had 
made me very humble. Ach! what I went 
through! All the years I slaved for my pr 
fession, until I came to the United States. It 
took me twenty years to make my career. Thal 
is why I respect to this day the highest and the 
lowest—be it a boy in the theater, a working 
mar, every one can teach one a little bit of life 

and all that helps to a career and success. 

So now with the new contract at Hamburg, 
was prepared for the next seasot! \t last a 
light ahead! This, I suppose, may be calle 
the first big upward step in my career. 
shown that I could sing those big parts. 
is why they offered me a new contract for te! 
years. I was to get eight hundred marks : 
month—which is about $200 of your money” 
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Scott Paper Company 


Chester, Pg. U.S.A. 
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Mother’s 


A 
| Responsibility 
She cannot afford to have anything that 
does not protect and promote the health 
; and comfort of her children. ScotTissue 
| has supplanted the harsh, non-absorbent 


Mothers 


everywhere select ScotTissue because of 


toilet tissue of other days. 


ae 


ali 


its soothing softness, its whiteness, its 


quick-absorbency and its unquestioned 
purity. ScotTissue is safe for children. 
It will not harm or irritate the most deli- 
That’s why it is especially 
sought by women of refinement for their 
No con- 


eid 


cate skin. 


personal hygienic requirements. 
Just say “ScotTissue.” 


oo Cie. ne cat alt 


versation. 


Another Thirsty 
Fibre Product 





“f, 3 rolls for 25c 
©s. P. Cc 
In using advertisements see page 6 161 
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Have That Trip “ 





to Southern California 
This Summer 


Plan now to make this year’s vacation different. Enjoy the 
finest summer climate that you’ve ever known. 


OST of all, you need complete change 

—of environment—of thought—of 
fresh interests—and the vital, 
keen enjoyment of the things you love most 
to do, whatever they may be. 

You will find this in Southern California, 
with alluring settings of mountains and sea, 
orange, palm and pepper trees, Old Spanish 
Missions, lovely vistas of valleys and hill- 


activities 


sides. Hundreds of miles of trolley, and over 
5000 miles of paved highways—smooth as 
city pavements—lead to scores of interesting 
places 

At any time of year, you can play golf or 
tennis, swim, sail, dance, hike, or camp 
through a long succession of these delightful 
days with cool nights (spent under blankets) 
even in summer, to give you a keener edge 
for living 

Yes, this is one of the World's finest sum- 


mer lands. The average mean temperature 


S. Weather Bureau 
records for the past fifty years) is 66 degrees 
for June; 70 for July; 71 for August, and 69 
for September—a grand average is 69 for 
fifty summers. Humidity is always low. 


in a central city (U 


Attractive little bungalows, half-hidden 
under clambering roses, can be had at 
moderate rentals. Or stay in hotels, apart- 


ments and boarding houses at very low costs. 

Come via Los Angeles and San Diego, 
return by way of Santa Barbara, San Fran- 
cisco, Oakland, Portland, Seattle, Tacoma 
and Spokane. See the Great Pacific Coast in 
one memorable trip. 


Reduced rates are in effect on all railroads 
from May 15th to October 31st. 


We have issued probably the most com- 
plete book on vacations ever printed,52 pages, 
illustrated. Just send coupon below and get 


a copy free. 


outhern California 


All- Year Vacation Land Supreme 











| At-Year Crus or Sournern CaAtirornia ! 
no abe y An oh ry ~ pe . aes : : 

The city of Los Ange I 8, with a por 1 Dept. 2-K, Chamber of Commerce Bidg., I 
ion, is the largest city o aciic i Los Angeles, California | 
hub of one of the country’s rich I : . = I 

y nit lease send m fre Kiet about Southern California 
. nit 1 P j f t Sout C | 
" j vacations. Als ts ng especially of the attractions I 
sia j and opportunities ) s which I have checked I 
pe 2 ! Los Angele Orange Riverside ! 
! San Bernardir Santa Barbara Ventura I 
ultural and Live Stock Products i San Diego ! 
25), $8 44; Value of Citrus Products 1 I 
1925 $23,241,503; Oil Production (1925), | Name | 
14 f bbis.; Harbor Imports (1925), 4,156, 1 | 
77 tons; Harbor Exports (1925), 16,154,566 tons; | Street l 
Total Harbor Tonnage, 20,310,743 1 | 
season of 365 days a year permit- 1c Stat | 
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Madame Schumann- 


Heink 


and also, after I had sung fifteen times, I was 
to get an extra five dollars for each perform. 
ance. This naturally made me ambitious to 
sing many parts to make the extra money, A; 
the same time it gave me the chance to develop 
my art in acting and singing everything, from 
Katisha in “The Mikado,” to Fides in “Jp 
Prophéte”—one day a light comic opera part 
the next day Ortrud in “Lohengrin”; one da, 
I danced in the ballet, the next I recited pro 
logue if a play. . In fact, everything the 
wanted me to do, I did. : 

And now come the Kauer sisters—Fann 
and Marie Kauer. Marie Kauer was a col 
league in the opera at Hamburg. She sang al 
the first coloratura réles—Marta, Lucia, and 
all those fine parts. She was from my country, 
Austria, and we were intimate friends. Both 
these sisters helped me in every way, with cos 
tumes and everything else. At that time | 
didn’t have costumes for any of these big parts, 
and my colleagues were still lending me this 
and that to wear—I had to depend upon them 

They were all so kind to me at that time 
and the Kauer sisters particularly. They lived 
in a boarding house and cooked their own meals 
Fanny had a little oil stove with two burners 
where you could broil a steak on one side and 
cook vegetables on the other. Fanny was a 
wonderfully fine dressmaker, too. She made 
all the costumes for her sister Marie, so when | 
started to have this first success, the most im- 
portant thing was the costumes. How to get 
them? I didn’t have much money in the be- 
ginning, so I went to the manager and said: 

“Tf you will loan me 1000 marks now, I can 
buy the materials I need, for if I am to sing all 
these big parts next season as first contralto, | 
must have some costumes. I can not go on like 
this any longer, one colleague lending me this 
and another that—it’s a terrible mess. Proper 
costumes I must have.” 





| made the things. 


| until five in the morning sewing. 


So we prepared for the next season by going 
to the cheap stores, Fanny and I, and buying 
the materials ourselves. Then she cut out and 
She had one of those funny 
little hand-machines, and we sat oftentimes 
My grati- 
tude to her will live throughout the days of my 
life. 

Yes, the sun was shining now, after all these 
black years. Thank God, I had money now 
with which to live decently. Two hundred 
dollars a month! Why, I felt like a millionaire, 
and best of all, I was now able to send my 
parents money each month for taking care of 
my children. 


N THE summer I went to Kroll—the first 
of June—and from then started my big career. 
I came back to Hamburg to the opera the 
end of August, and the first of September the 
opera there opened—every year the same. 
One of my first new big parts was Leonora in 


| . . ” . “cc . -” 
| “La Favérita,”’ and then Adriano in ‘Rienzi. 


| I had not sung that before. 


Now I had also the 
great role of Amneris in “‘Aida.’’ In that time 
Hamburg was known as the “factory” ol 
operas. They called it “factory,” because 
every second week we did a new opera. Some- 


| times there was only one performance of the 
| new work, and then it was 


“dead’’—it was a 
sort of “try-out.” 

Pollini was very good to me at this time. He 
believed in me at last. I'll say this now and 
“give the devil his due.’’ Besides the opera 
house in Hamburg, he had also the Civic 
Theater, and another theater in Altona (the 
other side of Hamburg) in Prussia So when 
we didn’t sing in Hamburg, we would sing 10 
Altona. He kept me busy, I can tell you. Why, 
there was one month I sang thirty-two times 
in succession. For instance, I would sing 0 
the afternoon in “Trilby” (the drama [ sang 
behind the scenes the song “Ben Bolt”; then 


|went over and sang Lady Pamela in “Fra 


Diavolo”--then back to the big Civic Theater 
| in Hamburg. 
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Cthe Instrument 
that Astounded the Critics 





























Now for the first time music electrically reproduced — 


Joint Achievement of Radio Corporation of America, General Electric Company, 
Westinghouse Electric & Manufacturing Company and 
The Brunswick-Balke-Collender Company 





USIC electrically reproduced is so. may seem, and we feel confident your 
real it startles ... fascinates one! choice will be the Panatrope. 
Other reproduced music suffers by This invention puts not only all re- 
comparison. corded music, but radio, at your com- 
mand. The Panatrope serves as loud 
speaker for your present radio with 
astonishing results. Other models com- 


When the Brunswick Panatrope was 
first demonstrated in New York City 





a little more than a year ago, critics 


ee bine in one beautiful cabinet the Pana- 
were frankly amazed. The newspapers 


trope and Radiola Super-heterodyne. 


> . > event i  nt-page space oun . . e 
reported the event in front-page space. Phese instruments operate entirely from 





t ° aod oe 
| Its electrical principle, all agreed, was the light socket. Certainly no musical in- 
f the one to which all future reproducing — stryment offers greater possibilities for 
A TN Set Ceee, home entertainment than the Panatrope. 
Compare any reproducing musical Hear the Brunswick Panatrope at 
instrument you have ever heard, no any Brunswick dealer’s. Buy no mu- 
From the stage of a New York con- re . P ._ . ° 
cert hall the Panatrope reproduced matter how impressive that instrument sical instrument or radio until you do. 
the pianist Godowsky’s rendering 
of Liszt's Liebestraum; a _ noted 
Violinist’s playing of Schubert's “Light-Ray" electrical recording (musical photography)—ex- 
Ave Maria; a selection by the Met- clusively Brunswick—is a remarkable development whereby 
ropolitan Opera House Orchestra; the entire range of musical sound is recorded saturally. Bruns- 
an aria by the noted soprano, wick records by this new method make your phonograph 
Florence Easton. In each instance, sound like a different instrument. And on the Panatrope the 
80 realistic was the rendition, fo results surpass belief. New records out every Thursday 
, completely lifelike in both richness 


of tone and volume, that the audi- 

ence marveled. They had never 

before heard music reproduced The B ” 

electrically ! VUNA ANA R O P E 
4 | 


THE BRUNSWICK-BALKE-COLLENDER CO., General Offices: 623-633 S. WABASH AVENUE, CHICAGO 


In using advertisements see page 6 163 











at woke 


up 


7 million families 
in America 


There must be something worth your 
investigation in this Zonite matter 


HREE years ago the average 

American family was almost 
without protection against malig- 
nant germ-life. No germ-killer sold 
was quick acting, reliable and safe 
1o keep in the house. Some families 
constantly risked accidental poi- 
soning from preparations whose 
“) 1? ” 

death’s head label” could not be 
se2n in the dark. 

Suddenly something happened. 
had heard about the marvellous war-anti- 
septic and germicide which had saved count- 
less lives in the Allied Armies. Now they 
began to hear of it close at home. 


People 


Real family protection with Zonite 


at that time the marvellous dis- 

the battle-fields was stabilized 
and bottled under the name of Zonite, and 
the Great War Antiseptic became the Great 
Family Antiseptic. Zonite quickly swept 


For just 
covery of 










Use Zonite Ointment 
for chapped hands, 
cracked lips,cold sores 
and windburn. Also 
as a powerful deodor- 
ant in vanishing 
cream form, 


All drugstores 
In bottles, 25c, 
50c and $1.00 


Good Housekeeping 


over the country, even to remote places, 
until today every druggist has it right in 
his store ready for any emergency. 

Your druggist will tell you more about 
Zonite than we can say here. You can trust 
his opinion. The chances are he uses Zonite 
inh vn household, 


in Ais Oo 


Fifteen different uses in every bottle 


Before the coming of Zonite, who would 
have dreamed of a powertul germicide 
you can hold in your mouth? An antisep- 
tic for cuts, burns, blisters. A gargle and 
nasal spray. A sunburn relief. A dandruff 
corrective. A body deodorant. A shaving 
lotion. Dental cleanser. For bad breath. 
For skin eruptions. Enema. Feminine 
hygiene. 

Zonite combines the strength of the poi- 
sonous germicides with the harmlessness of 
It is the 


the so-called “mild antiseptics.”’ 


modern germicide-antiseptic. At all drug- 
stores. Zonite Products Company, 250 Park 


Ave., New York, N. Y. 


4 Zonite Products Co 

: 250 Park Ave., New York, N. Y 

+ Please send me free copy of the Zonite booklet or 
* booklets checked below 

: se of Antiseptics in the Home 

‘ Feminine Hygiene 20-B 
‘ » ¢ print nar 
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Madame Schumann- 
Heink 


It was about this period that I first sang 
Erda in “Siegfried” —and for each performance 
$5—like 20 marks—so I made 69 marks in 
one day—think of it! Ach, I would have sung 
Mephisto pheles even, to have earned that extra 
money. 

After Heink finally left me, I was for more 
than four years alone in the Hamburg opera, 
But with my new contract with Pollini things 
were getting always better. The children were 
still with my parents, and I was having new 
big réles all the time—and marching forward 

There was in Hamburg, as everywhere, little 
cliques of society people, and through one 
person you came to know another. I went out 
a little more then, and I remember one family 
in particular, the Goldschmitts. They really 
all helped to overcome my troubles and did 
much for me—not in money, but in sympathy 
and gifts. They were very rich merchants 
and very kind. It was through them that | 
met the Warburgs. The sons are now rich 
bankers in New York and were at that time the 
finest people in Hamburg. The Warburgs were 
very proud of their family. It was a very old 
family, and they were all real Jews (they kept 
clear from all intermarriage), so it was pure 
Jewish blood throughout the whole family line, 
and they were very proud of it. 


T WAS at this time that I had my Benefit, 

at the opera. You know, during each season 
the different artists are entitled to a Benefit. 
Old Mr. Warburg, the father, was the finest 
kind of man. He was one of those who always 
gave generously, but never wished it mentioned 
publicly. 

Well, it was at my first Benefit that he sent 
me a beautiful basket of flowers, and inside 
was a little envelope with two hundred marks, 
and sent in such a way that it was a compliment. 
And it was through the Warburgs that I made 
another good friend—Mrs. Kahn, the old lady 
Kahn, in Mannheim—the mother of Otto 
Kahn in New York. She was indeed a kind 
friend. She provided me with warm blankets 
and shoes and many things during my bad 
days. I sang in Mannheim with tremendous 
success, but it was when my luck first turned, 
and I still did not have the proper clothes. 
When she saw how poor I looked, she would 
dive into her own wardrobe and say: 

“That won’t do! You know, Heink, you are 
a prima donna now, and you must dress better 
—you can not wear such poor-looking clothes. 
I will give you something nice—something 
pretty and fashionable.” 

So she would pull out this and that, and say, 
“Now, my child, which do you like best— 
which do you want?” 

I remember there was a coat, all rich black 
satin, with a very fine lining, and I said: 

“Oh, this one, please, the black one. That 
is best for me, because no one can see if there 
is ever a spot!” 

I was always practical, you know— 
practical—even in those days. My terrible 
poverty was not yet so far in the background 
that I could forget it and be even a little bit 
extravagant. It took me many years to learn 
to spend money freely for myself. I still had 
the inclination to count the pennies. Of course, 
Mrs. Kahn would laugh at me for not taking 
the pretty one, but she gave me any number 
of things besides clothes. She saw to it that | 
was supplied with needles, thread, pins, and 
even safety pins! Yes, she taught me how to 
use safety pins, for I had always had just plain 
pins before. One day she asked me wh) 
didn’t use safety pins, and I said, . 

“Oh, they are so expensive, I cant afiord 
them.” 

“But, my child,” she said, “that 


too 


danger- 


ous at the opera if you use ordinary pin When 
you sit down they will hurt you maybe. You 
might even have an accident and part of your 


costume fall off, pinned up the way you are 


No, no, that won't do.” 
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Quality Work with Qualty tron” 


INGOT-IRON 
— SHOP — 


Porcelain covered or Galvanized 


The Armco Label and the Armco Sign 
help you to identify products made of 
this enduring, pure tron 


When dealers show you the Armco label, they offer you 
a product made of the purest iron and the best ma- 
terial-value for your money in any metal product. 


OU can be sure of enainel ware of lasting beauty, if 
you look for the Armco Triangle when you buy. 
This label on ranges, refrigerators, table tops, kitchen 
ware, cabinets, heaters, etc., is your guarantee of quality in 
the wnseen parts of a product. 
It means that under the gleaming por- 
celain is the purest iron made. “Armco” 


= Ingot Iron is the best base for porcelain 
enamel because of its uniform density 


j and smoothness. The manufacturer who 
; uses it is giving you the very best ma- 
terial-value for your money. 

And in such products as washing machines, furnace cas- 
ings and pipes, laundry driers, garbage cans, etc., galvanized 
“Armco” Ingot Iron gives you double protection againstrust. 

For it is practically free from the impuri- 
ties that hasten rust in other metals. More- 
over, this purity enables “Armco” Ingot Iron 





|| to take a protective coat of 


galvanizing on steel. maiz 
It will pay you to look for the Armco . 
Triangle when you buy. It means more : 
than the price-tag . . . for it assures you 
of long-wearing porcelain enameled and galvanized products. 


ARMC 


\| eee) zinc much purer than the << > 
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The sheet metal man whose shop is marked with 
the Ingot Iron sign above can save you money when 


you repair or build. 


HERE are dozens of weather-exposed places in every 
home where metal must be used. 
And rain hastens rust. Rust causes leaks. Leaks cause 
trouble and expense. 
The way to avoid this is to call in 
the Ingot Iron Shop man in your neigh- 
borhood when you build or repair. You =—* ~~] 
can always identify his shop by the ’ 
Ingot Iron sign shown above. 
For he uses ‘‘Armco” Ingot Iron in fashioning your gut- 
~ _ ters, down-spouts, flashings, cornices, etc. Be- 
3 cause it is so pure, “Armco” Ingot Iron outlasts 
Uh other metals of comparable cost by years. Its 
use is true economy. The Ingot Iron shop 
man will also tell you that approximately sixty 
cents of every dollar spent on a sheet metal job 
is spent tor labor. So isn’t it the wise thing to invest that 


money in /asting “Armco” Ingot Iron, TS h 
rather than in less durable metals? Us sn 

It will pay you in both money and sat-  /\\) OF 5 
isfaction to see the Ingot Iron shop man Fite 


next time you build or repair. l} oS 


THE AMERICAN ROLLING MILL CO., MIDDLETOWN, OHIO 
Export! The Armco International Corp., Middletown, Ohio 
Cable Address— Armco Distributors in all principal cities 


INGOT 
IRON 


The Purest Iron Made 


“Is it made of ARMCO Ingot Iron?” Every day more and more people 
are making sure of enduring household articles by asking this question, 
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Such combinations of flavors! 


day, you seek new delicacies. And 

Dromedary Dates, deliciously stuffed, 
provide rare combinations of flavor that are 
truly delectable. 


F% the February holidays and for every 


Delectable date-stuffings 
They are easier to make than candy—more 
economical—so delicious instead of the usual 
candies. First you pit your Dromedary Dates 
with the new hagtdy pitter. Then you fill them 
generously with fondant or nuts or some 
special delicacy. Then roll in powdered sugar 
or in Dromedary Cocoanut. A new idea is to 
roll them in sugar to which cocoa and cin- 
namon are added to taste. Sruff dates with 
CREAM CHEESE PEANUT BUTTER 
MARSHMALLOW CANDIED FRUIT PEEL 
COOKED OR UNCOOKED FONDANT 


CANDIED CHERRIES OR PINEAPPLE 
WALNUT MEATS SALTED ALMONDS 


A novelty—Toasted Dates 


Pit 1 package Dromedary Dates, and stuff 
with 4% cup chopped nut meats which have 
been moistened with 1 tablespoon orange 
juice. Place dates in a buttered enamel or 
glass baking dish. Pour over 2 tablespoons 


melted butter. Bake in a moderate oven 
(350 F.) about 15 minutes. 

While dates are baking, spread 43 cup 
Dromedary Cocoanut in a thin layer on a flat 
pan and toast in the baking oven to a deli- 
cate brown, then chop coarsely. Cool dates 
slightly and roll in the chopped cocoanut. 


Banana fondant stuffing 
Mash out half a ripe banana with a fork, 
beating in a cup and a half of confectioners’ 
sugar, flavoring with half a teaspoon of va- 
nilla, teaspoon of lemon juice and salt. 


Get a Dromedary Date Pitter 

It works quickly and easily—a knack soon 
acquired. You save time! You won’t tear the 
fruit—a real advantage when stuffing. 

You will like the feel of the pitter in your 
hands—and remember that it saves minutes... 
Order by the coupon. 

Other Dromedary products— Dromedary 
Cocoanut, fresh-keeping packageand moist in cans 
— Dromedary Grapefruit, in cans— Drom- 
edary Pimientos, in cans— Dromedary sliced 
Citron, Lemon, Orange and Grapefruit Peels. 


Dromedary Dates are now for sale in England, also. 


‘Dromedary Dates 





Gentlemen: 


Apron 


' Please send 
joy a Package of Date 
Name—— - 
Addres 








THE HILLS BROTHERS Co. 
110-A Washington Street, New York City 


Please send me the new Dromedary Date Pitter with instruc 
tion leaflet. Also your latest recipes by 
” I enclose ten cents (in stamps or coin); 15 cents 
~Canada and foreign countries 
1 me, free of charge, the 12-page leaflet,""How to En 


| Please check one) 


"The Lady with an 


by "The Lady u 
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Madame Schumann- 
Heink 


And so it was dear old lady Kahn who gay, 
me my first introduction to safety pins! Tha 
will sound very funny, I am sure, to the peop! 
who read this story, but it’s the truth. “ 

It was during this period that I traveled fo, 
Pollini, too. I went on a concert tour once tc 
Scandinavia with my old friend, Béetel, thy 
tenor, who first introduced me at Kroll. 

I was making a name for myself at lag 
but I still didn’t know much about oratoric 
singing until I had been in Hamburg severg 
years, and oratorio singing is important for a] 
singers. 

There was one wonderful singer, Matilda 
Brandt—a big prima donna at our Hamburp 


| Opera, and she taught me a great deal. I wa: 
| to sing the contralto part in ‘Paradise and th, 
| Peri,” by Robert Schumann—the most won 


derful music, but I had never sung in oratoric 
since ’way back in the time of the Ninth Sym. 
phony with Maria Wilt, so when I got this new 
engagement, I said: 

“Oh, I don’t know what to do. I’m afraid] 


| can not sing this.” 


But Matilda Brandt only laughed at me 
“Yes, yes, you can,” she said, “and I'll tel 
you what we will do. You come to me—and we 
re study it together. I'll show you the proper 
stvle.”’ 

And she did. She did many other kind 
nesses. One time, when things were especially 
bad, and I was home sick, she heard about it 
It was at Christmas time. Her husband, it 
seems, was stage manager at Cassel, and she 
was in Hamburg, singing, and couldn’t go hom 
for Christmas. So when she knew the misery 
I was in, she said: 

“Now, Tini, I will make you a proposition 
I know you are a splendid cook, so I will buy 
a nice fat goose and everything that goes with 
it, and you can cook us a fine dinner. So we 
will have our Christmas dinner together—you 
and I.” 

So out I went and bought the big pots nec 
essary for this grand cooking, got the coals anc 
everything all ready, and then she sent the 
fine goose and all the fixings. I cooked 3 
splendid meal, I can tell you. Yes, we had the 
most wonderful Christmas dinner you can im 
agine, and we stuffed ourselves good—but ever 
so, there was plenty left from that fine goose— 
a lot left for me, the grease and all. It remindec 
me of my early childhood days, and like my 
dear mother I saved every drop of it—and made 
soup the next day. 

And so it was that Matilda Brandt was mj 
good angel and my Santa Claus—all at the 
same time! 

(The March instalment of Mary Law- 
ton’s life-story of Madame Schumamn- 
Heink tells of her début in America) 


LAPS 


By Ray S. Wycoff 


When I go West, if soon or late, 
If in the glow of eventide, 


| Or if my fate should come 

| At noon of my desire and plan, 

| Or even in the morning of my hope— 

| Whene’er it be, I want my task well done 


When I go West 


When I go West—and West 

Is only farthest East—I pray 

The change may be 

As one who sails the world around 

And, going East, comes West, 

Always the joy of daybreak in my face 
When I go West. 
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HEINZ TOMATO KETCHUP 
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If you possessed the time-proven recipe, and fol- | 
lowed to the letter the many minute directions, 
there still would be one thing lacking—+the 57 
years’ experience that belongs only to Heinz. 

Heinz develops the seed, raises the seedlings, 
supervises the growing of the tomatoes—every 








PURE FOOD PRODUCTS 


HJ Hera CoP rrspumcxtSA step is a Heinz step—every bottle of this world- 
known condiment is truly “Heinz” from the 
ground up. 

That is why it is so good and a/ways so good, 
and why it gives to even the best of foods that 


added zest which says “‘it’s best” » H.J. HEINZ CO. 


. | pes 
lone . 


WHEN IN PITTSBURGH, VISIT THE HEINZ KITCHENS 
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Food that Stands By” 
You Through the 
Morning 






—yet one of the most quickly prepared 
of all hot breakfasts 





Within 4 Morning Hours 
70% of the world’s important 
work falls 


70% of the day’s important work— in the 
home, schools, colleges and business 
institutions—is crowded into 4 morning 
hours, according to nation-wide com- 
mercial and scholastic investigations just 
completed. 

That is why the world’s dietetic urge 
now is to “Watch your breakfast’”— to 
“Start days with food that ‘stands by’ you 
through the morning.” And thus to pro- 
tect your own and your children’s most 
important working hours. 














O have energetic mornings, eat energetic 
breakfasts 


the modern diet, is provided as in no other 
food that “stands by” you cereal. 


through the all-important, before-luncheon hour. That is why one feels so different after eat- 


That summarizes the dietetic urge of the fore- 
most authorities of the day. The reason Quaker 
Oats is so widely advised. For here you find 
the deliciousness that experts say is essential to 
easy digestion and quick assimilation. 

You find, too, the excellent food balance that’s 
essential to gain all-morning energy. The oat isthe 
best balanced cereal grown. No other compares. 

The balance of protein, carbohydrate, vita- 
mines, minerals, and the “bulk” so essential to 


ing Quaker Oats breakfasts; why authorities 
urge that every day be started in that way. 
Try for one week. Note how much better your 
mornings are. What you will find will amaze 
you. 


If you seek quick cooking, get Quick Quaker 


which cooks in 3 to 5 minutes. 


Or —if you prefer—get the regular Quaker 
Oats that you have always known. Your grocer 
has both kinds. 


Quaker Cereal Products 
Quick Quaker Quaker Oats 
Quick Mother's Oats Mother's Oats Quaker Puffed Wheat 
Quaker Puffed Rice Aunt Jemima Pancake and Buckwheat Flours 
Quaker Farina Quaker Milk Macaroni Quaker Milk Spaghetti 
Quaker Cornmeal Quaker Hominy Grits 
New Pettijohn's Scotch Brand Pearled Barley 
Quaker Flour Mother's Flour 


THE QUAKER OATS COMPANY, CHICAGO 
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The bolero back above 
\! may be used on the 
evening dress 





MALLINSON 


Two of Mallinson’s newest fabrics, 
Inaclass satin moiré, above, and Molly 
O Melange crépe, below, suggested for 
the two frocks pictured on page 61 


A Pattern for the Spring! 


hs 
Frocks 
(Continued from page 61) 

the fascinating new printed crépes, such as 
the Molly O Melange crépe, pictured at right 
above. This carries a neat speckled trout 
pattern and comes in a wide range of colors 
such as beige, rose, Parisian gray, and lovely 
shades of blue. There are innumerable tiny 
motifs and small geometric patterns in the 
prints of the new spring fabrics, which are so 
soft and pliable it is a joy to work with them. 
For the person who prefers a plain fabric for 
this dress, there are the lovely crépes—faille, 
satin, or Canton crépe—and crépe de Chine. 

For the sleeveless frock, nothing could be 
lovelier than the Inaclass Satin Moiré, shown 
at left above, which is soft and beautiful in 
texture. Some of its many colors are black, 
Lanvin green, sky-blue and salmon. The plain 
satin back of this material is a perfect finish for 
the reverse side of the drape on the skirt and 
the girdle bow. Among the plain fabrics suit 
able for this frock, there are crépe satin, plain 
satin or crépe, and one of the charming new 
flower-printed crépes. 

_ Both of these dresses are made over a waist 
lining to permit the bloused effect above the 
girdle. Perforations on the pattern indicate 
both the square and V neck-lines. For the 
afternoon dress, the sleeve fits into the same 
armhole which is finished with a narrow binding 
for the dinner dress. A fairly high neck-line is 
given for the back of this dress, so that it may 
be worn quite informally. A bolero back is also 
given in the pattern, which may be used or not, 





according to individual taste, but boleros in all | 
forms and variations are increasing in favor for | 


the spring. Both dresses have wrap-around 


skirts, and perforations on the pattern in- | 


dicate the bottom cutting line for the side 
drape of the afternoon dress. 

The same slenderness that has prevailed in 
the mode for seasons past still remains with us, 
and the silhouette, to be smart, must ke slim. 
Sott fulness will be the feature of many of the 
newest afternoon and evening frocks, and 
especially the draped-on-the-side trimming 
shown in both the frocks on page 61. The moiré 
evening frock has a huge bow to top its flare, 
while the afternoon dress showsa tailored buckle. 
We have chosen this two-in-one pattern so that 
all of our women readers may have an opportu- 
hity to make for themselves two of the smartest 


frocks of thi : ve her 
: us spring. Fabricsare suggested, too. 
InMarch there \ = 





ill be more about spring fabrics. | 





Molasses adds natural tonics 
to these delicious foods... 


N these unusual breads you find 
a delicious flavor joined with the 
remarkable tonic values which Brer 
Rabbit gives to all foods in which it 
is used. For they have all the lime 
andiron that the southern sun stores 
in the ripe sugar cane. 

In fact, it is now known that no 
other food has such wealth of both 
lime and iron as pure molasses, and 
we all need more lime and iron, as 
your doctor will tell you. 


With their tonic power these foods 
please everybody who tastes them, 


for they have the true old-time plan- 
tation flavor. Sunny Brer Rabbit 
Molasses gives them their character 
and appeal. 

Brer Rabbit dainties—they de- 
light all your family, and at the same 
time are the most wholesome of 
sweets. They also have an excellent 
laxative effect. 

Try the special recipes described 
here. Send tor Brer Rabbit’s free 


booklet of attractive recipes and a 
leaflet about the health value of 
molasses. 








Bran Muffins 
with Pineapple 


Sift together 1 cup flour, 1 tsp. 
soda, 1 tsp. salt. Add 2 cups 








bran, 1'4 cups milk, '4 cup 














Brer Rabbit Molasses, 1 egg 








well beaten and % cup crushed 
pineapple that has been drained 
from its juice. Bake 25 minutes 
in a hot oven (450°F.). This will 
make 2 dozen small muffins. 


eae recipes testea and approved 


Th 
by Good Housekeeping Inatitute 


In two grades: Goup LaBEt— 
highest quality light molasses for 
eating and fancy cooking. GREEN 
LaBpeEL—darker with a stronger 


Brer * 
Rabbit 
Molasses 








4 nw y 
Please send free a copy of the Brer Rabbit Recipe | 
Book and Jeaflet about health value of molasses. 


Name 


Address 


Graham Date Bread 


Pour 1 cup scalded milk, 1 cup boiling water over 
2 tbsp. shortening, 2 tsp. salt, 4 tbsp. Brer Rabbit 
Molasses. 


Let until lukewarm. Dissolve '/2 
cake yeast in mixture. Beat 
in 1 qt. graham flour, 1 cup 
white bread flour, well mixed. 
Cover, let rise double in bulk 
Stir in 1'/, cups chopped dates 
Put into 2 well greased pans 
cover, let rise 1 hour. Bake 1 
hour in 350° F. oven. 15 min 
utes before done rub tops of 
loaves with 1 tbsp. powdered 
sugar dissolved in 2 tbsp. cold 
milk. 


cool 


FREE! Brer Rabbit’s booklet 
of forty-four delicious recipes 





— 


| 
Penick & Ford, Ltd., Dept. 47 
New Orleans, La. 


ee 
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Tired of 


your living room? { 

















Change it with new tables 


“B’ MIDWINTER even the most charming of living 
rooms is in danger of growing dull. Then it 
is time to go and sce all the new creations of 
Imperial designers and decorators arriving in the 
stores, for new tables will brighten a room 


wonderfully. 


Such a variety of handsome designs in the new 


styles, and so many clever small tables. 


Such 


beautiful woods and unusual decorations. You 


will certainly enjoy seeing them. 


Remember to 


look for the green shield—always found on 


Imperial tables. 


ImpeRIAL Furniture CoMPANY, GRAND RAPIDS, MICHIGAN 
‘World's Greatest Table Makers”’ 


Smperial Tables 
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Here is a fine book for 
you. It shows the new 
styles in tables, and 
how they make the home 
more charming. Write 


Dept B jor it. 


Let Us Buy 
For You 


In New York 


Charming smock for wear 
at home or in the office lo 
protect one’s frock, is of 
pe rcale in solid colors, 





1] (wo poc kets silk embroi- 
uj dered; long sleeves; rose, 

red, blue, green, tan, 
| brown, 34 to44; only $1.95 
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A dainty slip of silk with a satiny finish 
is trimmed with three scalloped rufiles of the 
silk and has a plait at each side for width; 
71 all the pastel shades of flesh, green, blue, 
Liwender, pink, the strect shades of navy, 
brown, tan, green, or in black or while; 
34 lo 44; only $2.05 Lovely née eligée of 
crépe de Chine trimmed with rows of deep 
silk fringe and with a tie sash of crépe de 
Chine; negligée shades; coral, orchid, rose, 
turquoise, French blue, pink; 14 to 40; $9.95 


HOW TO ORDER 


Send check or mon- 
ey-order to Good 
Housekeeping 
Shopping Service, 
119 W. 40th St., N. 
Y. C., giving size 
and color you desire 


Leatherized rubber 
raincoat, stainproof, 
raglan slecves, cordu 
roy lining in high col 
lar; brown, green, red, 
blue; 32 to 42; $8.50 
Sun or rain umbrella, 
16-rib, silk, black, 
purple, green, brown, 
red, blue, contrasting 
borders: only $4.95 
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HYDROX * 


The cream-filled chocolate 
biscuit, one of the many— 


— made in the thousand window bakeries 


} \\ . ss ea) : YS Nh 
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“And so Sir Beaumains slew the knight 
of the ford for the favor of the damosel™ 





For a lady’s favor 


T befell that in the days of 1908 our master bakers 

set out to gain the favor of all the ladies of the land 
with a biscuit that was neither cookie nor candy, but a 
happy balance betwixt the two. And so this glorious 
biscuit came to be. And it was called Sunshine Hydrox. 

It is a rare something in which a velvety cream 1s 
leagued with two rich chocolate wafers to tempt your 
appetite. 

It is well to have them always in your larder—ever 
ready to share your fancy with ice cream, desserts, hot 
drinks, or alone to stand off the light thrusts of any 
roving hunger. 


Let us send you free Ida Bailey Allen's Sunshine Book—laden u ith 
menus and recipes. Address: Loose-Wiles Biscuit Co., 812 Commerce 
Bldg., Kansas City, Mo. 
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Why the Vanity Fair‘Tea Room 


has become famous for its 


COCONUT 
CAKES and 


co SE expert judges of good eating in 

New York who know just where to find 

the best of everything, are telling of a new~ 
find—the Vanity Fair Tea Room, where 

you can get real old-fashioned coconut cake 

made with fresh coconut—and pies and 

ambrosias such as you’ve rarely seen north 

of the Mason-Dixon Line. 

Its manager— Miss Jean Carson—comes 
from South Carolina, and she brought 
North with her that special knack with 
coconut dishes that all Southerners seem to 
have. 

Furthermore, its chef, Walter Mack, got 
his earliest cooking lessons from a grand- 
mother, who was one of the famous cooks 
of North Carolina. 

“The secret of our special success with 
coconut dishes,” Miss Carson explains, “is 
simply that we use fresh coconut—not out 
of the shell, but out of a can, Baker’s Fresh 
Moist Coconut, Southern-Style. 

“Coconut dishes made with it have the 
same delicious taste of fresh coconut. If 
you use this coconut you can have just the 
same success that we do.” 


Vanity Fair Coconut Custard Pie 


Filli 


Filling) 2 cups milk, cup sugar, cup 
Baker’s Canned Coconut, Southern-Style, 3 
eggs, teaspoon vanilla, !< teaspoon salt. 


eat eggs, add sugar, coconut, milk, bake in a 
single crust at 4< for ten minutes 
temperature to 326° for thirty minutes. 

Pastry) 1 cup pastry flour, 
14 cup lard or any good fat, icc 
stiff dough. Roll out on lightly floured board. 


Handle as | ttle as possible. 


4 teaspoon salt, 


water to mak« 


These recipes teated and approved hy 
Good Housekeeping Institut« 


AKERS 


, Canned & 
COCON UT 


Southern Style 


PIES 





Walter's famous Coconut 
Cream Layer Cake 


Use any good layer cake recipe. Put together 
and cover with this filling: Cook 2 cups sugar 
and cup water to 238° F., or until it threads 
and beat whites of 3 eggs very light. Pour sugar 
over egg whites slowly and beat until creamy. 
Add 


4 teaspoon rose extract or vanilla if pre- 
‘ j 
erred 


Spread over cake. Sprinkle Baker's 
Coconut, Southern-Style, thickly between 
layers and over top and sides. 





The old familiar kind, too 





Baker’s Old-fashioned Shred Coconut 


And, of course, we have the old-fashioned sugar- 
cured kind—at its best. Baker’s Old-Fashioned 
Shred Coconut is made from the meat of the 
same fine coconuts as Southern-Style. It is 
daintily and finely cut, carefully prepared, and 
packed in a double-wrapped stay-fresh package. 
It gives especially good results in any recipe in 
which the coconut is cooked in milk. 


Trai Can anv Free Rec- 
irr Boox:—Recipe book 
sent free on request. If you 
cannot get Baker’s Canned 
Coconut, Southern-Style, 
at your grocer’s, we will 
send a trial (half-size) can 
and recipe book, for ten 
cents (stamps or coin). 
Apvpress: Dept. B- 2s 
Frankun Baker Co., 
Hosoxen, New Jersey. 





Please write name 


and address plainly. 
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Georgia Washington 
(Continued from page 37 


the lame lady, putting down her book, “t's 0 
cold I was afraid you wouldn’t come. And [’ye 
such news! Take off your things and thaw 
out here by the fire.” 

Genevieve Gertrude pulled her white sweater 
over her head and patted her curls. She looked 
at the pink cheeks and bright eyes of the old 
lady, who smiled at her from the softly 
cushioned chair. 

“T didn’t know as I'd get here a-tall neither.” 
she sighed. “We had a subs’toot—a nawful 
one. But Mr. Cornish says they’re scarcer’ 
hens’ teeth, so what can he do? He told Miss 
Hewitt so.. I heard him. Have you had 
company to make you forget your knee?” 

“My dear! The handsomest young man! 
Roddy Trevor has come back from Rome! 
Perhaps it’s that tiny, black mustache, but 
he’s so changed I wouldn’t have known him 
I suppose we do alter in ten years, but I re. 
member him as a delicate boy of twenty who 
limped a bit. Italy has done wonders for him, 
but he’s quite reserved. I noticed he said ‘Mrs, 
Carrington’ instead of ‘Cousin Eleanora'—” 

Sh€ paused and pressed a bell-button cun 
ningly hidden in the arm of the settle. “We'll 
have tea, my dear. I see Roddy coming 
across the garden. He’s just been looking 
over the grounds. Going to stay here in the 
old home now and be domestic, he tells me. 
Some girl will be in luck. Why haven't you 
nine years more on your head, Genevieve 
Gertrude?” 


ENEVIEVE GERTRUDE narrowed her 

eyes as she watched the strange Mr. 
Trevor come up the porch steps. Hm’m. 
He’d make a nice husband, would he? The 
lame lady didn’t know he’d chased Peter and 
Rick off’n his pond and scairt the girls. Hm’m. 
It took more’n a stylish little black mustache to 
make a good husband. Yes, sir! 

And then the door opened and he was in 
the room—big and dark and smiling, in a gray 
fur coat, as he patted the lame lady’s hand. 

“Rod,” she said, smiling back, “‘here is my 
little girl, Genevieve Gertrude, who chases 
away aches and pains. You two must be 
good friends. I was just telling her it was too 
bad she wasn’t old enough to set her cap 
for you.” 

Mr. Roddy Trevor laughed down at Gene- 
vieve Gertrude with his lips and his white 
teeth, but his eyes didn’t. They looked cross 
at you, as he took off his coat, like he thought 
you hadn't ought to be there. 

“I fear the young lady doesn’t regret it as 
much as you do,” he said. 

“Well, you see I’ve got my kind of a husband 
all picked out,” explained Genevieve Gertrude 
hastily. “My Aunt Mayme in N’Yawk told 
me the kind you mustn't never take. She 
says it’s like living with the devil himself if 
he won’t eat cold meat, nor pick up the Sun- 
day papers. And if he plays by ear on the 
piano it’s worser than anythin’ else, unless 
he likes kidney stew. If I can find one who 
ain’t like that, and if he has nice teeth, and 
ain’t stingy, and if his eyes crinkle up when he 
laughs, I’m a-going to marry him and stay 
married.” . 

The lame lady and Mr. Trevor looked awful 
hard at each other and shook their heads 
Then he pulled a flat kind of book outn his 
pocket and began drawring in it 

“Where would divorce be,” he ast the lame 
lady, “if all the fair ones knew exactly what 
they wanted in a husband? Genevieve Ge" 
trude, lift your chin. I want to preserve 10! 
posterity the face of one so wise.” 

“Dear me, Rod, are you a full-fledged artist’ 
I remember you dabbled in water color a 


bit.” 

“A full-fledged appreciator is nearer the 
truth. A little more to the right, Miss Model, 
please.” 

Genevieve Gertrude sat very still, she 


moved only her eyes when Molly, the waitress, 
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For new fried delicacies 


Star- Points 
of a Fine French Fryer 
The Uses—French fried potatoes, meat cro- 
quettes, fish balls, fritters, doughnuts, and 
many other foods are more crisp, delicate, 
and wholesome when fried in deep fat in 


this Mirro French fryer. Booklet with fryer 
Gives directions and recipes. 


The Design —A de« p level-bottomed pan, 
twin-lipped for right or left pouring. A cor- 
rectly shaped basket, with rim rests on both 
sides for utmost security 


~~ 
we 


The Construction ~The 
thick, hard alumi 
resistance to de 
Handsome octa 
locked to prev: 
basket, 


57. - behead Sold by good mer- 
erywherefor $1.95 


nore in the far west. 


» pan is made of extra 

um, tor long wear and 
nting and scratching 
zon h andle insulated, is 
nt turning . He wily tinned 


So many delicious things can be cooked 
in deep fat. And it is so easy —if you 
are equipped to do it—if you own this 
capital French fryer which Mirro has 
made for you. .. . Mirro makes all sorts 
of useful utensils for the complete out- 
fitting of the up-to-date kitchen—and 
makes them so excellently that owner- 
ship of “The Finest Aluminum” is a 
long-lasting satisfaction. An economy, 
cost by the year is lower 
can show. 


too — Mirro’s 
than common wares 


ALumMINUM Goops MANUFACTURING COMPANY 


Manitowoc, Wisconsin, U. S. A. 


To Introduce 
You to Mirro Quality 


= —# => 
= = FF 


Per \ Prove to yourself 
that Mirro quality 


will save you money 

in the long run. Get 

this Mirro sauce 

pan, with cover;new 
straight-side pattern, approved by domes- 
tic science experts; 1 4-qt. size. $1, at your 
favorite dealer's (a little more in the far 
west). Or pin $1 bill, check, or money or- 
der to coupon below. 


Aluminum Goods Manutacturing Co. 
Ma anitowoc, Wis. 
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Where else canyyou match - 
- the Satisfaction of ~ 

Beautiful Draperies 
, Properly Hung 


oo a 
| 


; ah, coolaga' hanging 
~ of your draperies depends so 
much on the curtain rods, be 
sure to get KIRSCH. The 
cost is little, if any more, and 
they last a lifetime. 





—They not only add charm 
and cheer to the room but 


express your own na’ 
more than any other feature, © 
of home decoration. 


Curtain Rods 


—The National 
Standard — 


Here’s why! 





20 years of quality 
KIRSCH is the original flat curtain 
rod, introducing “‘No sag, no rust, 
no tarnish” features. 

Proved durability 
Millions in use for 5, 10, 15 years. 
Better-now than ever—improved 
finish and improved reinforcing. 

Exquisitely finished 
in the patented StippleTone design. 
Provides an ideal surface which is 
lasting and durable. 

Invisibly reinforced 
by doubling in the edges. Strong and 
rigid, yet graceful and artistic. 


World's Largest Producers 


KIRSCH MFG. CO.,151 Prospect Ave., Sturgis, Mich.; U.S.A. 


KIRSCH MFG. CO. of CANADA, 


Fill every need 
Take care of any and every window 
draping requirement. It isthe com- 
plete line. 

Over 35,000 dealers 
Kirsch service is in practically every 
city and town. 

Easy to use 
Kirsch Rods tilt into place on the 
one-piece “Snug-Fit"” Brackets and 
stay securely until removed. 
Detachable draperies 
made simple by using Kirsch hooks 
and rings. Draperies can be taken 
down for cleaning and as easily re- 
placed without disturbing the rods. 


of Quality Drapery Hardware 
Ltd., 252 Buller St., Woodstock, Ont. 




















Cross sectional view of Kirsch Rod. 
Note beautiful StippleTone finish.The 


Ask your dealer for “KIRSCH” 
Curtain Rods. You can easily 
identify the genuine by the name 
Kirsch on the rod, the three color 
boxand the patented StippleTone 
finish. ‘“There is'no substitute for 
Kirsch Quality and Service.” 












invisible reinforcement is indicated by 
letter “A.” 










View showing where 
name “Kirsch” 4s 
stamped on rod—also how 
rod tilts into place on one-prece 
bracket. 











Free Folder 

of window draping ideas 
for every room and every 
kind of window and door, 
to carry out in connec- 
tion with the use of exten- 
sion curtain rods. Mailed 
free. We also publish 


A Valuable Book 
devoted to more elabor- 
ate draperies and featur- 
ing KirschKraft Cut-te- 
Measure Hardware, with 
or without draw cord 
equipment, and orna- 
mental Atavio Work. Usu- 
ally installed* by artist 
decorators and leading 
stores. Latest styles. 
Mailed for 10 cents. 
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Georgia Washington 


pushed the tea-wagon into the fire-lit room, 
Why, even Irma, who was awful pretty 
hadn’t never had her pitcher drawred. To- 
morrow she would show it to all the girls. 
Tomorrow— 

“T think,” said the lame lady, her white 
fingers flashing among the cups, “‘that to cele- 
brate Rod’s return, you may have more tea 
and less cambric, Genevieve Gertrude. And 
two raisin muffins and a frosted cak« It 
isn’t every day that a handsome young cousin, 
three times removed, arrives from Italy. My 
dear boy, I’m so thankful you’ve come home at 
last, for I’m not young or very strong, and 
the care of your place has been a worry, 
Just last week an insurance inspector went 
through the house. I sent Michael, my handy 
man, with him, and he reported that the 
agent, or whatever he was, acted most sus- 
piciously, peering about at everything. My 
dear, the house is full of museum pieces! If 
Judge Andrews were only at home, I'd tum 
everything over to you tonight.” 

Mr. Roddy Trevor tore off the sheet of 
paper from his book and laid it on the yellow 
mantel-piece. “It’s going to be good,” he 
said, drinking his tea as fast as anythin’, 
“Don’t look. I'll touch it up a little presently 
Genevieve Gertrude, you’re a wonderful model 
I—I wonder if it wouldn’t be a fine idea to 
take a look-see tonight. Couldn't we have a 
flashlight or candles and explore a bit—my 
model and I? I don’t recall much about the 
furniture—mid-Victorian, probably—but the 
pictures Wasn’t there a Rubens and a 
Rembrandt—teal stuff?” 

The lame lady sighed and poured out a 
fresh cup. ‘I know there are valuable pictures 
and that they should have been stored. But, 
Rod, there’s no heat in the place. You'd 
freeze, and it wouldn’t be safe to have even 
a wood fire tonight. I'll have Michael clean 
the flues tomorrow, but it’s a holiday, and 
you can’t get the water or the lights connected 
until the day after.” 

“No hurry about that. I’m staying with 
a nice chap I met coming over. But that 
insurance man— I really would like just 
to look around.” 

The lame lady laughed a little. ‘‘I’m glad, 
after ten years of serenity, you’re beginning 
to worry, Roddy,” she said. ‘Genevieve 
Gertrude, will you see if the flashlight in the 
top dresser drawer is working? If it isn’t, 
the elegant Mr. Trevor will have to carry a 
kerosene lamp. Candles are too unsafe.” 


ENEVIEVE GERTRUDE walked sol- 

emnly upstairs. The flashlight was not 
working, and she went down the back way to 
the kitchen. Electric lights had a way of going 
out whenever it stormed hard, and sensible 
housekeepers kept lamps on hand. 

The Roddy man had his coat on when she 
came back, and he was swinging a key around 
his finger. He picked up her sweater and 
pulled it over her head in a nawful hurry, too. 

“T’'ll take the lamp,” he said. ‘Come on 
The expedition starts. Never mind your skates 
Tomorrow you must show me how on my 
nice little pond. I’m afraid I’ve forgotten.” 

“Not if the rest can’t come. You chased 
them all off this afternoon, and the lame lady 
lets us.” 

“Peste!” The strange Mr. Trevor sounded 
mad. ‘‘Were they your friends? Well, why 
didn’t they tell me they had permission?” 

Genevieve Gertrude’s eyes flew wide open 
“Why, Peter said—” she began and then closed 
her lips 

Mr. Roddy Trevor had said a lie, a whole 
one, because Peter had told him. It i 
good thing his mother hadn’t named /im 
after George Warshington. 

She hardly heard the lame lady's gentle 
twitter of protests and cautions as she saw 
them off from the porch. A whole lie! Hm’m. 
Mr. Roddy Trevor might look nice, but he 
fibbed fibs just the same. 

It was not so dark outside 
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1s the Desire 


IN THE HEART OF EVERY WOMAN ~ 


to Beautify. 





©}Low WOULD WHISTLER decorate your 
breakfast nook? A suggestion may be hadfromacolor 
scheme he himself carried out: The ceiling he painted 
light blue, like the sky itself; the cabinet work and 
the furniture were of the light radiating color— 
yellow; the curtains white, but worked in yellow. 
You can well imagine the beauty of it all, when in 
the morning the table was set for breakfast with 
dainty blue china—so simple and yet so joyous. 





There is still beauty and good taste in fine grained 
wood, and refining beauty in white, ivory and gray. 
But these only serve as a proper background for 
color—and it is color that is bringing a new cheer- 
fulness into the home. 

Lucas has satisfied this instinct for beauty-—for 
color in the home—with a product that is fully as 
modern as the demand for it, and has called it— 
Luco-lac—a brush- 


Luco-Lac is equally beautiful for the odd 
piece of furniture or for an entire room. 
Alsouseiton woodwork, floors,toys, porch 
turniture,etc. A wide range of colors gives 
a choice of tints, as well as black, white and 
clear. Write today for lovely Color Card 
and helpful book—“The Way to Luco- 
Lac.” Both sent free. Address our Dept.B-2, 
at Philadelphia, or your nearest branch. 


Today—the colorful room is the attractive room. 


ing lacquer. 


What is Luco-Lac? 


Luco-Lac isa brushing lacquer which— 

. Dries in half an hour with a smooth 
satiny sheen. 

2. Is unaffected by hot or cold liquids. 


. Actually improves with cleaning. 





PHILADELPHIA 


NEW YORK PITTSBURGH CHICAGO 
BOSTON OAKLAND 
And Local Distributing Points 


BRUSHING 









John Ducas&Co.,Ine. ET 
Paint and Varnish Makers Since 1849 CE kz 








The “Do and Don’t" 
of Home Decoration 


Forthose little painting 
jobs around the house 
that every home owner 
loves to do himself, 
there is a handy little 
Lucas book that sim- 
plifies the work and 
improves the results. Any 
of these books will be sent 
free Address our Dept. B-2, 
Philadelphia, or your nearest 
branch. 

Booklet J—"*The Way to Luco-Lac'* 
7 let L—‘‘House Paints—Their 
and Application’ 

T- ‘Treatment and Care of 





C —*‘Treatment of Walls 
th Paint and Color 


4—‘‘Enameling Inside and 


Book S—‘*How to Paint Furniture 
and Other Household Articies’’ 


LACQUER 


That Time Improves 


In using advertisements see page 6 175 
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HE desire to look her best - + - 

to be ever in the height of 

fashion. And there is a way, an 
inexpensive way. 

Perhaps you’ve envied the woman 

fortunate enough to make her own 

gowns + +++ modish and dashing. 


Now the opportunity comes to 
you. Every detail, from cutting out 
to finished garment, is fully ex- 
plained in the White Course in 
Sewing and Dress Creation (given 
free), and the White Rotary Elec- 
tric, with its modern attachments, 
does all classes of home sewing, 
simply and easily. 

The White representative will 
explain the many things you can 
accomplish with your White Rotary 
Electric and the White Course as 
a guide. White Sewing Machine 
Company, Cleveland, Ohio. 


“tihite 


Rotary Electric 
Sewing Machines 
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February 1927 Good Housekeeping 


THE WELL-DRESSED WOMAN 





Georgia Washington 


over the setting sun made a shifting play of 
shadow, and in the north the sky was a lucent 
green—that delicate tint which betokens colder 
weather. 

“Follow the leader,” said Mr. Trevor, pull- 
ing up his big collar. 

Genevieve Gertrude stood stock still for a 
moment, and then she turned and walked 
rapidly to the gate . . . Hm’m. Follow a 
leader what was wading through the snow 
straight to Miss Louella Mead’s shut-up house? 

Hm’m. Did living in It’ly ten years 
make you so dumb you didn’t know your own 
house was acrosst the road? 

She was mounting the Trevor steps before 
Mr. Roddy caught up with her, and he was mad 
as anythin’. 

“There seemed to be fwe leaders,” he said, 
looking hard at Genevieve Gertrude. ‘Can't 
you take a joke, young lady?” 

“Not a snow-in-my-stockings joke I can’t,” 
replied the young lady with acerbity. “You 
can run awful fast, can’t you? How did you 


| get cured of the limp?” 


“That’s a long story.” Mr. Roddy put the 
key in the hall door. ‘Dark as a pocket, eh? 
The wise virgin lighteth her lamp. The 
matches, please. Don’t tell me you forgot 
them! Many a brave explorer has walked the 
plank for less.”’ 

“Tll—I'll_ go back,” faltered Genevieve 
Gertrude. 

“And scare my cousin, thrice-removed, into 
pink and purple fits with those big eyes? Not 
so. Perchance this cigarette case— Aha! One 
match! But one is as good as a million if it 
doesn’t break.” 

The Roddy man seemed awful glad about 
somepin. He sang a funny song when he'd 
got the chimbley on the lamp and they had 
gone into the big, big living-room where all the 
chairs was covered up, and he looked and 
looked at the pitchers on the walls. 

There was one he couldn’t seem to leave. 
It was a terrible fat Dutch lady with a baby 
on her lap. She had on every smitchereen of 
clo’es she owned all to once, for you could 
count four skirts, and she looked too silly for 
anythin’, and the baby did, too. 

““Museum piece!’ said Mr. Roddy. “Well, 
rawther! How are you liking it, Genevieve 
Gertrude?” 

“T ain’t.” Genevieve Gertrude’s tone was 
severe. “She’d ought to reduce, and I think 


|that baby’s got ad’noids. You know they 


make you foolish in your head. The school 
nurse says so. Why couldn’t he of found 
pretty people to paint?” 


M R. RODDY TREVOR laughed. He lifted 
the lamp and let the light shine all over 

the pitcher. Then he ran his finger along the 

bottom edge where the frame joined on 

“Angel, your taste is still in the prune 
stage,’ he told Genevieve Gertrude. ‘*Mine 
has risen to olives. This is one; worth, I should 
say, forty thousand easily.” 

“Dollars?” 

“Dollars!) And there’s one over here worth 
even more.” 

Genevieve Gertrude pursed her lips and 
raised the dark arch of her eyebrows. That 
was a pretty tall one, that was. Worser’n 
the one about Peter not telling him they was 
allowed to skate on the pond! But in Sunday 
school they learned you that the second lie 
was always bigger. Forty thousand dollars! 

She looked again at the stylish-stout Dutch 
lady and slid an exploring thumb along the 
lower edge, just as Mr. Roddy had done. In 
the left-hand corner, ’way down, was a slit 
about two inches long. 

A crack! So old it was cracked. Forty 
thousand dollars! Hm’m. Forty cents, more 
likely. And there was Mr. Trevor running his 
finger over some more pitchers, looking for 
cracks. 

“Br'r!” said Mr. Roddy. “Come and hold 
the lamp while I light a cigarette, if you don’t 
mind, princess. It’s too cold to explore much 
































conteR KLECTRIC SINK oisnes 


OW you will wash the dishes electrically 

—with a cheer! There isa wonderful new 
sink — the Kohler Electric Sink —which washes 
dishes so gleaming clean, and does it so smoothly 
and easily, that the old, forbidding, thrice-daily 
drudgery becomes a thrice-daily pleasure. 

This is the modern sink which you knew was 
bound tc come some day. And the fact that it 
has come from Konter oF Kouter will tell you 
that it is beautifully designed and beautifully 
made —in every detail, from its perfected elec- 


KOHLER CO, Founded 1873, KOHLER.WIS. 


Shipping Point. Sheboygan .Wis 


KOH LER oF KOHLE Rm oni 


Plumb ing Fixtures 

















trical dishwasher to its snow blanket of immacu- 
lately white Kohler enamel. 

There is a Kohler Electric Sink for your kitchen, 
be it large or small. There are right-hand and 
left-hand models, with or without a drainboard; 
and there is a separate dishwasher unit, if you 
prefer, to install alongside your present sink. 

The Kohler Electric Sink (installation cost 
included) may be bought on time. Ask your 
plumber about it. And fill out and mail the 
coupon below. 


» Branches in Principal Cities 
KOHLER CO., Kohler, Wis. 


Gentlemen: Please send me the 
booklet about the Kohler Electric 
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Please Mommy - 


more 





me , 
HERE must be somedping | 
truly wonderful aboua- 
food that appeals equally to litte | 
children, their parents and theit, 
grandparents—and has main-* 
tained this appeal consistently 
for thirty-five years. 

TRY SHREDDED WHEAT PORRIDGE 
Shredded Wheat is espe- 
cially tempting as a 
porridge for Winter 
breakfasts. Simply allow 
two biscuits to simmer 
in a saucepan, let drain, 
cover with milk orcream, 
salt or sugar to taste and 


serve. Won't you try 
_ some?—today! 


SHREDDED 














THE SHREDDED WHEAT COMPANY WH EA | 
NIAGARA FALLS, NEW YORK 
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Georgia Washington 


longer. Your charming nose looks quite 
frost-bitten.”” 

“Don’t you want to see your little-boy 
room?” Genevieve Gertrude steadied the 
lamp with both hands, for the wick flared up 
when Mr. Trevor put the cigarette down 
toward it. “There’s a china dog on the dres- 
ser— Say, it won’t reach, will it? Why 
don’t you make a paper lighter like the Pil- 
grums done?” 

“Right-o!” Mr. Roddy took a letter from 
his pocket. “‘I’ll see all my possessions to- 
morrow when we get the heat on.” 


He slipped off the envelope, and a thin 
piece of paper fluttered to the fluor. Gene- 
vieve Gertrude bent to pick it up, and the 


flame of the lamp shone full for a moment 
on part of a sentence w ritten in very black 
ink: 

“your step, for it may be Rodney, Rod- 
man, or Roderick and you can’t ask or—” 

That was all, for Mr. Trevor grabbed the 
paper and begun to roll it up tight. 

“Nice use for a love letter,”’ he said smiling 
“Take warning, young lady, and don’t waste 
time writing them. There! That was a great 
scheme of yours. You’ve a long head, G. G.”’ 

He threw the blazing taper into the empty 
fireplace, blew a cigarette ring, and took the 
lamp again. 


THE lame lady had said there were to be no 

fires. Genevieve Gertrude put her foot over 
the fender and crushed the burning paper. A 
pulse was beating in her throat, and her 
lips felt hot and dry. She stared at Mr. 
Trevor, busy with another big picture. Rod- 
ney, Rodman, or Roderick, the writing had 
said. Didn't he know his own name? 

She raised her hand and felt along the edge 
of the darkly glowing portrait Mr. Roddy 
had said was worth more than the fat Dutch 
lady . It was cracked, too, and right in 
the same place! 

Genevieve Gertrude felt a curious sort of 
prickling in the roots of her hair. She glanced 
again at Mr. Trevor as he examined a canvas 
across the room. ‘Then she bent over the 
fireplace. The next moment the scorched 
paper lay in her sweater pocket under her 
handkerchief. 

“Come along, dolling,” said Mr. Trevor. 
“We'll continue your artistic education to- 
morrow. Jove, it’s cold, but I feel well repaid. 
Everything is all right—jolly well right.” 

Genevieve Gertrude drew a long breath. 
Her eyes were limpid in the light of the lamp. 
“That's nice, Mr. Rodney,” she said. “I 
spose oldness makes pitchers more better.” 

Mr. Trevor stopped short. He looked hard 
at Genevieve Gertrude. Then he smiled and 
took hold of her elbow. 

“That’s right, kitten. Call me Rodney 
without the handle, won’t you? It. will take 
some of the loneliness out of my coming home 
to this huge, empty barracks. And perhaps, 
when I’m settled, you and Cousin—” 


An icy wave swept over Genevieve Ger- 
trude’s head. She spoke through stiff lips. 
“Charlotte?” 

“Yes, Cousin Charlotte. Perhaps you and 


Cousin Charlotte will give me a coming-out 
tea.” 

He laughed a lot when they had locked the 
hall door, and he told a funny story about a 
parrot while they crossed the snowy road and 
walked up the long drivew ay to the lame lady’s 
house. But he wouldn’t come in. He said he 
had to go to dinner with the nice chap he was 
staying with, but he'd be around early in the 
morning. 

“My dear,” said the lame lady when he had 
fone, “your cheeks are like poppies. I’m 
afraid you've taken cold. Michael shall drive 
you home if you’re sure you can’t stay all 
night. Tomorrow is a holiday, and I’d love 
to have you.” 

Genevieve Gertrude pressed her hand down 
upon her handkerchief in her sweater pocket 


and drew in her breath. “I gotta go right this 
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Authorities say even babies who look all right are 
usually developing imperfect bones and teeth 


Every baby 














Only under the X-ray can the 
beginning stages be seen 


needs cod-liver oil 


—say leading baby doctors, child bureaus, 
health commissioners, X-ray investigators 


Even the healthiest-looking 
babies should have their daily 
cod-liver oil, authorities now 
say. Not as an ‘‘extra’’—but to 
supply a vital need. 

For witout the healthful food factor * in 
which good cod-liver oil has been proved 
so rich, bones and teeth can’t possibly 
develop as they should. 

Milk, cereals, fruit juices, vegetables— 
none of them contain enough of the neces- 
sary substance to make bones grow as they 
should. Something more must be present 
—or else the teeth may become of such 
poor quality that they will decay easily in 
later years; and the entire bone structure 
tend to become soft and porous. 


Cod-liver Oil for protection 
Nature apparently meant that babies 
should receive this vital element through 
the action of the sun on their bare skins. 

But doctors say it is usually impossible 
for an infant to get enough sunlight. 
For the effective rays are stopped even by 
window-glass, to say nothing of all the 
clothes and blankets a baby wears. In our 
long, cloudy winters, in dark, smoky cities, 
so little sunshine is available, anyway! 

Authorities now say the answer to this 
serious problem is to be found in good 
cod-liver oil. “Every baby should have it, 
almost from birth.’’ Even the breast-fed— 
unless the mother takes it herself to pro- 
vide the needed protection indirectly. 


Sick less often 
Children as well as babies are sick less often 
when they get cod-liver oil—their resist- 
ance to infection is noticeably increased. 
This is because it contributes a second 
highly important food element, known 
as “‘the growth-factor.” 
*Anti-rachitic (rickets-preventing). 


SQUIBB’s * 


Cop-Liver O11 


PRODUCED, TESTED AND GUARANTEED 
By E. R. SQUIBB & SONS, NEW YORK 


Chemists to the Medical Profession Since 1852 


In using advertisements see page 6 


Often when this is added to the diet of 
children, they will suddenly begin to grow 
by leaps and bounds. 

So rich is Squibb’s Cod-Liver Oil in this 
growth-promoting substance** that one 
teaspoonful contains as much as there is 
in twelve pints of milk. No wonder you 
notice the difference in your child when 
this is added to his diet! 


The importance of choosing a 
reliable cod-liver oil 

Your baby’s need for cod-liver oil should 

be filled by a product known to be pure 

and effective. 

This is because so much of the value of 
cod-liver oil depends on the care with 
which it is prepared. 

Squibb experts have scientifically 
worked out most important improve- 
ments in methods of preparations. 

Improvements which result in 
greater purity and effectiveness and 
help to preserve the vital values until 
the bottle is entirely used up. 

**Vitamin A—for growth and resistance. 





DR. H. N. BUNDESEN, the health 
commissioner who has made such a re- 
markable record in lowering the infant 
mortality rate of Chicago, says: 

“Every baby should be given cod-liver 
oil.”’ 

“It is a food, not a medicine.” 

“Babies ‘that'are properly fed and are 
given plenty of sunlight, fresh air and 
cod-liver oil plump, 
cheeked, have straight legs 
formed heads.” 


are solid, rosy- 


and well- 
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/ “Here's a question /or you 

“Wonder why breakfast either leaves me hungry as a 
bear about eleven o’clock, or fills me up so that I can’t 
think?” 

“Well, my wife has discovered a real breakfast— 
pancakes made with Pillsbury’s Pancake Flour. They’re 
substantial enough to last all morning, and yet they’re light 
as a feather and easy to digest. And I’ve never tasted 
anything so good!” 

“Does your wife always have time to make them?” 

“Sure —she can knock them out in no time with 
Pillsbury’s. And we use Pillsbury’s special aluminum 


griddle—it makes better cakes because you don’t have to 
grease it. And there’s never any smoke in the house!” 


Pillsbury’s Pancake Flour has proved that pancakes 
‘an be perfectly digestible as well as perfectly delicious. 
And with Pillsbury’s aluminum griddle you use no grease 
—you can bake them as often as you wish without smoke 
or odor. You’ve never tasted such pancakes — crisp, 
melting, golden brown, completely satisfying! 

Pillsbury’s Griddle Offer. While they last, we will sell 
our small supply of special aluminum griddles for $1.69 
each, postage prepaid. Measures 1114 inches across, made 


of heavy, eight-gauge aluminum, heat-proof wood handle. 
A real bargain at this price. Use the coupon. 


Pillsbury's 


~ Pancake Flour 
One of the family 


PILLSBURY 
FLour MILs 
CoMPANY 
Minneapolis, 
Minnesota. 

‘ y Please send me 

4 (by your special Alum- 


— inum Griddle. I en- 
¢ = close check (or money 
Pillsburys order) for $1.69. 

Lis b ie , 
PANCAKE Name ‘ 
FLOUR Address 
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Georgia Washington 


’ she said quickly. “I got—a errand 
to do. But I'll come in the morning, and | 
do thank you for the party. It was a very 
nice one.” 

It was dark in the streets, and the electric 
lights were winking and blinking at their 
shadows on the snow. Genevieve Gertrude 
ran until she reached Main Street, and then 
she settled into a dog-trot with her eyes fixed 
anxiously on the town hall clock. Some. 
times the baldy editor stayed late in his 
office. Sometimes he didn’t. 

But he was there—with a green shade over 
his eyes, and with his tie all crooked, and 
with ink on his pointer finger. 

“Something tells me this is a professional 
visit,” he said gravely. ‘‘Have a seat, won't 
you?” 

He took off the shade, and his caller, sitting 
on the edge of a chair, saw that the brown eyes 
behind his glasses were tired. 

“Miss Smith said if—if I wanted some money 
to bring this story about George Warshington 
to you, and I do—terrible. It ain’t wrote so 
very nice, but I could help you read it, maybe.” 

The baldy editor patted the arm of his 
shabby old chair. ‘‘Here’s the place to do it, 
then,” he invited. ‘Missing your teacher, 
sister?” 

““Aw’ fly,” sighed Genevieve Gertrude, set- 
tling herself in the curve of his arm. “It was 
the ole subs’toot what made me write this, 
Read it out, please, so as I can count my 
sentences.” 


HE baldy editor opened the creased pieces 
of paper. He read aloud: 


“George Warshington 

“George Warshington live in verginyah. he 
cood not spell veary good but he was good 
other ways. once he was fighting with the 
brittish to lick the indains and a big dumdora 
in a red coat ‘says to him’ why don’t you 
come out from behind that tree and fight 
like I done. like you done is right ha ha 
‘says George’ becaus a indain had shott the 
dumdora general deader than a doornail. this 
shows we do not need to spell good to have 
good sence. 

“George Warshington did not tell lies when 
he was caught. it makes it worser to lie 
when you are caught. once he cut down a 
cherry tree and he cood not say he never 
done it becaus their was the hatchit and their 
he was to. and once he road his mothers’ 
colt till it drop dead and he told about that to 
becaus some boys had saw him and wood 
have told if he hadn’t of first. so then his 
mother did not lick him. be sure and remem- 
ber this when you kill somebody. say you 
done it right away and then they will not put 
you in the lectrick chair. if you set their it 
is the last place you ever will set. 

“George Warshington got to be preserdent. 
nobody wanted the job becaus their was no 
money in it then. he marry a lady what 
had two childrun becaus he thought it wood 
be more easier than to bring up some of his 
own but probbly it was more harder becaus 
other folkses childrun is mostly devills. 

“George Warshington live to be full of years 
and then he died of it.” 


“QEVENTEEN—and all with a period after 
them! And I bet youl get a X,” predicted 
Genevieve Gertrude gloomily. 

The baldy editor rubbed his chin. Then he 
touched a button on his desk, and a window 
slid open behind him. In the space was a kinda 
dirty-looking man with a eyeshade on, too. | 

“Front page—no cuts,” said Miss Hewitt's 


boy-friend, handing up the story. “I'll give 
you the caption in a few minutes.” 

The dirty-faced man looked cross. He 
grabbed the papers and shut_ the window 


with a bang. Then he opened it half-way 
“What about the Elks’ Ball?’ he wanted 

to know. 
“Kill it. This is special. And now, sister, 
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Easy to Clean. The triple-coated porcelain enameied surfaces 
of Vollrath Ware are as hard and smooth as china and equally 
easy to clean. After washing, Vollrath dishes can be rinsed 
with hot water and are as easy to dry as china. 
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Pure White and Smooth. 
The sanitary, easy -to- 
wash quality of Vollrath 
Ware is of supreme im- 
portance to good house- 
keepers, but the beauty 
of its graceful lines and 
its pure white surfaces 
also have their appeal 
in the spick-and-span 
kitchen. 


Onor ITTING 


TODAY’s KITCHEN 


oN UCH money is wasted on kitchen 

utensils from which miracles in cook- 
ing are vainly expected. Some women over- 
look the two simple qualities that all kitchen 
ware should possess: It should be adapted to 
good cooking, but at the same time be easily 
washed, 


Every Vollrath vessel has three coats of hardest 
porcelain enamel, baked on under enormous 
temperatures. Hot water and suds will clean 
it. No rubbing and scrubbing or scouring 
and scraping are necessary. 

A kitchen or pantry can be easily outfitted 
with this beautiful kitchen ware, if you buy 
one or two pieces at a time. 

All the better hardware and department stores 
sell Vollrath Ware. Look for the Vollrath blue 
label. If you don’t find it, write us your 
requirements and also get a FREE copy 
of “Cuisine,” containing 60 recipes by 
‘amous chefs. 


THE VOLLRATH COMPANY 
Established 1874 
Sheboygan » Wisconsin 











Absorbs Nothing. Foods 
that are baked or roasted 
put ordinary cooking 
utensils to severe tests 
because of the pro- 
longed heat. But juices 
cannot penetratethe 
non-porous surfaces of 
Vollrath Ware; no resi- 
due can remain to flavor 
subsequent cookings. 
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Seamless and No Rivets. Corners are rounded in Vollrath vessels and 
there are no seams or rivets to hold dirt and make cleaning difficult. 
Handles are gas-welded into a unit with the vessel itself; they cannot 


possibly come oft. 





LOOK POR THB VOLLRATH BLUE LABEL 


In using advertisements see page 6 181 
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Three to _— times 
s when 
Borax is used 











10 tests 


prove the BORAX way more 


efficient for home laundry work 


HE merit of Borax as an aid 

to soap in home laundry work 

has been convincingly demon- 
strated by these tests made at the 
Priscilla Proving Plant, Newton 
Centre, Mass. Ten assortments of 
clothes were washed with soap alone; 
ten duplicate assortments, with soap 
and Borax. 

In every single case the Priscilla 
staff pronounced the clothes cleaner, 
whiter and imore satisfactorily wash- 
ed when Twenty Mule Team Borax 
was used in the water. The suds were 
more plentiful and more lasting... 
linens were white . . . colored clothes 
spotless . . . curtains beautifully 
clean .. . blankets soft and clear... 
silk bindings bright. 

Why these amazing results? It is 
simple. Borax softens water and per- 


- 





mits the soap to suds freely. And 
plentiful suds are necessary in the 
washing process to hold the dirt 
particles in suspension and insure 
thorough cleansing. By actual test 
seven well known brands of soap— 
chips, flakes and bar—produced 3 to 5 
times more suds when used with Borax. 
The merit of this product has been 
proved. 

Fill in the coupon below and let us 
send you the complete report of the 
Priscilla Proving Plant’s tests. You 
will be convinced. Use Borax freely. 
It is on sale at grocery, drug and 
department stores. 

* * * * 
We also make Twenty Mule Team Borax 
Soap Chips—a ready combination of soap 
and Borax. We commend them to you as a 
highly satisfactory product. If your grocer 
doesn’t carry them write to us. 


© Twenty mule team 


ORAX 


Makes soap and water more efficient 


= 


} 





PACIFIC COAST BORAX COMPANY 


¢ 100 William Street, New York, N. Y. 

4 Please send-me a free copy of your pamphlet, 
4 “Better Laundry Work with Borax’, de 
1% scribing in detail the tests made by the Pris 
} i cilla Proving Plant. G-2-27 
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Georgia Washington 


we'll discuss finances. How will three crisp 
five-dollar bills suit you?” 

“Is it enough to hire a deteckatif?” de. 
manded Genevieve Gertrude anxiously. Be. 
cause I need one right away.” 

The baldy editor jumped up. He drew a 
glass of water from the cooler and handed it 
to his visitor. 

“Running a temperature, 
Well, then—”’ 

“‘He’s come home,” said Genevieve Gertrude 
breathlessly, “‘and he don’t know is his name 
Rodney, Ronald or Roderick. It said so on 
the letter. I called him Mr. Rodney a purpose 
to see if he’d bite, and he said to call him 
it thout no handle.” 

“Well, what of it? It may be this mysterious 
person’s name.” 

“But the lame lady has always said it was 
Roderick! So then I said her name was 
Cousin Charlotte, and it ain’t. Charlotte 
was his mother’s name, and he didn’t know 
that, neither. The lame lady’s is Eleanora, 
and he sent her a lovely fan at Christmas and 
a letter, too, so he had ought to know, hadn't 
he? And the best but homeliest pitchers is 
all cracked in the same corners, and he told 
a whole lie about Peter not saying we could 
skate on his pond. So I want a deteckati 
right off.” 

“Too many movies, sister!” The baldy 
editor shook his head. “Try to have a lucid 
interval and tell me whom under heaven 
you’re talking about.”’ 

“Mr. Roddy Trevor. In the big, shut-up 
house. He’s come home from It’ly. To stay! 
But there was a letter he made a lighter of 
when we looked at the pitchers. It burned 
mostly, but here’s some of it.” 

Carefully she shook her handkerchief over 
the desk. Blackened wisps of paper floated 
from it, and then came a larger piece, scorched 
a pale yellow, but with words which could be 
read in spite of one nibbled edge. 


sister? No? 


, 


HE baldy editor spread it out. He was 
scowling somepin fierce. ‘‘Rod Trevor!” he 
said. “Why, of course, it’s Roderick. I 
remember him—a sickly kid, the last of a 


frail family. Rod ‘Trevor! By Jumping 
Galoosha, sister, suppose it isn’t moving 
pictures that ails you after all! Here—” 


Genevieve Gertrude leaned nearer. Her 
bright head almost touched his dark one as 
they bent over the half-burned paper. 


“only the marked ones. Trust my... 
this time. Frames are of no use toany... 
Keep away from the town. The old dame easy 
gardener suspicious when I went through last 
. Play the country squire for two days but 
we beat it Thursday night. It is simply velvet 
for us if you don’t ball things up. Phone, 
using code, on Wednesday sure. If we pull 
this off, it will be the best haul in years, for 
the Rubens alone ought to bring close on 
forty thousand and the others—” 


Genevieve Gertrude turned the paper over, 
but it was blank. 

“The names must have burned off at the 
top,” she said solemnly, but I saw ‘em, and 
I’m sure we need a deteckatif.” 

The baldy editor didn’t say nothing for a 
minute. He was holding his head and thinking 
hard as anythin’. Then he took Genevieve 
Gertrude by her shoulders and shook her 4 
little. 

“We'll be our own detectives. Sister, listen 
hard. If we catch this bird, we'll get out 
an extra tomorrow, and catch him is what 
we want to do. I’m going to keep the cables 
hot for awhile and telegraph Judge Andrews 
to hop a freight, if he has to, back here im- 
mediately if not faster. But the real job 1s 
yours. Where is this chap? Mrs. Carrington 
hasn’t taken him in, has she?” 

“He’s coming back to her house in the 
morning, and Michael is agoing to start the 
fires in the Trevor place so he can move I. 
He’s drawring my pitcher, too.” 
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“Clever of him! Listen again. 
him drawring just as long as you can. 
to him and make him talk. Let’s see—what 


can you ask a man who’s been away ten | 
’ | 


ears?’ 

Genevieve Gertrude considered, her red head 
on one side. “In the movies they always have 
a girl he comes home to marry after all the 
swell city ones has throwed him down. She’s 
kinda old but gets young and awful pretty 
when they buy her some new, snappy lo'es,” 
she suggested. 

“Good enough! Wish a girl on him then. 
I want Mrs. Carrington and the judge to hear 
him give himself away. You see, sister, if 
we show her this letter, she'll spill the beans, 
and our gentleman will vanish. For every 
one’s sake he must be caught. Now I’m 
calling a taxi to take you home. You’re 
entirely too valuable to be left around loose. 
Tomorrow morning—” 

Genevieve Gertrude lifted round, serious 
eyes. “You know I’m awful scairt,” she said, 
“but I’ve thought of a girl to wish on him. 
If he bites 

She raised herself on tiptoe and whispered 
something in the baldy editor’s ear. 


I? WAS beautiful the next day—clear and 

cold and still. People had come out from the 
city, and the ponds were crowded with skaters. 
* In the lame lady’s library yellow roses nodded 
at their golden reflections in the shining table 
top. Genevieve Gertrude looked at them as 
she spoke. 

“And when you was a little boy, I s’pose 
you skated a lot on your pond.” 

“T was the unbeatable champeen,” boasted 
the young man in the window, glancing up 
from his sketch. ‘“‘A bit more to the right, 
G.G. That’s it. And suppose you hold that 
saffron imp of Satan, if he'll let you. You 
need something in your arms.” 

Hodge, the tawny Persian kitten, made no 
objection to being held. He cuddled into the 
blue and green plaid of the Sunday dress and 
closed his amber eyes. But Genevieve Ger- 
trude sighed, looking about for a clock which 
wasn’t there. 

This was somepin awful! It must have 
been two whole hours she’d been alone with 
the Mr. Roddy who couldn’t be Mr. Roddy. 
There wasn’t no sound in the hall. Perhaps 
nobody had heard him tell how he shinnied 
up trees, and played football, and won 
swimming races, and they had ought to, be- 
cause the real Mr. Roddy hadn’t never done 
them things. He’d been sick most all the time. 

“Cousin Charlotte is not an early bird, is 
she?” The artist looked at his watch. “I 
guess you’re getting cramped, angel, but I’d 
really like to finish this—souvenir. Yes, that’s 
just the right word, I think you'll find.” 

He laughed funny—funny peculiar—but his 
model’s eyes had shifted toward the half-open 
door into the hall. Was somebody there? 
Was there? 

“Her lame knee talks to her on cold days,’ 
she told him, goose-flesh coming out on her 
arms. ‘‘I—I guess Imogene will be awful glad 
you’re back, won’t she? She hasn’t any other 
beau, you know, and she’s getting kinda old.” 

The drawing pencil went rolling on the 
floor, and its owner bent to recover it. He 
spoke, still poking about under his chair: 


’ 


You keep | 
Talk 








“Imogene! Why, she isn’t here in town, is 
?, | 


she? I thought 

“Oh, she’s come back from her visit. She 
thinks a nawful lot of you, Mr. Rodney, 
and she showed me the lovely pair of beads 


you sent her Christmas.” 

There was a silence. The artist sketched 
busily, and Genevieve Gertrude watched the 
hall door 

Presently a hand appeared in the aperture, 
waved and was gone, but the watcher had 
seen the heavy gold ring with the black stone 
which she and Miss Hewitt had picked out 
for a Christmas present, and she drew a sharp 


breath of relief. 


“?.— see, dolling,” explained the sender | 
of beads pleasantly, “Imogene was a lovely ! 





Not sold 
in stores 


ZAR! 


A PATENTED GARMENT 


Originator of the adjustable belt 


in one-piece garments 


Cuaris was the first garment to per- 
form all the necessary functions of a corset 
without any of the old disadvantages. As 
one woman wrote us, “I am glad some one 
is making a garment which enables me to 


discard ‘Old Iron Sides.” ™ 


Naturally, the instant and increasing 
popularity of Cuaris has started a vogue 
for belts, but the wonderful features of the 
ingenious CxHaris belt are completely 
protected by patent and cannot be repro 
duced in any other garment. 

Cuaris is a simple, feather weight one- 
piece affair with an adjustable inner belt. 
There is nothing like it for comfort and 
flexibility and it is never sold under any 
other name. 


The supreme comfort of the Cuaris 
is due to its shape. It follows the natural 
curve uf the body and reaches well under 
all the organs which require support, 
gently but firmly lifting them into place in- 
stead of compressing them by forcing the 
abdomen straight inward, as most corsets 
do. 

The featherweight outer garment gives 
perfect figure control and the result is a 
graceful figure with a youthful straight 
line from bust to knee, without any of the 
sensation of being corseted. 

Cuaris costs less than a corset of like 
quality and is priceless in comfort and 
body-freedom. It saves the expense of a 
separate brassiere and launders easily and 
perfectly. 


' 
— 


Cuaris is never sold in stores but 
through offices in all large cities, with 
representatives everywhere. Look in the 
phone book for the nearest Cuaris office 
and a trained specialist wili call at your 
home and show you the garment. Or 
write us, if there is no CHaRis representa- 
tive in your locality. 


We are adding women of refinement to 
our staff wherever territory is open and 
those who wish to enter a pleasant and 
profitable profession are invited to write us. 


Price $6.75 
Write for descriptive folder 
THE FIFTH AVENUE 
CORSET CO., Inc. 
Allentown, Pa. 
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' 
H FIFTH AVENUE CORSET CO., Inc. 
Dept. G-2, Allentown, Pa. 


Please send me further information about 
Cuaris. 
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If you wish to know how you can 
H become a representative, check here CT) 
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| girl h»t—oh, well, it was one of those boy and 
girl affairs. A chap has—a lot of those. But 
| l’ve come home to settle down, and if she’s 
| as pretty as I recall her, I might —” 

| “Good morning, Roderick! Well, this is a 
great surprise!” 

An old gentleman with snow-white hair had 
come quietly into the room. Genevieve Ger- 
trude shivered when she saw him because he 
could send you to prison! He was short and 
quite fat in front and gobbled when he talked, 
but his eyes was a nice blue, only now they was 
staring awful cross at the man who wasn’t Mr, 
Roddy Trevor. 

“Guess you didn’t expect to see me quite so 
soon, Roderick,” went on the old gentleman. 

“Not quite, eh? And how you’ve changed! 
I shouldn’t have known you. Fact is, unless 
you’ve got your father’s papers with you, I 
don’t intend to know you, handsome as you 
are.” 

The handsome young man jumped right up. 
He tore the pitcher of Genevieve Gertrude 
and Hodge spang in two pieces, and he swored 
awful. 

“Eleanora!” called the white-haired gentle- 
man. “Come and identify this young cousin 
of yours.” 

In came the lame lady, leaning on the baldy 
7 re editor’s arm, and she'd been a-crying, too. 
~ Anh. wistoT. DEM , “Hello, Roderick,” said the baldy editor. 
LS S rote. “Remember me, don’t you? We went to prep 

a school together. And here’s Imogene, your 
old flame, you know.” 

“Yass, suh, Mr. Hardinge, suh,” said 
Imogene. 

Gertrude Genevieve knew she was dying 
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Six-Room House 


























No. 631 
‘ - — when she saw the glare the handsome young 
One of many designe ; man turned on the lame lady’s black cook 
for the home-owner by LAV.) Sue standing in the doorway—her bi ig e lling 
the Service Department anding e C a e » eyes rolling 
of American Face Brick wildly, her graying wool a thicket ‘about her 
Association. fat face, her arms tucked up in her white 
| apron. She knew she was dying, because she 
H could not get any breath, and because the next 
minute the terrible look shifted to her. 
“Double-crossed!” he said, panting, his 
vands on a chair back. Mister Rodney 
| hand } back. ‘“ ‘Mister Rodney, 
' Cousin Charlotte, Imogene,’ she says. Double- 
, | crossed by a red-headed—”’ 
. . He raised the chair. There was a crash of 
SECOND FLOOR FIRST FLOOR 


splintered glass, and he had vanished through 


| the long French window! 

| Genevieve Gertrude’s scream would have 

Beaut hat Sndures put a fire siren to shame. ‘“‘He’s gone! After 
all the whoppers we thought up, he’s gone!” 


But the white-haired old gentleman just 


HE woman’s eye will note the thoroughly smiled and thumped her on the back 

















practical interior arrangement and distin- - lone. sight into the waiting arms of the 
- 2 ae eae ee . . police here were two men on the porch, 
guished exterior of this Face Brick house. Time sad the house is cemennded, Thet some 
enhances the charm as age enriches the beauty of rascal happens to be wanted in three states— 
. , : anes Eleanora, don’t you dare faint! If you do, I'll 
its color tones. The passing years exact little toll, tell this iong-nosed editor your real age, and 
for the Face Brick house is truly the permanent he'll publish it in his yellow sheet. 
economical house. The “Story of Brick” contains ATE thet afterncen Genevieve Gertsale 
interesting facts for the prospective home-builder * sat on the lame lady's couch and looked at 
f the still damp newspaper which Miss Hewitt’s 
—sent free on request. baldy editor held before her. On her lap was 
i box of chocolates, and Hodge, a ape , yellow 
YOU MAY FIND THESE BOOKLETS INTERESTING ball, was — beside her. ‘1 . re were oe" 
ids on the front page of the paper anc 
“Face Brick Bungalow and Small wide competition. Sent for 50 cents. iding their columns was the torn sketch, 
House Plans” embrace 128 designs of Complete plans for all these houses \ th even the jagged line showing 
houses, unusual and distinctive in de- available at nominal prices. ; Well,” said the subject of the sketch 
sign, convenient in floor plan and The Home Fires” tells how to build ly, “I didn’t know my _nos¢ looked 
economical to build. Four booklets a real fireplace and shows many attrac that, but it’s some better than a pitcher. 
showing 3 to 4-room, 5-room,6-room __ tive fireplace designs. Sent for 25 ays get such a pickley look ‘round my 
and 7 to 8-room houses. Each 25cents. _ cents. \ a pitcher.” : 
Entire set $1.00. “A New House for the Old.” Stop t's a charming likeness of a charming 
“The Home of Beauty” contains repairing and painting by veneering eroint Ihe baldy editor smiled at the 
} 50 two-story, six-room houses, the old house with beautiful Face lame lady ‘And the story of Washington 
submitted by architects in a nation- Brick. Booklet sent free. is a wow. When you grow up—” ' 
Genevieve Gertrude turned the page ant 
AMERICAN FACE BRICK ASSOCIATION poke at the benign countenance of th 
c os a “2 . . ather of hi Country She wet it nd 
1729 Peoples Life Building - Chicago, Illinois Ie “a she spoke, and her Bis was troubled 
“George Warshington I don’t think 
he’d like me. I told lots of half-lies, and some 
| quarter-ones, and the one about Imogene 
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Georgia Washington 


being his girl was ’most a whole one, but he 
did send her the string of beads. Maybe I'd | 
better take the peroxide again, like I do for | 
cussing. 1 guess I’m bad all through, like that 
Sapphire lady in the Sunday-school lesson. 
J—I seemed vo think of lies awful quick, 
somehow. 
of, would he?” 


The lame lady patted the hot, little hand. | 


“My dear, you were simply splendid,” she | 
said. “When I think how I let you go into that 
house with that criminal—”’ 

“Listen, Georgia Washington! Don't you 
know your history? Wasn’t Washington called 
afox by the British? Didn’t he fool them when 
ever he could? Why, in times of war lies be 
come strategy, sister. This was a war of wits 
and by your strategy you've saved valuabk 
property, and Mrs. Carrington’s peace ol 
mind as a guardian, and—well, you walk 
down the street with me, and I think you'll 
discover you’re ‘first in the hearts of your 
countrymen.’ And when Rod Trevor comes 
home next week, I’ll bet you my head he 
gives you the most costly thing ke owns.” 

Georgia Washington lifted alarmed, gray 
eyes to the earnest face of Miss Hewitt’s 
boy-friend. 

“Don’t tell him, then! 
you a present, you can’t say to ‘em you think 
it’s homely as mud, but if Mr. Roddy Trevor 
wisht on me that stylish-stout Dutch lady with 
the four skirts, I’d want to jump right off’n the 
dock,” she said. 


The Children’s Mode 
Walks in Straight Lines 


(Continued from page 58) 


chambray for general utility, and linens for | 


more formal occasions, would be appropriate 
materials for the suits. Lightweight flannel or 
wool jersey, however, will add warmth during 
the cold weather and will be sufficiently warm 
for the first uncertain days of spring, when 
sweaters replace heavy winter coats. The frock 


for little sister, however, was recut from the | 


skirt of Mother’s yellow linen dress, the bloom- 
ers and part of brother's panties coming out of 


But George Warshington wouldn’t | 


When folkses give | 


the waist, sleeves and pieces, while an extra | 


yard, left when the dress was made. provided 


ample material for the rest of brother's suit. | 


Alike in detail, these small suits and the 
coats as well follow the tradition for grown-ups 


and open on opposite sides for boy and girl. | 


Both coats and suits have in common the over- 
lapping extension at the hem. In the suits, this 
extension is cut as part of the back, joining the 
front well beyond the accepted place for the 
under-arm seam, while the coats place the ex- 
tension in center-front and center-back. These 
extensions may serve as pockets in the suits, if 
desired, for children adore pockets. 

The most interesting feature and the final 
touch of originality in the costumes illustrated 
on this page is the embroidered motif on each 
one. A transfer pattern is offered which in 
cludes all these effective decorations. . 

: frocks. belonging to an older 
sister, made a happy choice for the irres'sti 
bit party dress at the extreme right of the page 
It is made of mauve georgette over a yellow 


wo danct 







crepe de Chine slip, and worn with engaginz 
simplicity by the demure little sister. Dupli 
cate straight pieces were cut for the back and 
lront of the dre These were shirred to a yoke 
made of two folds of the georgette; tucks of the 
same wid relieve the otherwise too plain 
skirt. The tiny puffed sleeves are a quaint re 


vival of long ago. 

lhe companion frock to this one is made of 
shell-pink crépe de Chine. It is of distinctly 
‘rench type, cut scant, with an interesting ar- 
rangement of plaits at the sides giving the 
necessary width to the skirt. 


motif, worked in beautifully blended colors, 


decorates the front and the back, while bands 
of silver ribbon emphasize the hem and the 
unusual neck-line of the dress. 


A single square | 




















but parents must bring it out 


7 HEN amother plans correctly forthe future of her children, she 
never overlooks the importance of their musical education 
Every child should be taught to play the piano, the basic instru- 
ment of all music. And the training should start early—when 
minds are plastic and hearts are responsive. 
If you have hesitated about buying a piano on account of the 
For Brambach has 
made it possible for you to buy a beautiful Baby Grand at a price 
surprisingly low . . 


expense involved, you need do so no longer. 


. On convenient terms, if desired. 

The Brambach Baby Grand is amazingly small in size .. . 
no more space than an upright piano .. . yet IC possesses a full 
grand scale and the tonal excellence of far more costly instruments. 


requiring 


Send coupon below for the interesting booklet, “Genius Deserts 
the Attic’ and for a paper pattern showing the exact space require- 
ments of this beautiful Baby Grand. 


i EASY TO OWN ONE 
\ ) Because of enormous pro- ) 


| duction the Brambach | 

| Baby Grend is moderate in | 

| price— within the means | 
of all. Ask your dealer to 

show you this fine instru- | 

ment and to tell you how 

easily jou May OWN ONE, L 


RAM BAC il 


BABY GRAND PIANO COMPANY 
$ 
O75 wis 
X 


4 Mark P. Campbell, Pres. 
[Established 1823] 


Name ____ 


cdAddress __ , 


In using advertisements see page 6 





621 West 51st St., New York City 
Yes, you may send me without charge 
the descriptive paper pattern and the inter- 
esting booklet,“Genius Deserts the Attic.” 








Do you know that the appearance of 
your hands is capable of causing your 
husband many twinges of acute mental 
pain’ It is even so, and is especially so 
if he is unable to afford a servant to help 
you with the house work. For your 
hands, when you married him, were 
probably smooth and white, and nice to 
touch or hold. They were a very im- 
portant contribution to that part of 
your personality that made hintlike you. 
But dish water and wash water are 
enemies of hands, and a few years or 
even months of routine housework 
bring wrinkles and redness that all good 
husbands are pained to see, but which 
the great majority of husbands are pow- 
erless to prevent 

Now, a woman—a housewife with a 
special knowledge of chemistry—has 
recently solved this age-old problem for 
herself and for you. Failing in her at- 
tempt to find a lotion that fitted her 
needs, and calling into use her training 


in chemistry, she has formulated a 
special cream, unlike anything you 


may ever have used before, that is capa- 
ble of making your hands immune to 
dish and wash water, and which will, 
moreover , bring back the skin to its natural 


beauty. This remarkable preparation 
is called “Thurston's Hand Cream.” 
lt is a thoroughly scientific product 


especially prepared for its purpose 


g laboratories 


med by leadir 


Husbands 
..-and hands 


Thousands of housewives throughout 
the country are now using it, and are 
complimenting themselves on the good 
judgment that prompted them to make 
their first purchase. 

Thurston's Hand Cream is now sell- 
ing in New York City at Saks & Co., 
5th Ave.; Franklin-Simon's, Wana- 
maker's, Macy's, Altman's, Lord & 
Taylor's, Stern's and others, and at 
leading department stores in the larger 
cities. If your dealer has not yet re- 
ceived his supply, send $1.00 (check or 
money order) and a full sized jar or 
tube will be sent to you at once. Or, 
a post card will bring you either C. O. 
D. If you are not more than delighted 
with its remarkable results, tell us so 
and your money will be immediately 


refunded Department No. G-2. 
THURSTON-HELME,, Inc., 41 East 
42nd Street, New York x 


THURSTON'S 


HAN D@BPCREAM 





Makes beautiful hands 











New Low Prices 
Customers claim average 
avings of 47% over local 
prices. We ship you mate 
riala, lumber cut-to-fit, and 
in addition WE ADVANCE 
YOU CASH TO HELP YOU 
S nall monthly payments. Send 26c in coin 
fur beautiful (vlor Nook of Sterling Home Wlans 

see how easy it is now tu have a home of your own 


INTERNATIONAL MILL & TIMBER CO. 
722 S. Wenona Ave Bay City, Mich. 
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Save work and worr 
rrain baby at sixth 
week with LITTLI 

, TOIDEY.” Endorsed by 

’ America’s greatest child 

specialists. Write for free 


booklet 






STTLES As for “LITTLE FREE 
ITOIDEY TOIDEY” and “TOIDEY JR." at leading 


ates stores and plumbers. 
protection Look for the bunnies on the back 


Juvenile Wood Products, Inc. 
Specialists in Totlet Equip nent for the Child. 


rest 


~ “Viyella’ 


The Original Tub Flannel 


‘Plain Cream 


Fancies 


Solid Colors 


Sports Wear 


Obtainable at all first class dealers 
Wm. Hollins & Co., 45 East 17th St., N.Y. 





Why I Like Books and 
Some of the Books I Like 


(Continued from page 51) 
a book and press back its covers, spread out its 
pages, look curiously under its paper cover 
glance down the title page, I may be Meeting 
one. Each introduction has that possibility 
The same spirit that has sent men Eldorado 
hunting sends a reader to his books. No won 
der one plunges joyously into the first pages! 
No wonder one suffers many disappointments! 
For in the quest is pleasure, the pleasure of the 
search. Even when a book turns out a bore, one 
has the satisfaction of recognizing it for a bore. 
which is a great fillip to.one’s pride. By find. 
ing it tiresome, one flatters one’s imagination, 
When it offends us, we recognize our good 
taste. Even when it annoys us, we enjoy dis. 
covering the reason. And so in a sense I am 
enthusiastic about all books, but I find this 
difference: with some books it is the reading 
that delights me; with others it is the books 
themselves. Thus have I settled this question, 
The next time it is asked, my answer will be 
ready. It is not always books about which | 
am enthusiastic, but the reading of the books, 


A Perfect Book 


A new and beautiful book, ‘‘In Quest of the 
Perfect Book” (Little, Brown—$s5.00), sets 
forth in some detail how this same spirit of 
adventurous search worked through its author, 
William Dana Orcutt, typographic expert, 
publishers’ consultant, author, and bookman, 
To Mr. Orcutt the perfect book is dependent 
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not only on the thought expressed by its writer, 
but on the harmonious combination of type, 
illustrations, paper, decorations, binding, asa 
| vehicle to convey that thought to the readers 
His search for this book takes him and us to 
Gutenberg, to Aldus Manutius, to Cobden- 
Sanderson, and the other great printers. It 
| leads us to Italian libraries. It brings us into 
| contact with writers as far apart from eact 
other as Figene Field and Bernard Shaw; intro 
duces to us friends like Henry James and 
Theodore Roosevelt, Austin Dobson and 
William Dean Howells. It places before us 
through eighty-four illustrations autographed 
letters from Mark Twain and Maurice Hewlett 
precious pages of the great printers, and 
reproductions of Celtic, Byzantine, Carlo 
vingian, Gothic, French, and English illumina 
tions. It tells the story of typography from its 
beginning in Germany down to our own times 
from the Gutenberg Bible to the Doves Bibl 
It is a beautiful book to own, a charming 
one to read, and contains withal authoritative 
information on a subject which, though ne 
to many of us, has a romantic fascination for 
the book-maker and collector as it will here 
after for Mr. Orcutt’s readers. Yes, I am et 
thusiastic about this book. How could on 
help it? 
But how 
(Macmillan—$3.50) by Lewis 
rabbi whose “Stranger Than Fiction” was 
welcomed by both Jewish and Christian 
scholars as an authentic and dramatic short 
history of the Jews? This book on the great 
religions of the world, to every one’s surprise, 
is galloping up to a place among the non 
fiction best-sellers, and so I went at it with en- 
thusiasm, expecting a moving, dramatic tale of 
those religions by which men in various times 
and places have sought to explain the enigma 
of human experience and aspiration. 
This the prologue seems to promise, in its 
sonorous: “Strange potency this thing we ca! 
Religion! a mighty draught for a mightier 
thirst, a vast richness to fill a vaster need 
But the performance disappoints. True, the 
book reads with the smoothness of an eloquent 
rabbi who has learned phrasing and vocabulary 
from much reading of the Old Testament 0 
Hebrew, Greek, and English versions. True, 
it gives an authentic account on_ historical 
grounds of the great religions, the pagal 
ism of the Egyptians, Greeks, and Romans, 
'! Brahmanism, Janism, Buddhism, Hinduism, 
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ism, Christianity,and Mohammedanism. True, 
he employs a narrative form in an effort to 

pularize his data. And yet something is 
Cking: It is not moving. It is not dramatic. 
It is hardly convincing. I found myself again 
and again running my fingers through the 
chapter to see how many more pages to its 
end, how many more to the book. It was, in | 
short, tiresome. 

Now, the subject is not tiresome, nor is Dr. 
Browne. Why, then, was the book? Could it 
be because the doctor is trying to do the im- 
possible? Could it be because one can not be 
on this subject both scholarly and dramatic 
at the same time? To be scholarly, a writer on 
comparative religion must discuss all religions 
with detachment, must place them all on an 
equality. Can he at the same time write of 
these religions movingly and convincingly? 
A reader must approach the scholar with some- 
thing of the same detachment, willing for once, 
at least, to stand outside his own true faith 
and see how it looks among the others. Will 
he at the same time yield himself to the drama 
of the narrative? Is religion, perhaps, too 
personal for the impersonal treatment except 
in the style of the treatise? Is the dramatic 
treatment too personal for the detachment of 
the scholar? At any rate, this book of Dr. 
Browne’s seems to lose authenticity because of 
its treatment. I found myself comparing it 
unfavorably on the one hand with the austerity 
of “The Golden Bough,” Sir George Frazer’s 
classic on comparative religions now available 
in a one-volume abridgment (Macmillan— 
$5.00), and on the other hand with the fervor 
of that symposium of faith, ““My Idea of 
God,” edited by Joseph Fort Newton and issued 
by Little, Brown, and Company ($2.50), 
as an Atlantic Monthly Press publication. 
After all, religion is two separate things. It 
is a personal experience, a faith that explains 
and sustains. In this phase it is moving, 
dramatic. It is also a psychological, a social 
phenomenon. And in this phase it can be 
studied, analyzed, compared. 

No, I am not enthusiastic over “This Be- 
lieving World,” though it is bringing informa- 
tion to so many thousands. In “My Idea of 
God” there are confessions of faith—‘testi- 


Confucianism, Taoism, Zoroastrianism, = 








mony,” one might call them—of a Jewish 
rabbi, of a Paulist father, of a professor of 
theology, a Quaker professor, a Christian 
Scientist, a Unitarian minister, a Presbyterian, 
a Baptist, a Disciples of Christ clergyman, an | 
Ethical Culturist, and a Swedenborgian. The 
book starts with the premise that there is a 
God. Each contributor attempts sincerely | 
to define Him and to give the reasons on which 
he founds his interpretation. These men are 
the leaders of orthodox and liberal religion 
today. There is, of course, diversity of insight, 
thought, and expression in these essays. How- 
beit, as Mr. Newton says, at the least they 
should teach tolerance, fellowship, and com- 
munity of faith. And at the most they may 
help some to a consecrating confidence in Him 
“in whose will is our peace.” 


A Well-Written Novel 

Sometimes one’s enthusiasms are divided. 
This was the case with Elizabeth Madox 
Roberts’ “The Time of Man” (Viking Press— 
$2.50). Not to be enthusiastic about this first 
novel would be, according to the literary 
critics, to argue yourself unliterary, for almost 
without a dissenting voice they have pro- 
claimed it the best written book of the season. 
Whether one goes so far with them or not, one | 
must register appreciation of her achievement. | 

“Why,” asked one of the most intelligent 
of women, “why is it so commended?” 

And I fancy many readers are echoing her 
question. Those to whom a pleasant book and 
a good book are synonymous will never find 
the answer. For this story of a mountain girl's 
love, marriage, and disillusionment, her var- 
lous moves from valley to valley, her misfor- 
tunes, her struggles, is not pleasant. And the 
reason it is not pleasant is because it is so real. 
It is so authentic. You know that this woman 
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There is nothing so important in the decorative 
scheme of the modern bedroom. 


Extensive color lines in all qualities of Dotty Mapison 
BEDsPREADS permit individual color preferences to be 
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SAVORY Roaster—Rich, juicy roasts 

basted and browned to perfection—are a 
certainty when this famous roaster Is used. 
The nourishing juices of 4 meat vaporize 
and condense RIGHT ON TI ROAS! The 
SAVORY way makes meats ‘tender, full-flav- 
ored, delicious 


SAVORY Sauce Pans and Kettles—with ‘“Inset- 
Dripless"’ Covers. Cannot boil over, drip over, or 
collect water on cover top. As boiling point is 

reached cover rises automatically, allowing steam 
to escape—and then drops back. SAVORY Pots 
need no “watching.” 


SAVORY Coffee Pot t's easy to make delicious coffee 
when you have the help of this perfect pot. No metallic 
taste-—no foreign taint or odor of any kind. Snowy-white 
enamel. A hard, smooth, non-porous surface—that's the 
real secret of good coffee making 
SAVORY Steam Double Boiler. Cook with live steam—and 
preserve the rich juices, mineral salts and vitamines of vege- 
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the wholesome goodness and the fresh, natural flavor which 
are partly lost through water-boiling methods 
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SHORT-STORY WRITING 
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Why I Like Books and 
Some of the Books I Like 


actually lives in the flesh, 
You know this is life, the life of hundreds of 


hundreds of her. 


them. You don’t want to face it. You don’t 
want to believe it. But Elizabeth Madox 
Roberts won’t let you escape it. For her, 
Ellen is alive. She is a sweet, pink girl, reverent 
toward the beauty of life. She grows up be- 
fore us, grows old, becomes hard, bitter, and 
grim. She endures. She survives. And that, 
perhaps, is Elizabeth Madox Roberts’ greatest 
achievement. You realize that people do 
survive. Without a comment, an exposition, 
a debate, an argument, a conversation, she 
makes you realize this. She makes you deduce 
it for yourself. In simple, short, terse, acjec- 
tiveless sentences, she sets forth the tale of this 
mountain couple. And you feel about them 
as you feel about people that you meet, not 
happy, not sentimental, not amused, but 
pitying and hurt. You begin to think about 
life and ponder it. No, “The Time of Man” 
is not pleasant. But neither are the Greek 
tragedies pleasant, nor Shakespeare’s tragedies, 
“Hamlet,” ‘Macbeth,’ “King Lear.” But 
they make you shudder. They make you 
ponder life. You think about them. Well, 
in the same way, if not in the same measure, 
“The Time of Man” grips you. And that is 
why it is “commended,” why critics are watch- 
ing with interest the future of this young 
writer. Bleak, barren, unpleasant, brutal, 
harsh, and frank is “The Time of Man.” It 
offended me more than once. But for its power 
I have enthusiasm. 


The Story of a Day 

Another book that won my enthusiasm was 
“Tin Wedding” by Margaret Leech (Boni & 
Liveright—$2.00). This is a second book, 
but as I have not read the author’s first, 
“The Back of the Book,” this was her “first” 
to me. It is the story of one day as lived by 
Lucia Fanning, a charming, beautiful, senti- 
mental, rich young wife, the day of her tin 
wedding, which she had sentimentally planned 
to spend as she had the first day of her honey- 
moon. Before the day is over she has discov- 
ered that her husband is untrue to her—dis- 
covered it not in a dramatic scene, but bit by 
bit, through incidents small and seemingly 
unimportant which, as seen through her eyes, 
point convincingly and conclusively to the fact 
that the whole structure of her marriage which 
she has regarded as the temple of her life is 
founded on a lie, on unfaithfulness. The day 
is passed with Lucia. I had almost said ‘“‘in” 
Lucia. Certainly it is through her emotions 
and thoughts that we pass through the honey- 
moon madness with its complete faith and 
trust, feel a dim suspicion, know fear, see the 
flash of revelation, experience disillusion, re- 
bellion, hope, adjustment. And yet, although 
the entire book is a detailed account of the 
psychology of this wife, the reader is hardly 
aware of any analysis. Her emotions are 
realized rather than described or discussed, 
and are so tied to events that it seems to be 
a tale of action rather than of thought. And 
equally to be remarked is the fact that although 
it is the frank story of the marriage of a enti- 
mental, self-fooled, innocent girl with a sophis- 
ticated and slightly coarse man of the world, 
there is nothing offensive in the telling. And 
this, of course, is natural, for the ™ ation 
is revealed to us as it reveals itself to a il- 
bred and innately fine woman. The seople 
who make up the background of the book are 
a Long Island society set more authentic and 
convincing to me than Fitzgerald shows in 
‘The Great Gatsby,” though equally’ silly 
and superficial; as gay and irresponsible, but 
less coarse and vulgar. 

The theme of the tale is built around the 
theory of the double standard, the theory put 
forth in so many novels today that marriage 
is all right as a social institution, but since 
man is not a monogamous creature, he can not 
be satisfied with one love for a life. This day 





weocpmnu sep reepsr aes 


ee 


“sts = © 


—_ = 


in fh tee ae Gen mh oh a oe 











of Lucia’s poses the question, “Yes, but where 
does the wife come in?” And poses it so 
cleverly, so adroitly, that such apostles of the 
new society as Heywood Broun give her book 
not only a serious consideration but high praise. 
To the discerning, this book by Margaret 
Leech is a new note in the new literature, a 
new phrasing of an old truth—a phrasing that 
may make it seem to some of the elders radical, 
but will force upon the rebels the second part 
of the question they have been so glibly 
sing. 

Although “Tin Wedding,” like most of the 
novels of the young, must be listed among 
the novels of revolt, what other kind of novels, 
indeed, can these youngsters write? One can 
only hope to live long enough to see what they 
will do when they reach middle age. For 
youth is always in revolt at life, although 
never so much so as in the generation after the 
Great War. It is age that teaches us or 
forces us or helps us, as the case may be, to 
make our adjustments. But still, mere years 
do not do it. Have we not evidence of that in 
two of the season’s novels? One by an older 
woman novelist, ‘“‘Preface to a Life” by 
Zona Gale (Appleton—$2.00), is a novel of 
revolt, while in the novels of adjustment can 
be placed “Early Autumn” by that young 
writer, Louis Bromfield (Stokes—$2.00). Or 
is “Preface to a Life’’ really a novel of adjust- 
ment? Is Bernard Mead, after his long re- 
pression, really seeking adjustment? It is 
difficult to decide, because it is difficult for me, 
at least, to know just what this really lovely 
woman means us to understand by that last 
chapter when Bernard comes back to the early 
love, Alla Locksley, whom he would not marry 
because she would not go to live in the same 
town with jilted Laura Hawes, and he could not 
go abroad to live off Alla’s money. When he 
tells Alla his wonderful discovery that if you 
get into rhythm with all things you will possess 
a marvelous, mystic understanding of life, 
has his brain been turned? Is she right in 
telephoning to the alienist to meet him and 
take him home? Or did she, too, fail to 
understand him, and does he then epitomize 
the yearning in each of us to get something more 
out of life than the material, something of 
deep and spiritual significance? 


Zona Gale’s New Book 
The whole book appears to me behind a veil. 
I never seem to get close to it. It is as though 
the stage were curtained by layers upon 
layers of theatrical gauze. Perhaps itis. Since 
an artist like Zona Gale does it, I am willing 
to believe it is because what she is trying to 
say is too difficult to put into harsh, direct 
words. Certainly her book, ‘‘Miss Lulu Bett,” 
is as clear-cut as a cameo. But perhaps 
she, like Henry James, is trying to tell the 
story that can not be told. Or perhaps she is 
trying to give us something more than a story. 
Perhaps she is trying to reveal states of mind, 
of consciousness, which are difficult to express 
by words because they have never before | 
been reduced to words. | 
| 
| 
| 





The first man who tried to describe to a 
savage, for instance, the experience that we | 
now so glibly note as a “pang of conscience” — 
do you suppose he ‘‘got it across’? We may 
not be enthusiastic about this ‘Preface to a 
Life,” although many of the great and author- | 
itative are, but we owe it to one of Zona Gale’s 
genius to be interested. 

“Early Autumn”’ is as unlike this book of a 
man’s attempt to grasp beyond his stifled 
emotions at the meaning of life, as a book 
can well be. Louis Bromfield is easy to read. 
You know his tradition. You know his 
people. He creates new individuals, but shows 
us no new facet of a person we already know 
or a new kind of person. His people do the 
Same things in almost the same way as char 
acters of twenty years ago. Of course, he is less 
sentimental about them. And he soliloquizes 
less about them. 

It is difficult today in the Middle West to 
believe in the Pentlands, but I suppose there 
are such people or were a few years ago. | 
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wpe your old sink now with a 


Model 11. WALKER Di,hwasher 


a, Buy at Wholesale Prices 


choose from 


Model 12—Walker Super-Sink 


w Eurceway view of Discard Your Old Sink--- 
To-day 


With the WALKER Dishwasher Super-Sink you have a 
servant that works for 5c a week and works eleven hundred 
times a year—doing the most disagreeable job in housework— 
compared to your clothes-washer once a week or your vacuum 
cleaner once a day, both of which are admittedly valuable 
household servants. 




































For your new home, it costs but little more than an ordinary 
sink. In your old home, it will modernize your kitchen and 
revolutionize your day's work. Plumbed-in to be of service for 
a lifetime. A Super-Sink and a proved, tried Dishwasher. 


ALKER Dish-washer-Sink 


Use the coupon and if you will send sketch of your kitchen 
with dimensions and location of present equipment our Kitchen 
Planning Service will recommend not only the proper Walker 
Model, but an arrangement of vour kitchen on an efficiency 
basis. W ALKER DISHWASHER CORP., Dept. 800, 246 
Walton St., Syracuse, N. Y. 
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Dept. 800, 246 Walton Se. , Syracuse, N. Y. 

Please send FREE full salaeiess ation and description of WALKER 
DISHW ASHER-SINKS and INDIVIDUAL MACHINE for old or 
new homes 
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Save architect's fee, waste and middle- 
men's profits Save expensive measur- 
ing and hand-sawing. Get highest qual- 
ity materials at wholesale prices because 
of Bennett's mass production by modern 
labor-and-waste saving machinery 

Build in half usual time. No extras— 

the price quoted is the price complete, 
including blue print plans. 
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Shows 75 beautiful, permanent homes 
with built-in conveniences; also 10 styles 
of garages. Let us refer you to Bennett 
homes near you. Mail coupon for big, 
free book and new, low prices. 
If you are remodeling or prefer 
purchasing your lumber in stock 
lengths, or building to your own 
plans, write for our low whole- 
sale prices on lumber and mill- 
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Capable housewives are invariably 
attracted to the Mary Boone 


In picture, demonstration or store dis- 
play, its exclusive work-saving features 
command enthusiastic respect. Their 
honest promise of easier, quicker, 
drudgeless kitchen results tell a sto 

every methodical woman can understand. 


Study the picture below. Comparisons at 
your Dealers will strengthen your first 
impression: “There’s no other cabinet 
like the Boone.” Send for Boone Booklet. 
See what 369 expert Housekeepers say on 
subject of W ork-Saving. Simply address: 










CAMPBELL-SMITH-RITCHIE COMPANY 
The Oldest Manufacturers of Kitchen Cabinets in America 
Lebanon Indiana 
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You can’t buy better 


s best 7 


be! There are over 2300 comy 
catalogue all 15¢ (20 Canada 
oletto,” “Prelude,” “Canzonetta,” “Flower 
Widow Waltz,’ etc ill certified § t he 


masters wrote them. Ask for Century 
tury dealer. Century’s low price is only 
of his small profit. Complete 
positions free on request 

Thousands of successful teachers use and recommend 
CENTURY CERTIFIED MUSIC erclusively—bdecause they 
know it is all that good music can be—yet its price is but 
15c a copy; and they know parents appreciate the saving. 


Century MusicPublishing Co.,227 W.40thSt.N. Y.C. 
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Why I Like Books and 
Some of the Books I Like 


But whether they did or not, they make 
pleasant reading. Bromfield is competent. He 
is a writer and an author. And I, for one 
shall keep on reading each of his books as it 
appears. 

“Early Autumn” is better written than 
“Possession.” It is not nearly so good a book 
for he has not the characters, nor the ibject, 
nor the background to write about in this 
story of an ossified New England family that 
he had in the former book. Mr. Bromfield 
is probably resting his creative faculty and 
keeping up his technique. Some of these days 
he is going to do a really big thing, not merely 
an American adaptation of “The Forsyte 
Saga” like this Pentland story. It will per- 
haps be the story of a Henry Ford and how 
he got that way, which has never been done. 
Or the story of a real Albert Fall, or a Doheny, 
or the story of an Al Smith, unless I am right 
in thinking he may be one of the authors who 
can do women better than men. In that case, 
how about a Mrs. Catt, an Alice Roosevelt, or 
even an Aimée McPherson? 


“Early Autumn” 

“Early Autumn” is the story of beautiful, 
cool, elegant Olivia Pentland, the best realized 
character in the book, caught in an unloved 
marriage and fighting at thirty-eight the temp- 
tation of yielding to a great love; the story 
of her daughter Sybil who breaks away from 
the traditions of the Pentland family by 
marrying a “rank outsider” without even a 
name of his own. Of old John Pentland, the 
last of his line, strong, repressed, sentimental, 
practical, and his code. Of Anson Pentland, 
Olivia’s colorless husband, whose life is con- 
secrated to doing a book on “The Pentland 
Family and the Massachusetts Bay Colony.” 
Of Michael O’Hara, the handsome, unscrup- 
ulous, fascinating, rich Irish politician who 
worships at the shrine of Olivia and thinks he 
would hold the world well lost for her who 
epitomizes all that was miles above his youth, 
a loss which his friends and Olivia know he 
could not endure. Of drug-taking Mrs. 
Soames, the sacrifice upon the altar of old 
Pentland’s ideals of “constancy.” Of Aunt 
Cassie, the married virgin, and New England 
gossip as portrayed in “Way Down East.” 
Of John Pentland’s insane wife and her secret. 
Of young Jack Pentland and his death. 
Of green-eyed, fascinating, cynical, and curious 
Sabine Callender’s return to Durham and 
her mischievous way of pulling the strings in 
the hands of the Three Grim Sisters 

Sabine is the only character who does not 
seem to be derived. Old John is an American 
lorsyte. His wife reminds one of **The Woman 
in White.” Higgins, the groom, comes over 
{rom “St. Maur.” 

Virginia Woolf, in an 
in The Yale Review, says: “To read a book 
well, one should read as if one were writing 
it,’ and then she proceeds to tell how a writer 
immediately considers how he would treat 


illuminating article 


the material in a book. This would seem to 
be what Bromfield has done. He has wanted 
to show what he could do in the way of an 
\merican Forsyte. And he has done it well. 
I advise any one who likes a good book to 
read “Early Autumn.” An occasional bit of 
philosophy in the mouth of cynical Sabine 
may shock him; otherwise it is a pleasant 
book. F 

A novel of adjustment and revolt in one 1s 
Rose Macaulay’s “Crewe Train” (Boni & 
Liveright—$2.50). Denham Dobie is a young 
English girl who grows up in her step-mothers 


peasant home in Spain, where nothing mat 
tered. When she is full-grown her ['nglish 
relations, people of importance in artistic 
circles, ‘‘rescue” her. She marries one ol 
them, runs away, and returns. The brilliant 
author—one of our most brilliant satirists— 
uses this story to poke much fun at conver- 
sation, at art, at imagination, and all the 

















follies of society, particularly the technique 
we have developed around the business of 
satisfying our appetite, providing a place to 
sleep and clothes to wear. And she does it so 
cleverly, so subtly, that those with no flair 
for satire find in “Crewe ‘Train” only an enter- 
taining story, while those who have the flair, 
smile in cynical enjoyment, in spite of the 
fact that it insults them again and again. 

“Ways of Escape” by Noel Forrest (Little, 
Brown—$2.00) 1s that rare thing: a first novel 
by a young writer about old people, an at- 
tempt at adjustment. Stephen Heath as a 
young man knows just what he means to do 
with life. “I shall marty a very beautiful 
girl and we shall have four children,”’ he said. 
When it happened, people said, ‘“Heath’s 
luck,” to which he retorted there was no such 
thing as luck. Stephen became a successful 
architect, a leader in the community. So 
far, so good, but he did not stop with planning 
his own life. He attempted to plan that of his 
children by his own rules of thumb, and there 
came, of course, the day of their rebellion. 
Stephen had as his friend, his anti-type, Paul 
Kenyon. To his love and understanding 
Stephen’s wife and children turned. There 
came a crash. Even his fellow townsmen 
turned from admiration to contempt because of 
his high-handed rule. In this revolt of these 
youths against the father who wished to 
exploit them to realize his ideas of life, there 
is written their adjustment to life, followed 
at last by Stephen’s own. 

When this book first appeared last August, 
I, like many of its first readers, thought that 
the banalities of its style and the triteness of 
its plot, the frequent clichés and other evidences 
of the amateur, might stand in the way of its 
success in spite of the appeal of its theme. 
And yet the sincerity with which family life is 
depicted, and the reality of the characters, 
have carried it among the best-sellers. 

Thus we find in “‘Ways of Escape” a popular 
example of a divided enthusiasm. I dare say 
many readers felt as I did. Its crudities an- 
noyed me. Its lack of originality irritated me. 
And yet so universal was its theme, so vital 
was Stephen Heath, so lovable was Paul Ken- 
yon, that I found myself recommending it. 

And how enthusiastic I grow at the mere 
thought of discovering if John Erskine’s new 
book, “Galahad: Enough of His Life to Ex- 
plain His Reputation” (Bobbs-Merrill—$2.50), 
is as scintillating as his ““The Private Life of 
Helen of Troy;” if Elinor Wylie’s ‘The Or- 
phan Angel” (Knopf—$2.50) is as sparkling as 
her “The Venetian Glass Nephew;” if G. B. 
Stern’s “A Deputy Was King” (Knopf—$2.50) 
is as enthralling as “The Matriarch;”’ if Willa 
Cather’s “My Mortal Enemy” (Knopf— 
$2.50) is as perfectly written as “The Pro- 
fessor’s House.’’ Perhaps they, too, will 
insult, annoy, offend me in many ways, but 
still I am enthusiastic about reading them. 

Yes, it is reading about which I am enthusi- 
astic. There are some books I do not finish, 
there are others I forget as soon as closed, 


and many others not worth reading. And 
yet the quest—“‘the Quest’s the thing!” 
Write to Mrs. Emily Newell Blair, 


Joplin, Mo., if you wish advice on books. 
She will be glad to give you the benefit of 
her wide experience. Always enclose a 
stamped, addressed envelope for her reply 


Just to Take Off the Chill 


(Continued from page 83) 

heated to incandescence by a blue flame which 
burns inside them. These grilles, or radiants, 
should not glow for more than about three- 
quarters of their height, and the flames under 
ho circumstance should be permitted to project 
through them. If this occurs, injurious gases 
may be given off with harmfu! results. 

It is highly desirable that a gas room-heater 
shall be connected to a flue or installed in a 
fireplace which has a chimney for carrying 
ott the products of combustion. Often these 


heaters are used in a room without flue facil- 
iues, and in such cases care should be exercised 
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Ey eA delicious, tasty 


* 


Beef Drink 


Business men and women order it at soda foun- 
tains, as a satisfying light lunch or a mid-after- 


noon bracer. 


And as a sick-room delicacy it is 


very tempting. ¥ 

BOVRIL Consomme is a really delightful food 

drink—excellent before going to bed. 

If your dealer cannot supply you, we will send 

you a regular 2 oz. bottle, postpaid, on receipt 

of 50 cents. 

Illustrated booklet with recipes, free on request. 
Sold by Grocery, Delicatessen and Drug 

Stores in 2, 4, 8, and 16 oz. bottles. 


Proprietors, BOVRIL, Limited 
London, England 


Montreal, Canada 


World-famous makers of highest grade beef products 


Write to Sales Agents: 


HAROLD F. RITCHIE & CO., Inc., 


171 Madison Avenue. 


New York 


In England and Canada 


“‘BOVRIL 


BOVRIL LIMITED 
MONTOEA 


they say 


/“BOVRIL puts BEEF into you” 
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_..be first to 
serve these 


NEW 
SALADS 


A beautiful and useful book by ALICE BRADLEY, 
Principal, Miss Farmer's School of Cookery, 
Boston, on salads and salad decoration, illustrated 
in full color from actual photographs. 

This book, valued at 15c, a large bottle of 
Gebhardt's Chili Powder 35, a beautiful glass table 
shaker 35c—total value 85c for only 50c in stamps 
or coin. Please use the coupon. 

eee ee eee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ge ee ee oe 
GEBHARDT...,. 
San Antonio, Texas 


I enclose soc (stamps or coin) for which send me Miss Bradley's 
book--**Salads Alluring and New,’ one large bottle of Gebhardt's 
Chili Powder and the table shaker filled with (Aili Powder, 


Name 








Street 





City 
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Beautiful Flowers for 
Home Decoration 


JOVELY Crepe Paper flowers are the popular new kind 
of decoration for your home. For the table, for the 
window, for parties and all sorts of happy occasions, 
they add a gay colorful note. 

Best of all, they cost so little and it is such fun to make 
them yourself! ven if you have never made any 
flowers before, in scarcely half an hour you can actually 
have before you bright, beautiful flowers you have made 
with your own hands! A huge bouquet that will be 
fresh and charming for weeks costs only 30 or 40 cents. 


moet 





|Instructions for 30 Flowers—10c 


“How to Make Crepe Paper Flowers”, a 32-page book, 
contains simple directions for making 30 different kinds 
of flowers and blossoms. Get a copy at once and sur- 
prise your friends with the flowers you make. The 
book and Dennison Crepe are on sale at stationers, 
department stores, and many drug stores, or send this 
coupon for a copy of the book by mail postpaid. 


iimelie 


Dennison’s, Dept. 5-B, Framingham, Mass. 
Please send me the book, ““How to Make Crepe 
Paper Flowers”. I enclose 10 cents, 





Csietnecancin eeiancintnecestean De Rscicorensteerenerienessnnnn 
(Why not let us include some of the other 

famous Dennison Books? Check those you want 

and enclose 10 cents for each.) 

Crepe Paper Costumes ......Sealing Wax Craft 

fable Decorations _...... Weaving Paper Rope 
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A Balanced 


Meal~ 


protein, fat and carbohydrates — mus- 
cle, heat and energy — triple food value 
in a dish of pancakes, muffins or waffles 
when you make them with Virginia 
Sweet Pancake Flour. 


It produces perfectly balanced results 
because it is a perfectly balanced blend 
of the 3 Staffs of Life — wheat, corn 
and rice. All you do is add water or 
milk. No home-mixed recipe calling for 
one kind of flour can compare with it. 


To make the meal better still, serve your 
cakes, muffins or waffles with Virginia 
Sweet Syrup. It has the full rich body 
you've been longing for and real old- 
time maple flavor due to the large 
amount of genuine maple sugar in the 
special Virginia Sweet Syrup formula. 
THE FISHBACK CO. 


Indianapolis, 'nd., 
U.S.A 





VIRGINIA- 
SWEET 


PANCAKE FLOUR 





BUCKWHEAT FLOUR 
and SYRUP 


——— "aid 
Copyright, 1926, The Fishback Co. 
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| referred to from time to time. 
|can is ever accidentally used for gasoline, it | 


Ie 
| kerosene and replaced by a new one. 
| 


Just to Take Off the Chill; 


| to insure an adequate supply of fresh air all the 
lime the heater is in operation. At least one 
window should be opened a little at the top | 
and the bottom to carry off the burnt-gases and | 
supply fresh air to maintain an atmosphere | 
of desired purity. You should be careful | 
also not to sleep in a room with a lighted gas | 
heater unconnected to a fluc, as this has on 

more than one occasion proved fatal. Your | 
heater should preferably be connected to the 
gas supply with iron pipe, but if flexible tubing 
has to be used, it is a mistake to turn off the 
gas at the heater instead of at the supply 
pipe. When this is done, the tubing is con- 
stantly under pressure, and gas may escape 

into the room either from a defect in the tubing 
or through its being accidentally disconnected 

at either end. When tubing is used, it would 

be best if the heater were not equipped w’th | 
a gas cock, for then it would be necessary to | 
turn off the gas at the supply pipe. If gas 
tubing develops a leak, do not attempt to re- 
pair it, but replace it at once with new tubing. 
In so doing, select only the best, as cheap 
tubing is a menace. 

The drum type of kerosene heater commonly 
used is made in two sizes. The smaller one 
burns about seven ounces, and the larger about 
twelve ounces of kerosene per hour. The com- 
bustion of an ounce of kerosene will produce 
about 1250 heat units, so that these heaters 
will give off approximately 8750 and 15,000 
heat units per hour respectively. The smaller 
lerosene heater, therefore, has a heating 
capacity equal to ninety percent of a steam 
radiator in a room of medium size. The 
larger heater has about fifty percent more 
capacity than this radiator. A kerosene heater 
must be cleaned regularly to give satisfactory 
service. The wick should be wiped clean for 
each day of use, and any carbon deposited 
around the wick tube or in the openings of the 
| flame spreader should be promptly removed | 
| with a stiff brush. The instructions for the 
care of the heater should be carefully read and 
If a kerosene 








should be abandoned for further use in storing | 
Gaso- | 
line is much more volatile than kerosene, and 
the flame from a mixture of the two may | 
get beyond control or may even cause an | 
explosion. 


Types of Electric Heaters 

There are two kinds of electric heaters, one 
heating by convection and the other by radia- 
tion. With the first type the heat generated 
is distributed by the air which circulates 
through the heater and then through the room. 
| An electric heater of the same capacity as the 
steam radiator already referred to would have 
a power consumption of 2800 watts, and its 
operating cost would be excessive except in 
those localities where an unusually low power 


rate can be had. The current demand of a 
heater of this size would be so great that it 
could not be operated from the ordinary | 


convenience outlet of the house wiring system 
but would have to be connected to a separately 
installed heating circuit. The electric radiant 
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OU'LL be delighted! This new 
Ladd Beater spins like a whirlwind 
on smooth running Ball Bearings. 
Its greater speed blends ingredientsmore 
perfectly — makes beaten foods more 
delicious. Then—it is beautifully nickel 
plated, with new style white glazed 
handles, around which the hand nestles 
comfortably. Packed in a nice box. 


LADD BALL BEARING BEATERS 


No.3 (Home) $1.00 
No.4 (Hotel) $1.25 
No. 5 (Cup Size)$1.00 


At Dealers. By Mail 10c extra 


Four other Ladd Beaters 
at various prices 


UNITED ROYALTIES 
A is CORPORATION 


PER Tee.) 1133 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 
Keep shape 
in tru 


ave 1/3 to if 


AT FACTORY _ PRICES 


New FREE book gootes 

Reduced Factory Prices. —— = 
Introduces sensational 5S- al 
Year Guaranteed Bond on f { 
Stoves, Ranges, Furnaces. 

200 eiyles and sizes. Beauti- 

ful porcelain enamel ranges 7 


and combination 
































years in business. 600,0( 
customers. Write today Sor 
FREE book. 


Kalamazoo StoveCo., Mfrs. 


441RochesterAve. 
Kalamazoo, Mich. 


GoW ee gate wy Ay 


Direct to You” 


Trade Mark 
Registered 





*HAN DYMIT 


the new silk duster 
keeps clean hands clean 
Protects your hands from 
grit, dust and ks. 
Double-thick knitted wrist- 
let prevents slipping off. 
Thousands of little pure 








heater, however, is designed to perform in a 
different way and as it has a power consump 
tion that is not greater than 660 watts, can b« 
operated from any convenience outlet. The | 
radiant heat rays are directed by the bowl- | 
shaped copper reflector so as to be confined 
within a limited area, and these rays do not 
heat the air through which they pass, but they 
do heat any solid object upon which they are 
focused. The heat that is generated may be 
readily appreciated by placing oneself in the 
path of the radiant rays, but while this heater 
will warm any one in front of it, the air tem- 
perature in the room will not be raised ap- 
preciably. Where the power rate is ten cents 
per kilowatt hour, such a heater costs about 
6.5 cents per hour to operate, so it is waste- 
ful to keep the heater operating after you leave 








“= silk feelers pick up and hold 

Look for ack dust par + bony ‘ge oot cat- 
on the nt tering. No ol Leaves no 
lint. Washs aie . See = 

t | 


yourself how pleasant 


Natural Green makes ordinary dusting. 
Yellow Mulberry 4 
Rose Henna only 50c 


At notion and houschold depts. of de- eA 
rts ® r hard ‘ . ree. 





a name and addres 
Handymit tnc., 706 Chamber of 
Commerce Bidg., Boston, Mass. a 


TURN to PAGE 6 


for a complete list of products advertised in this 

issue. 

A antina Diaw For Amateurs} 

Acting Plays Monologs, Recita- 
Drills, 


tions, Minstrel and Vaudeville Jokes and 
sketches; ideas for entertainment. Send for free catalog. 

















Every advertisement guaranteed. 





the room. 


DRAMATIC PUBLISHING CO., 542 S. Dearborn St., CHICAGO 
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That’s Life 
(Continued from page 31) 


Did you see me in something else? I’ve had 
the rottenest little parts.” : 

Inwardly she preened a feather. Even in 
rotten little parts, if you had something in you, | 
it was bound to come out. People were bound 
to get it. The thing the great French actress 
said Desirée had—you couldn’t hide that under 
abushel. It shone through the chinks, however | 

apart. 
Aa What did you see me in?” asked Desirée, | 
delightfully excited. ‘“ ‘A One-Man Woman’? | 
I was the maid that testified in the court scene. | 
And I was the dancer in the road-house, in 
‘Detour.’” mt | 

“Until I came up here on a visit—ten days | 
ago,” said the Gilly-person simply, “I hadn’t | 
seen a movie for years.” 

Desirée gasped. ‘‘Good Lord, where were | 
you? Where could any one be without | 
seeing movies?” | 

“Qh, the movies were there—only I hadn’t 
the time—nor the money. I’ve been living— 
out on a ranch in Arizona.” 

“Then why—then how—” said Desirée, 
childishly puzzled—‘‘what could I have to do 

why did you want . . .” 

The Gilly-person drank deeply of her tea as 
if for courage. She stammered, ‘“‘W-will you 
let me tell you about it?” 

“I'll die if you don’t!”’ said Desirée frankly. 





THE Gilly-person, setting down her cup and 
saucer and leaning forward earnestly, hands 
once more linked tight in her gray crépe lap, 
presented an extraordinary figure. Ashen as 
she was, and slight to meagerness, tired about 
the eyes, strained about the mouth, she yet 
burned with a flame as clear as the golden 
flicker of an altar candle. 

She said: “I told you I'd been living in 
Arizona. I wasn’t born there. I was born in 
Alabama.” 

“You don’t look Southern,” said Desirée 
quickly. 

The Gilly-person nodded and smiled. She 
had a whimsical glimmer of a smile, ridiculously 
appealing, in which her mouth tipped up while 
her eyelids wavered, little-girl shyness in the 
grip of an elder wisdom. ‘Oh, yes, I do!’’ she | 
said. “People always think of dark, romantic 
women as coming from the South. And some 
of them are that way. But lots more are just 
like me—colorless and thin.” 

Desirée dissented in a polite murmur. 

“I know!” said the Gilly-person, allowing no 
time for argument. ‘I’m not quarreling with 
fate—I know. However—it never mattered 
awfully. I got along quite happily without 
being beautiful—until—until I went out to 
Hawaii, to teach—and met some one.”’ 

“Hawaii?” said Desirée startled. 

“Yes—” said the Gilly-person. ‘‘You know 
—you were there, too.” 

“That was five years ago,”’ said Desirée. 

“I was twenty-two, then,” said the Gilly- 
person. 

“Why, so—was I!” said Desirée. 

She looked at the other, and a chill, little 
fear ran round about her soul. ‘“Twenty- 
seven’s young—”’ she had said to Smithy. The | 
Gilly-person did not look young. And Desirée | 
and the Gilly-person had been twenty-two in 
Hawaii together. 

“Am I taking too much of your time?” asked 
the visitor earnestly. 

“Oh, no—go on!” said Desirée. “Where 
were you? In Honolulu? Did you like it? 
Do you remember those wonderful beaches 
and the singing-boys—and the moon? I’ve 
hever seen the moon so big and so white and 
so warm anywhere else. Have you?” 

She glowed, remembering across five years 
the fortnight of sheer enchantment Hawaii had 
been. And with the warm, white moon, with 
the amorous plaint of the singing-boys, with 
the crash of the surf and the whisper of wind | 
in the palms—a voice and a touch... a 
man’s blue eyes laughing down into hers 
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Write for free folder on how 
to make better coffee with an 


Arcade Crystal Coffee Mill. 


Grinding each day makes the flavor stay 





Fresh ground coffee is always fresh—full possible. Grinding coffee, as you need it, in 
of life. It has pep—tang—vigor. It stim- your own kitchen—just enough for each 
ulates—refreshes—satisfies. It’s more than a brew—always gives better results. 

drink—it’s a bouquet to anticipate with de- Arcade Crystal Coffee Mills insure full- 
light. flavored coffee. They’re remarkably effi- 
With Nature’s seal unbroken, coffee in the cient—last a lifetime. Easily attached, 
bean must be rich in flavor. Air cannot’ easily adjusted; one pound capacity. Fin- 


weaken its aroma, and adulteration is im- ished in white, black, or blue, enamel. 


Ask your dealer for it by name. 


ARCADE MANUFACTURING CO, 
FREEPORT, ILLINOIS 


‘ARCADE 


COFFEE MILL 






BE A HOTEL HOSTESS 


Openings Everywhere in Fashionable Hotels, 
Clubs, Apartments 
7OU can be a hotel hostess. Opportunities everywhere in fashionable 
hotels, clubs, apartment houses, for women of all ages Splendid sala- 
ries, fine living, elegant surroundings, in this fascinating profession Previ- 
ous experience unnecessary Our easy method of special instruction will 
equip you for a splendid position and good salary Nationwide Empioy- 
ment Service FREE Lewis students everywhere are winning successes in 
this new profession for women One student writes ‘I am hostess and man- 
ager of an apartment house in a fashionable section—salary $3,600 a year, 
with beautiful apartment for my gris and self 
Write today for Free Book" YOUR BIG OPPORTUNITY" 
LEWIS HOTEL TRAINING SCHOOLS 
Washington, D. C. 


( Keep Out Cold, ) 
Dirt, Wind, 


Moisture! 


Notice the small cracks 
around your window 
frames, between the 
trames and the walls of 
your house. They admit 
cold, dirt, wind and moisture, causing soiled 
decorations, dirty interiors, draughty rooms, 
damp walls, high fuel bills. Seal these cracks 
quickly, easily and cheaply by filling with 
SUPERIOR CAULKING COMPOUND. 
Anyone can do it with our handy caulking 
gun. Have a weather-tight home. Write for 
full information at once. No obligation. 


hala yt oy CAULKING COMPANY 
‘ 06 Fulton Bidg., Pittsburgh, Pa. Va 


6 193 





Sta. AC-2412 














The Bicknell Folding Ironing Table 


The American housewife has recognized a new 
ironing comfort because of this patented table 
Large ironing surface. 
Stands absolutely rigid 
Opens and closes with one ! 
movement Will last a 
lifetime. Delivered in in- 


dividual package. Com- 
plete information gladly 
sent upon request. Tw NY? y | 


J. F. BICKNELL LUMBER 
COMPANY 


Worcester, Mass. 
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What blueness! deep as 
the sky—darkening and misting—close, close 


sealed in by the 


Old English 


NEW, easy way to 
beautify and pro- 
tect floors, linoleum, 
woodwork, and furni- 
ture against wear is now 
available to everyone. It 
is the Old English Wax 
film treatment. 

This treatment pro- 
tects floors against hurry- 
ing feet, every-day dirt, . 
children’s carelessness, 
possible stains. All the wear is on the 
hard wax film, instead of on the sur- 
face beneath. 

You merely glide the Old English 
Waxer-Polisher over the floor. Easy 
as using a carpet-sweeper. It goes un- 
der furniture and radiators. It polishes 
right up to the baseboard. So simple 
a child can use it. Nothing to get out 
of order. It lasts a lifetime. 

First, the Old Eng- 
lish Waxer-Polisher 
applies a protecting 
film of wax over the 
entire floor. Then it 
polishes that wax film 
to a deep, glowing 
lustre. 

Here is lasting 
beauty for all floors— 
old floors, new floors, 
wood or linoleum. 
Whether your floors 
are now varnished, 
shellaced or painted, 
they need the protec- 

















fi [ 
Thin, hard, transparent, the Old 
English Wax film gives floors mel- 
low, glowing charm—and at the 


same time protects them against 
scratches, wear, and dirt. 


» » » 


tion that only this wax- 
treatment can give. 

Treated this way, your 
floors will never again 
require a complete re- 
finishing. Merely give 
them an Old English 
Paste Wax treatment once or twice a 
year. Such frequently used spots as 
doorways can be kept flawless by an 
occasional wax “touching up.” 

To keep your floors always clean 
and bright, simply go over them oc- 
casionally with Old English Liquid 
Wax. It removes the dirt. It brightens 
and renews the polish. The Old Eng- 
lish Waxer-Polisher does all the work 
of waxing and polishing. 

Sold at paint, hardware, drug, house- 
furnishing and department stores. 


FREE: Costly book on home beauty 


New interesting book tells just how to make 
floors, woodwork, furniture, linoleum — all glow 
with undreamed-of beauty. Mail coupon below. 


$510 waxing outfit for only $320 


1 Old English Waxer-Polisher... $3.90 
1 Can Old English Paste Wax . 45 





1 Can Old English Liquid Wax . . «75 
1 Valuable Book on Floor Care - . Free 
$5.10 

Special Price ......+++++: $3.90 

WOU GAVE. ..<«...: lao 


For prices west of Denver and in Canada 
see coupon below. 
Fill in coupon and mail today 

















PASTE, LIQUID, POWDERED WAX FOR FLOORS, LINOLEUM, WOODWORK, FURNITURE, DANCING 





The A. S. Boyle Company, !3/3 Dana Ave., Cincinnati, O. 


oO Check here for free book only 

Send me your free book, “Beautiful Floors, 
Woodwork, and Furniture—Their Finish 
and Care.” 


[_] Check here for Waxer-Polisher 
Send mea $5.10 Old English Waxin 
(Denver and West, $4.25 ; Canada, 
and West, $5.00) which I enclose. 


Outfit at $3.90 
4.50; Winnipeg 
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That’s Life 


Bright as the sea 





above her ; 

“I stayed at the Seashore,” 
abruptly. 

A room not too large, not too high, not too 
clean—only Desirée, five years ago, hadn't 
too wide an experience of hotel rooms—wasn’t 


said Desirge 


too critical, perhaps. She could see the mat 
on the floor, rough to the naked feet when one 
came back from swimming. She could sce the 
old green shade, cracked and creased from end 
to end, flapping idly against the window—an- 
noying, when you wanted to sleep. The 
Japanese boy who brought ice-water and 
orange juice. The little Japanese woman, like 
a figure off a paper fan, who made up the bed, 
swept the floor, giggled whenever Desirée tried 
to talk to her. 

A dressing-gown of flannel—brown and yel- 

low, in narrow stripes—hanging on the closet 
door . 
Why should just that dressing-gown stand 
clear? The thought of it quivering in one’s 
mind like a knife flung at a wall—stuck—and 
quivering . . . 

“How long were you there?” asked Desirée 
with a touch of her best drawing-room manner 
—because the dressing-gown came back so 
vividly. 

There had usually been a pair of straw 
sandals on the floor beneath it—big ones— 
with crossed, green-velvet straps. Desirée 
hated straw sandals—now. Why couldn’t a 
man wear soft leather slippers? 

“TI was out there six months,” 
person was saying. 

“And you were teaching?” 

Not that it mattered. But the queer little 
thing had so obviously something she felt she 
must tell Desirée—something which had hap- 
pened in Honolulu five years ago. 

“Did I ever meet you?” asked Desirée 
suddenly. 

Unlikely. She hadn’t met many people. 
Hadn’t had time nor inclination for it. They 
used to be on the beach all day—every day. 
She had learned to use a surf-board a little. In 
what they called the “‘King’s surf,”’ out beyond 
the hotel pier. Great waves that rose up above 
you in walls of silver and bronze and jade, then 
toppled behind you, while you sped shrieking, 
in floods of ivory foam. You lay on a suri- 
board, and when the wave came—some one— 
a beach-boy—or some one else—thrust the 
board forward Sometimes, clinging like 
a drowning kitten, you hurtled madly in- 
shore— Sometimes you didn’t— Sometimes 
you fell off and were smothered in tingling seas 
—rescued and laughed at, held, till you could 
get your breath, against a gleaming, sunburned 
shoulder... 

***At-a-girl! Who’s afraid! What are you 





the Gilly- 





doin’? Tryin’ to swallow the ocean?” He had 
had a striped blue-and-white jersey—a white 
belt—blue shorts—pretty snappy for swim- 


ming things, then! 

All the curl he sternly tried to brush out of 
his hair at night came back when he got in 
the water—close sandy curls. The hair on the 
backs of his hands was sandy, too—and such a 
lot of it. 

“Cave-man—that’s what you are! 
eats ’em alive!” 

“All right—I'll begin on you'” 





Bozo— 


Rough-housing—like a couple of kids with 
jintervals of wordless tenderness—her nose 
pressed into his shoulder—his big finger 


smoothing her cheek 


“EJ E WAS in a bank,” the Gilly-person was 


saying. 
“Who was?” asked Desirée before she 
|caught herself, then added quickly: “A 


bank? Oh, yes—and you were teaching?” 
She listened better after that. 
eyes on the Gilly-person’s face. 
questions to keep herself listening. 
“Had you known him before you went out 
there?” 


Keeping her 
She asked 
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- Don’t drink 
E ordinary coffee when this 
/ rare blend 


Costs no more 
Per cup 
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Note the chart at the PLANTATION 


yOuR GROCER 


right. This shows the di- 1) ? 3 4 
rect route Monarch Coffee o_o — 
takes between the planta- —— 





tion and your table. All 
unnecessary handling costs and profits are saved. And these savings 
are passed on to you in the form of higher quality coffee. Rhee Tiisice cw ela cnahcieateen 
tled high up in the mountains and surrounded 
by coffee plantations. The plantations are 
on the near-by hills. Note ‘Main Street’’ 
in the center of the picture. 








How our Direct-from-Plantation 
Distributing Method brings you 
the World’s Choicest Coffees ~*’ 
at a price no greater than you pay 
for many ordinary kinds ~*~’ ~' 


iF You buy or drink coffee, here is 
a plain statement of facts you 
ought to know. A blend of the 
finest coffees grown is now avail- 
able for everyday use — ata price 
probably no greater than you 
pay for the coffee you now use. 
High mountain plantations that yield the 
world’s prize coffees offer the pick of their 
best crops for this famous blend. The result 
is a coffee of such rare fragrance and flavor 
that people by the thousand turn to it as a 
natural consequence. 


In circle: A coffee tree is ever bearing, as 
shown in this picture. Note that white flow- 
ers, resembling orange blossoms, and ripe 
berries grow on the tree at the same time. 


Below: After Monarch Coffee is picked 
and dried, it is sent on mule back to one of 
these assembling points for transportation 
to the sea port. This picture was taken 
about 20 miles from the head of navigation. 


‘ 


And right there you have the reason why 
Monarch—a blend of the world’s fine coffees 
—is sold everywhere at such a fair and reason- 
able price. As you will note onthe chart above, 
Monarch Coffee takes the shortest possible 
route between the plantation and your table. 
Allunnecessary handling costs are eliminated. 
All unnecessary profits are saved. In other 
words, instead of paying for coffee handling, you 
pay for coffee quality when you buy Monarch. 

In fairness to you and to us, we ask that you 
try Monarch and compare it with the coffee 





























{Cro you now uée, Every Monarch Merchant is 
Here Is the Reason ab co o~ authorized to refund your money 
Part of every dollar you spend for coffee pays Dy en tn promptly if you are not delighted 
for handling costs. If these handling costs are € ——_ with Monarch Coffee. Order a trial 
high, coffee quality often must be sacrificed to : tow MONARGC package today. If your grocer can’t 
keep the retail price within reason. But if han- ¢ = ago # supply you, write for the name of a 
dlingcosts are low, coffee qualitycan beimproved ! ¥ ‘ a Monarch Merchant near you— and 
without adding an extra penny to the price. ee . a free copy of an interesting booklet entitled 
¢ ' a4 Coffee Blossoms.” 
. SMBRREID, MURDOCH & CO. 
—e s Established 1853 
C : ago Pittsburgh New York 
lity or 70 Years * (SCrree ae, 
¢ AID eR pate Our Monarch Coffee 
1 ua l or ears “a . . =_— —_—_ comes to you in sani- 
> " <n Peal air-tight 1 and 
Our Monarch is the only nationally advertised brand of quality food prod- Bais 3 pound contain ers 
ucts sold exclusively through the men who own and operate their own stores. © 1926, R. M. & Co. under 4 seals. It is 
never sold in bulk. 
e 
Some of the 1001 Monarch Quality Food Products 
Tea Salmon Pumpkin Pimientos Blueberrics Nancy Hanks Luncheon Pickles 
Coffee Sardines Sweet Corn Apricots Loganberries Sweet Cucumber Slices (Peeled) 
Cocoa Shrimps Wax Beans Bartlett Pears Golden Bantam Corn Whole Green Stringless Beans 
Catsup Lobster Lima Beans Yellow Cling Peaches Sweet Crosby Corn Teenie Weenic Sweet Pickles 
Chili Sauce Tuna Fish Sweet Peas Sliced Peaches Early June Peas feenie Weenie Sweet Mixed Pickles 
Peanut Butter Crabmeat lomatoes Sliced Pineapple Red Kidney Beans Teenie Weenie Sweet Relish 
Olive Oil Clams Asparagus Fruit Salad Cooked Spaghetti Teenie Weenie Sweet Peas 
Preserves Clam Juice Asparagus Tip- Grape Fruit Orange Marmalade feenie Weenie Early June Peas 
Jellies Codfish Spinach Gage Plums Salad Mustard feenie Weenie Green Beans 
Mincemeat Clam Chowder Corn on Cob Egg Plums Prepared Mustard leenie Weenie Lima Beans 
Cake Flour lomato Soup Hominy Royal Anne Cherries Pork and Beans feenie Weenie Diced Carrots 
; Grape Juice fomato Puree Succotash Red Pitted Cherries Yankee Beans with Pork feenie Weenie Beets 
Maple Syrup Vegetable Soup Beets Red Raspberries Food of Wheat reenie Weenie Asparagus Points 
Ripe Olives Sauer Kraut Sweet Potatoes Strawb-«rries rhousand Island Dressing Teenie Weenie Peanut Buttes 
Stuffed Olives Carrots Okra Blackberries Mayonnaise Salad Dressing Teenie Weenie Sardines 
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Campfire currant salad 
1 can sliced pineapple; 2 cup walnut 
meats; 1 tablespoonful currant jelly; 30 
Campfire marshmallows, head lettuce, 12 
cup whipped cream. 

Arrange slices of pineapple on lettuce. 
Fill centers with jelly. Top with a Camp- 
fire and surround with marshmallows cut 
into strips with scissors, dipped into cold 
water. prinkle with walnut meats. Chill. 
Serve with whipped cream. 


Recipe tested and approved by Good 
Housekeeping Institute 


IT’S because they get extra good- 
ness into their cookery—just a 
little more flavor, a little more 
attractiveness, than the average. 
That’s the secret! 


Campfire marshmallows are 
helping good cooks everywhere 
get this extra goodness into their 
dishes. For Campfires are made 
especially for cookery uses. With 
a more delicious flavor. With a 
pure food base which blends per- 
fectly with other foods. 


You must use Campfires to 
really appreciate their worth in 
preparing foods. With them— 
dishes you thought commonplace, 


x 


@ 
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ppfire 


The original food 
Marshmallows 


For convenience and economy 
buy a five-pound tin of Campfires 





CAMPFIRE WINTER-FRUIT SALAD 


Campfires are packed in air-tight 
containersand shipped fresh from 
the Campfire kitchens daily. The 
economical 5-lb. tin keeps its 
contents deliciously fresh. 








Campfire winter-fruit salad 


3 cups grapefruit pulp; 2 bananas, sliced; 
VY. cup shredded cocoanut; 3 tablespoon- 
fuls sugar; 25 Campfire marshmallows, let- 
tuce, '/, cup whipped cream or mayonnaise. 

Free sections of grapefruit from mem- 
brane, halve marshmallows and mix with 
bananas. Arrange on lettuce. Sprinkle 
with sugar and cocoanut. Chill and serve 
with whipped cream or mayonnaise. 


Recipe tested and approved by Good 
Housekeeping Institute 


become unusual and _ tempting. 
Cakes, pies, puddings, salads, 
soups, ali take on new delicious- 
ness! And Campfires are safe, 
pure sweets for children. 


Order a supply of Campfires 
from your dealer. He has them in 
various sized air-tight cartons, 
convenient 10-oz. tins and in 5-lb. 
sealed tins. Keep them on hand 
for “dressing up” quick dishes. If 
you would like to know many 
ways of using these famous 
marshmallows, mail the coupon 
for a booklet of special recipes. 


THE CAMPFIRE COMPANY 
Milwaukee, Wis.; Cambridge, Mass. 

















Mrs. Gladys Williams, Domestic Science Dept. GH-8 
THE CAMPFIRE Co., 

446 Clinton Street, Milwaukee, Wis., or 

804 Main Street, Cambridge, Mass. 


0) 4c in stamps for Campfire recipe booklet by Mrs. 


Gladys Williams. 2 
0 10c in stamps for regular 10c package and recipe 
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That’s Life 


“Oh, no—I met him in the bank. When I 


went there to open a savings-account. He was | 


” 


just out from Scotland, you see. ; 

“Qh—from Scotland?” said Desirée kindly. 

“Yes—and he was rather lonely, just as I 
was. He didn’t know many people—neither 
did I. And Hawaii isn’t a place to be lonely in. 
You can remember that, can’t you?” 

Desirée nodded slowly. She could remember 
that. Because she hadn’t had to be lonely in 
it. Never very far from those close sandy 
curls, that wet, muscular shoulder. Of course, 
it wasn’t always wet. Sometimes there was a 
white silk shirt—even a dinner-jacket. Some- 
times—the brown-and-yellow flannel dressing 
gown. Anyhow, there it was, that shoulder, 
any time she wanted it. 

“No,” said Desirée. “The beach—and the 
flowers—and the moon—not so good—if you 
were lonely!” 

“T was—”’ said the Gilly-person. “T was sick 
with it. I used to cry every day—till I met 
Jan.” ; 

“That was his name?” asked Desirée. Really 
interested. Good name for a man in a story! 
Soft-sounding—just unusual enough. 

The Gilly-person said, frankly pleased: 
“Jan Gilly. Isn’t it a mice name? Well—the 
day I opened a savings-account, I met him. 
And after that I used to see him every time I 
made a deposit.” 

“Did you make ’em often?” asked Desirée. 

Her smile moved the Gilly-person to shame- 
less admission. ‘‘Sometimes as often as twice 
a week. I did without lunch to have money 
to take to the bank. You see, he was the 
only—”’ 

“T see,” said Desirée softly. 

“And so was I—for him. Although I didn’t 
know that—till afterward.” 

“You poor, poor little thing!’’ said Desirée. 

She slid her hand in among the roses on the 
table beside her. 

To have had no one—in nights like those! 
Nights when the world was awash in white 
fire; when steel guitars cried under fringy, 
black palms; when the sand was warm and dry 
to lie on—listening—in a slimsy, white-silken 
frock—with a gardenia over one ear—lips at 
that ear, murmuring . . . ‘‘Gosh—you’re 
beautiful!’ something like that. It was the 
lips themselves, and not the words, that 
mattered 


(CooL and soft and smooth, feel of the roses 

on Desirée’s skin. Her fingers twisted and 
slid among them, pretending to alter their 
arrangement. 

“Didn’t you ever see him outside the bank?” 

“Oh, yes—in a little while—we saw each 
other often. I lived in a cottage at the beach 
I had a room there—and he used to take me to 
dinner sometimes. Sometimes I had him to 
supper, on Sundays. We used to go swim- 
ming together, and to movies, tramping up the 
valleys—just the sort of thing that everybody 
did, only when two people are doing it together 
—you must know what I mean . . . it’s like 
a fire—getting hotter all the time.” 

Desirée knew what she meant. Not that it 
seemed to her the Gilly-person could ever have 
flamed very high. Still, those washed-out 
blondes had sometimes a moment—a little 
while—when they stood at the peak of what- 
ever looks they possessed. A kind of alluring 
fragility—ash-gold in the hair, wild-rose on the 
cheek—the Gilly-person might conceivably 
have had that. In Hawaii. Her Scotchman 
might have seen in her—briefly—a kind of 
fairy-child. Her eyes had still, despite the 
mesh of fine lines about them, a kind of wistful 
loveliness. 

“Was he in love with you?” asked Desirée. 

“Yes, he was!” said the Gilly-person, 
quaintly defiant. “But he hadn’t said so. And 
1 was in love with him—only I couldn't say so 
until he asked me—could I?” 

Desirée murmured, “It’s been done!” Mem- 
ory weighted her eyelids, quirked the corners 
of her tender mouth 














Be wedd exces with 


ED * = Be — A 


Star-rite servants 


Delicious, golden brown waffles, cooked in a jiffy right at 
the table and served piping hot as fast as eaten—no trips 
to the kitchen, no greasing of grids, and no disagreeable 
smoke or odor. The STAR-Rite Waffle iron is finished 
in silvery nickel over brass base—it cannot rust and will 
not discolor through constant use—and its price is only $9. 
For quick, delightful breakfasts an electric toaster is 
indispensable—let it toast while the cereal is being served 
then you have toast as it should be, crisp, hot, and 
browned to a turn. The STAR-Rite Electric Reversible 
Toaster, toasting two large slices at once, turns the toast 
without your fingers touching it, and costs only $4.50. 
The first essential to good ironing is a good iron—one 
that heats promptly and properly, one that is shaped cor- 
rectly. The STAR-Rite Electric Iron is designed to have 
the slender tip hotter than the rest of the iron, is fitted 
with ventilated, tip-top heel rest, and is shaped cor- 
rectly for ironing delicate fabrics, laces, ruffles. Full 
6 Ib. size with cord and plug only $3.95. 
All prices slightly higher in Canada. 


“STAR-’Rite 


ELECTRICAL NECESSITIES 
Fitzgerald Manufacturing Company, Torrington, Conn. 
Canadian Fitzgerald Mfg. Co., 95 King Street, East, Toronto, Ont. 
MAKERS OF THE FAMOUS NEVER-LEAK CYLINDER HEAD GASKETS 








FITZGERALD MANUFACTURING CO., Torrington, Conn. 
Please send me STAR-Rite Folder. 


Name, on pe 


Address City 
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| That’s Life 


“you do love me—don’t you, Curly? You 
know you do! Go on and say it! Don’t 
be such a coward!” 
Hawaii had come after that—after Curly 
had said it. After he had left off being such a 
coward and become a cave-man. 


“ANYHOW, he hadn’t told me—anything, 
and I hadn’t told him anything,” said the 
Gilly-person gently, “when one day he went 
to a doctor—for an examination for life- 
insurance—and the doctor told him his lungs 
were bad.” 
Desirée gave a little cry of horror. 
never guessed?” 
“Never dreamed,” said the Gilly-person. 
“Not fora moment! Why, of course, he’d had 
flu, when he first came out—and it left him with 
a kind of cough. Then he had a bad cold once 
or twice—but he was very forgetful of himself. 
He didn’t pay much attention. First he knew 
was—the doctor said, ‘Leahi Home!’ 
a place out near Diamond Head for people 
with tuberculosis. It’s as nice as it could be, 
I suppose—but—we’d passed it a hundred 
times, riding or tramping, and we used always 
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AINTIES that make the mouth 

water, secret recipes of America’s 
most successful and famous Tea Rooms— 
may now yours. his new Secret 
Recipe Book, which we offer you, tells 
how the “Red Wing Tea Room” makes 
its delicious Whip Cream Gems—how 
the famous Aristozratic Cake is made at 
the “‘Mary Warner Tea Rooms’—why 
the Frozen Tea Pot Dainty made at the 
“Copper Kettle Tea House”’ is famous 
from coast to coast. 


This Fascinating Profession 
-~Your Opportunity 


These famous Tea Rooms have reaped 
fortunes 








through their secret recipes, . A 
recipes which can now be yours “he to say —it seemed such a sad place so terribly 
women who operate them have won quick sad. Then for him to be told he had to go 
success in the Tea Room Field, which there!” 
offers ambitious women everywhere pdt. . = 
unlimited opportunity for fascinating What did you do when he told you? asked 
wy A — — You, > will Desirée, shivering. 
find this new held for women one o great , 7 o _— at : ee 66URhe . 
cpataniier ana tedenek oa ane The Gilly-person said simply: ‘‘What could 
quickly and easily learn at home, in your I do? We were still—on the surface—just 
spare time, the duties of tea room man- friends. He'd never even kissed me. He was 
ager, assistant manager, hostess, table S cee They're - j ” 
director, buyer or other executive posi- Scotch, you eo They re not gushing. 
tions. Or you can equip yourself so you “Yes, but if you—you knew! If you felt 
may open a tea room of your own. sure—how could vou bear ” 


“It nearly broke my heart,”’ said the Gilly- 
person. She repeated: “But what could I 
do? He held me off—-some way—he turned 
cold and queer and formal with me. He 
wouldn't even come to see me, unless I tele- 
phoned and begged him.” 

“Oh, the poor kid!”’ said Desirée. 
let him get away with it?” 

“I’m part Scotch, myself.” 

“You might have known.” 

did know—but I couldn’t throw myself 
at his head.” 

**Women make me sick!” 
dark eyes smoldered; her 
‘They haven't any nerve 
where they know 
they've been asked.” 

“Wait,” begged 
wasn't so bad 
finished.” 

“Of course, it’s no concern of mine in any 
case,’ said Desirée. She began to feel a little 
bored—disgusted. She said with a touch of 
scorn: “‘What did you do? Run away?” 

“Yes,” said the Gilly-person. 

“You didn’t!” 

“Yes, I did. When he wouldn’t come to see 
me—wouldn’t say he cared—it was more than 
I could stand. I resigned my position with the 
school. I said I'd had bad news from home— 
I'd had bad news all right; Ian was the only 
home in the world I wanted—and I took a boat 
back to the States.”’ 

“You walked out on him—just when he 


Limited Edition 


Write today for this remarkable Book 
“Secret Recipes of Famous Tea Rooms” 
It will be sent you for only 10c to cover 
cost of preparation and mailing. With it 
we will send you a Free Book, Pouring Tea 
for Profit, Insuring You a Better Income, 
and details about the splendid opportuni- 
ties for women in the growing tea room, 
cafeteria and motor inn industry. These 
valuable books will prove intensely in- 
teresting. Send for them—today! 


LEWIS TEA ROOM INSTITUTE 
Dept. AC-2460 Washington, D. C. 


Mary Catherine Lewis, Director 


“And you 


said Desirée. Her 
soft lips curled. 
They don’t dare 
they’re wanted—until 
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needed you!’ said Desirée, openly con- 
“And you were on that boat,” said the Gilly- 


| person doggedly. ‘‘You and John Conley .. . 
on your honeymoon.” 
The fire crackled in a stunned silence. 
“Curly!” said Desirée—nothing more. 
The Gilly-person nodded. “They said you | 
called him that.” 
“Yes—I did,” said Desirée. 
“He was awfully good-looking,” 
Gilly-person. 
Desirée said, ‘‘Yes—he was.” 
“And you—” said the Gilly-person earnestly 
—‘‘do you know how beautiful you were?” 
“Were!” cried Desirée. She couldn’t help it. 
The other answered, slipping back into her 
little, eager stammer: “Oh—of course, you’re 
m-more b-beautiful now—in a way—m-more 
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Pye 


WHr slave behind a counter or at a typewriter tn 
some ordinary job at low wages if you have artistic 
talent at your finger “ee that will raise you above the 
crowd and make you independent? Numerous artists 
work at home or in their own studios 


Fascinating Work 


Magazine and newspaper Musgreting. fashion 
drawing, decorative designing and color harmony 
are fascinating branches of art for which women are po- 
culiarly well fitted and which offer wonderful opportun- 
ities. Millions of dollars are paid out yearly to artists by 
publishers and advertisers. If you like to draw, an al- 
most sure indication of talent, don't fail to make the most 
of it and enjoy the good things of life. 


The Federal Master Course 


teaches, among others, the branches listed above 


Lea 
sons in each have 


been written and illustrated exclu- 
sively for the course by more than fifty nationally 
known artists, specializing therein. No other insti- 
tution in the country has such an array of great artists 
as are on the Federal Staff. 


Send Today for “‘A Road to Bigger Things” 


prety young woman with ambition and a liking for 
drawing should read this free illustrated book before 
deciding on her life's work. It tells about illustrating 
as a profession, about the famous artists who have 
helped build the Federal Course and shows remarkable 
work done by Federal Students. Just mail in the coupon 
below, and we will send you the book free 


AMushating 


Minneapolis, Minn. 


2227 Federal School Bidg. 









Five changes of Simole constrno- 
light from * “briaht" on— 8 i - piy 
to “out” as easy as ad in 
turning down « gognet ond” * asers 
eae light. bul 


Turn down your electric light 
Here is the ideal night light; the perfect bathroom 
light; the indispensable nursery light. Needed in 
every room Nothing complicated. Lasts many 
years. Cuts light bills. Sold by electrical, hardware 
drug and Soonment stores. Price $1.25. 

rt Company, Philadelphia, Pa. 


DIM-A-LITE 
INTERIOR-DECORATION 


STUDY AT HOME 
Your opportunity to enter fascinating pro- 
fession. Our Home Study Course gives full 
instruction and easy method for practical ap- 
ylication, Color harmony, draperies, period 
urniture and all fundamentals. Faculty of 
leading N. Y. decorators. Send at once fot 




















free booklet G-2. 
The N. Y. School of Interior Decoration 
441 Madison Avenue - - New York City 





Liquid Silmerine™ 


Makes Hair Beautiful 


Your marcel or permanent will be curly, wavy and 
natural. Hair appears stronger, healthier, silky, 
glossy. Keeps wave in for days. Keeps straight hair 
smooth, sleek, neat, orderly; never unruly. Men, 
women and children use it. Any drug store. Parker- 
Belmont Co., Chicago, | mM. 







Bertue Mays MATERNITY 


CORSETS, DRESSES, LAYETTES 
1A trying period rendered safe, comfortable, unnoticed 
for free illustrated catalogue No. 9. 





Ww oil 
Now York) 














finished—and all . . . but then—you were | 


like a gardenia bud.” 

“Was I—really?” 

“He must have told you so. It was in his 
eves—whenever he looked at you. He used 
to look as if he could hardly keep his hands 
off you. Walking around the deck sometimes, 
he used to look so—at your hair—at your eyes 
—at your m-mouth.” 

“You must have followed us about pretty 
closely, to see so much,” said Desirée. But she 
couldn’t help thawing. 

“TJ used to sit in a deck-chair and watch you,” 
said the Gilly-person. You could see her, pale 
and small, muffled to the chin, sitting in a deck- 
chair—watching them. She dared her shy 
smile. ‘Everybody watched you—of course.” 

“Such a nuisance!” said Desirée languidly. 

“Not me. You didn’t know I was alive. 
You never knew what you were doing for 
oe 


HE brown-and-yellow dressing-gown, hang- 

ing on the door of the stateroom—as it had 
hung on the door of the room at the Seashore— 
swaying slowly, from one side to the other, 
moving with the motion of the ship. Curly’s 
cigarettes between her cold-cream and powder 
—roses in a pitcher—stunted Island roses— 
and a book, one book, on the shelf. Swaying 
sunlight on the wall. The terrible, indestruc- 
tible, indescribable ship-smell 

“What d’y’ want to read for? 
and shoot craps!” 

“But, Curly, this book is a new one—a 
knock-out. It ought to screen like a million. 
There’s a part in it J could do—I bet 
you!” 

“All bets covered! Gosh, you’re beautiful!” 

Blue eyes laughing, close, closer. 

“Will you read it, Curly?” 

“What for—when I can play with you?” 


Come along 


“YJHAT was I doing for you?” asked 
Desirée abruptly, jerking herself back. 

From that sea-smelly stateroom—from the 

bright blue eyes—and the wide, ardent mouth 

—the Island roses that never lasted 

“If I didn’t know you—” 

“You never even looked at me.” 

“Then what—? I can’t imagine : 

The Gilly-person lifted her little chin, at 
which the tendons beneath it sprang out 
cruelly. She looked at Desirée straight, with 
eyes that were beauty’s self—beauty, which is 
strength and sweetness in one, or is not beauty 
at all. 

She said, “You let me see love.” 

“Oh—” said Desirée. A broken-off sound. 

“You were like the first two in the Garden. 
There wasn’t any world for you—but each 
other.” 

“No—” said Desirée. But did not finish. 

“You used to stand at the rail sometimes at 
night—your hand through his arm—his big 
shoulder close against yours ‘s 

Something fluttered in Desirée’s throat. She 
swallowed hard. The shoulder had been big— 
crushing hers. A warm, triumphant bigness- 
keeping the dark at bay—the great, star- 
scattered, wave-ridden dark waiting to engulf 
and devour the little lighted ship 


“C(°OME on in and shoot craps—get us a 
nightcap.” 
“Oh, Curly—what for? I love it out here!” 
“Can’t see you in the dark. I want to see 
you. 
But he had wanted the nightcap as well— 
and his beloved dice. Desir¢e—and the night- 
cap—and the dice 


“T USED to watch you, and real'ze,” said the 
_” Gilly-person, “what it was I had left. What 
it was I had—betrayed. You two were every- 
thing to each other.” 

Not the night the nightcap lasted until 
morning! Curly coming in to her at dawn— 
a sodden fool. 

Not the day Desirée pitched the dice over 
the rail—and Curly pitched her one knock-out 
of a book after them! 
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EIGHT REASONS Why HOUSEWIVES Like 
to beat and blend EGGS - CREAM - BATTERS 
SAUCES -: GRAVIES - CEREALS 


BLUE WHIRL 


Two extra 
more easily. 


blades — beats faster, 


Sturdily built — lasts years. 


Specially treated metal —stays 
bright as new. 


New spade handle — easy to grasp. 


Strong flat base —no wiggle-wobble 
in bowl. 


Big easy running gears — no clogging 
and jamming. 


Turning knob of blue porcelain — 
clean and sanitary. 


Approved by Good Housekeeping In- 
stitute, Priscilla Proving Plant and 
good housekeepers the country over. 


Look for Blue Whirl in the attractive blue box. 









































‘The master size 
Streak Can Opener is 
kept screwed in place 
in efficient kitchens 





Blue Streak Houschold 
Can Opening Machine 
prevents cuts and infec- 
tions from jagged edges. 
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THE TURNER & SEYMOUR MFG. CO., Torrington, Conn. 
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HOUSEWORK 


HouseholdAccount Record(new) 25c 


1 Recipes by Chart (new) . 25¢ 
0 “Household Devices Tested and 
Approved " 
O Cleaning Equipmentand Methods 25c 
() The A. B. C. of Electricity for the 
Housekeeper . 25¢ 
© Kitchen, Laundry and Cleaning 
Equipment 25c 
© The Moth j 25¢ 
House Wiring and Lighting for 
Service 15¢ 
[ Fireless Cookery . 10¢ 
{) Canning by Safe Methods 25¢ 


Laundry Equipment and Methods 25c 





MADE EASIER 


These Good Housekeeping Institute Bulletins 
give you the help of experts in your home. 
Labor-saving and time-saving methods of housekeeping. Tempt- 


ing things to eat and how to prepare them. Practical ideas and 
methods. Clear directions, fully illustrated. 


O) Salads and Salad Dressings 25¢ 
C) Vegetable Main Dishes 25¢ 
O) Desserts in Variety 25¢ 
O) Pies and Pastries 25¢ 
©) Jellies, Jams and Pickles 25c 
0) Everyday Vegetables 25¢ 
O) Fish and Shellfish Cookery 25¢ 
© Bride’s Cookery Primer Lessons, 
Series 1 25¢ 
O) Selecting and Installing an Oil 
Burner 25c 
©) Oil Cloth “Cooking Temperature 
Chart” 25¢ 
0) Cooking by Temperature 25¢ 


O) Kitchens Planned forConvenience 25¢ 


Check those you need and send proper amount in stamps, cheque or money-order (not 


cash) to GOOD HOUSEKEEPING Bulletin Service, 119 W. goth St., New York. 
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‘love junket 


Even the children who can’t be coaxed 


to drink milk clamor for this dainty, appe- 
tizing, custard-like junket! And with or 
without added nuts, fruit, or whipped 
cream, it makes a really delightful dessert 
for the whole family. 

The most uncertain appetite responds 
to junket. You can’t serve anything that’s 
better for young and old. Junket provides 
in a new and more attractive form all the 
vital elements of the world’s most per- 
fect food—good rich milk. 

And nothing is simpler to prepare. With 
the help of the Junket Recipe Book you 
can make a delicious new dessert every 
day in the week. Just send 5c, stamps or 
coin, with your grocer’s name, for trial 
package of Junket Powder—we shall be 
glad to mail you the Junket book of des- 
serts FREE. Address Dept. 12. The 
Junket Folks, Little Falls, N. Y. 

Junket may be had in two forms: Junket Tab- 


lets, unflavored and unsweetened—Junket Pow- 
der, sweetened and flavored. 


6 Tempting Flavors 
Vanilla Orange 
Chocolate Raspberry 
Lemon Coffee 


gunket | 


makes Milk into 


Delicious Custard-like Desserts 








Takes but 
one minute 
to make! 
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High School Course 
in 2 Years tats “dmpined ie 
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tin Sen io ME) 


MERICAN SCHOOL 


Dept. ee, - Drexel Ave & 58th St. © A 8. 1923 CHICAGO 
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this simplifed High 
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“Sure you love me! You’d better!” 
“I won’t—if you let me down, Curly. I 
} mean it!” 
7OU stayed in your chairs all day—and I | 
stayed in my « hair and watched you. That 


That’s Life 


Blood on the honeymoon then! What the 
Gilly-person had seen had been the reconcilia- 
tion 

“The day before we got in, you lay in your 
chairs all day, just talking—very low.” 


URLY—you’re drinking too much, anc 
you know it—you can’t do it and do you 
stuff.” 

“Don’t you worry, sweetness. 
stuff all right. I've got a contract.” 

“Other people have had contracts before you 
You got to stay with it. That’s not sob-stuff 
it’s business. I care about my stuff. I've got 
some ambition. You'll ruin your chances this 
way.” 

“Listen to her! Gosh, you’re sweet when 
you're talking business! Tell me some more!” 

“All right. It’s for your own good—and be- 
cause—” 

“Go on—because—say it!” 

“Curly—you big stifi—you 
you!” 

That was what the Gilly-person had seen— 
or a moment like it. Curly’s big hand coming 
over hers, his blue eyes drowsy, his lips 
touching her ear. 


1 
r 


know I love 


| night I wrote a letter to Ian, and next morning 
I mailed it on the dock.” 

“What did you say?” asked Desirée slowly. 

“T told him I loved him so much I didn’t 
want to live without him—that unless I could 
help him to get well and be with him while he 
was doing I had no more interest in life. I 
told him if he would come up to San Francisco 
and meet me, 
\rizona to live. I told him if he wouldn't 
come up—that I would go back, and we could 
be married and live out at Leahi. Anyhow 


we must be married. That I loved him—and 
he needn’t lie to me—I knew he loved me. 
That if he wouldn’t do as I asked—I'd kill 
| myself.” 

“Oh, what a letter!’ said Desirée 

She could see it—in neat Spencerian char 
acters—flashed on the screen, held just long 
enough—fading out. 

“It was,” said the Gilly-person. ‘He 


c-cabled back—‘Wait’—and came after me by 
the next boat. We were married the morning 
he got in—and we left for Tucson—that night.” 

After a curious pause, ‘Of course, you don’t 
| look it,”’ said Desirée. “7 look it—more than 
you do.’ 

“Impulsive, you mean?” inquired the Gilly- 
—— diffidently. “I’m not. I’m not at all. 
It was seeing you, those six long days on the 
boat seeing love.” 





s 


Desirée stirred restlessly—at which the 
Gilly-person stood up at once 
“I’m s-sorry. I've talked so much—and 


But as soon as 
I felt I had to meet you 
to tell you—that I owe you all my happiness 
|and Jan’s. I thought it might possibly m-mean 
|something to you—to know.” 
“He did get well, then?” said Desirée. 
‘“He’s m-marvellous!”’ said the Gilly-person 


you were tired when I came! 
I saw ‘Lost Souls,’ 


proudly. ‘“He’s got a job on a ranch now 

quite a big ranch. Of course, the first year or 
two, it was pretty hard. We hadn’t much 
money. We lived in a sort of shack—he slept 
outdoors—I did all the work myself . but | 
I don’t any more.” She beamed, “oddly | 
matronly. ‘‘Now, I’ve got very good help.” 

“It was hard on you, though,” said Desirée 


“wasn’t it?” 


“You mean I lost my looks,” said the Gilly 


person frankly. She shrugged that aside. “1 
wasn't ever very pretty—but I look better 
sometimes than I do today.” Suddenly she | 


flushed scarlet. “‘You see—’’ the gray eyes ap 
pealed—*I’m going to have a baby in 
the spring.” 
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unshine 
Clothes Drier 





WA RIES washing evenly and 
spotiessly clean. Gently 


the Sunshine Drier revolves in 


Many Im- the breeze giving each piece an 
provements equal chance at the air and sun- 
make the 


shine. You can hang the entire 
washing in half the time without 
a step or lift. No need to drag 
the heavy basket of wet clothes 
all over the yard. Eliminates 
old-fashioned clothes poles and 
sagging lines, thus beautifying 
the home surroundings. 


Folds Like an Umbrella to 
Store Away 


Many thousands in use everywhere. 
Home owners are enthusiastic in 
their praise of the Sunshine Drier 
for they appreciate its numerous ex- 

clusive features, Easy to put up and 
take down. Large capacity, 135 feet of line. Durable, 
rust proof, light weight, guaranteed. Let us send 
you beautifully aloe sr folder No. G-1 


IOWA GATE COMPANY 


Sunshine 
the most de- 
sired of all 
Driers. 








we could be married and go to | 
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SILVER POLISH 
CREAM 
CAKE 


CLOTHS POWDER 


Made by the largest manufacturers of 
Sterling Silverware in the World. 
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“Handiest Tool 
in the Kitchen” 


Meat Tenderer 
Fcod Chopper 
Nut Crumbler 
Mince Knife 
Fich Scaler 
Ice Tool 


to Juicy Tastiness. 
T YLER'S IDEAL FIBER 
CUTTER makes any 
steak so deliciously tender 
ty can cut it with a fork. 
© hard pounding —no 
bruising. Meat retains nu- 
tritive juices. Has half a 
dozen other uses. Nickel- 
lated sharp steel blades 
old direct to homes by 
Tyler representatives, or 
by mail, price, $1 50. Ideal 
gift at any time 
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fresh from 


the sea 
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free 
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B &M Fish Flakes 
are firm, white, 
juicy morsels of 
choicest Codfish 
and Haddock, as || 
sweet and fresh as 


— 


when taken from “= 

the cold, deep sea — perfectly 
cooked, tastefully seasoned, and 
sealed in parchment lined, air- 


tight tins. Ready to serve at a 
moment’s notice, in a wide variety 
of delicious, tempting dishes. 


FISH FLAKES 


At Your Grocer’s 


Special Offer 


So that you may easily become familiar 
with B & M Fish Flakes, we will send you, 
prepaid, a full size tin, on receipt of 15c. 





BURNHAM & MORRILL CO. 
93 Water Street, PORTLAND, MAINE 
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by 
Mrs. Simon Kander 


Reliable - 
Economical-Complete 


Turns humdrum cooking into new de- 
light. 2575 tested recipes for tempt- 
ingly delicious and unusual dishes. 
Most practical cook book for the home. In- 
cludes menus, handy index. correct cooking 
temperatures. Indispensable to the bride, ex- 
perienced housewife, tea-room managers and 
tochefs. Used and recommended by thou- 
sands everywhere, 650 pages — 
white washable cover. PRICE 
Wherever books are $ 
sold or order direct. 250 
Plus Postage 


Settlement Cook Book Co. 
474 Bradford Avenue 
Milwaukee, Wisconsin 








“A baby!” 

“Oh—it’s all right! The doctor says so. 
says ape lungs are as sound now as any- 
body’ 

“But a baby!” said Desirée. 
And you’re pleased?” 

“Pleased!” the Gilly-person exulted naively. 
“Wouldn’t you be? After all that? Think 
what it'll mean to Ian! He’s terribly fond of 
children—and we thought we’d never have 
any. 

Desirée said nothing at all. Silenced. Wide 
eyes—that was the way it was done—wide, 
brave eyes and a little quiver about the mouth 

—the Madonna-look, of course only 


“After all that? 


| that hint of a one-sided smile made it human— 


|than Hercules, 





| fully 





| 


made it cut all the deeper—as if, thinking what 
it would mean to Ian, the Gilly-person had 
yet a moment’s clear-eyed understanding of 
what it was going to mean to herself—before 
lan could be terribly fond—of his child. 

She saw—and she was pleased. With all the | 
youth dried out of her—with the scars of her 
fight under her eyes, around her mouth. 

“I’m stronger than I look,” said the Gilly 
person cockily. She had caught Desirée cat 
at her. 

Stronger than she looked. She was stronger 
with that look on her face 
sheer spirit burning in fragile flesh! 

“Do you remember,” she said ardently, “the 
place in ‘Lost Souls’ before the baby’s born 
where you sit with the little shoe in your hand 
— just looking at it?” 

Desirée remembered. A little, 
there might have been good. 

“T think you must have lived—everything a 
woman can 


twisted smile 


so poignantly. You made me 
you made me want to give all myself 
selfishly—to love!” 

“Did I? Did I make you feel that?” cried 
Desirée. And now her eyes shone, and her 
cheeks flushed. Her hand went up to her 
heart. 

“Yes—you did,” 
“You are an artist. 
that, yourself.” 


cry 
un- 


said the Gilly-person. 
Of course, you must know 


HE turned at the door, to which she had 
gradually retreated, and asked—with a de- 
lightful effect of recalling her manners before 
departure—‘Mr. Conley—l hope he’s well?” 
Desirée looked at her caller a moment in 
utter silence. She looked away—at red roses 


in a silver vase—and looked back again. She 
}achieved her to-be-famous smile, a trifle 
| strained. 
She said, “I divorced him four years ago.’ 
The Gilly -person gasped, horrified. “Oh— 
I am so sorry—I didn’t know!’ 
| “TI thought you didn’t,” said Desirée. She 
explained—under some inner compulsion: 
“He drank—too much. He was weak. He 


threw away all his chances.” 


“How t-terrible! That b-big, good-look- 
ing boy!” 
Something in Desirée’s heart shrieked 


“Curly!’’—just once—passionate and pitiful— 
calling him back across the years. She said: 
‘““Yes—he was good-looking, wasn’t he? But 
he had no—control.” 

“C-couldn’t you—help him at all?” 
the Gilly-person shyly. 

Desirée said, “Not and get anywhere 
myself.”’ She left it at that with a slight air of 
defiance. Honesty, at least. No hokum. 

But she was not prepared for the look in the 
Gilly-person’s face. Surprise deepening to in- 
credulity—incredulity, reluctant and repelled. 

“‘You—you seemed so deeply—in love.” 

“T was. He had his chance with me.” 

“C-couldn’t you have pulled him out of it? 
He seemed s-so m-mad about you?” 

“If I had wanted to give up my own stuff— 


asked 





| perhaps—who knows?” 


All the tribute in the Gilly-person’s eyes 


|cooling and disappearing—politeness taking 
its place—courtesy aloof and diffident—dis- 


appointment, plainly bitter. 


“Tt’s n-not my affair—of course. I was only 


. thinking 
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to show it to the world so beauti- | 








KEEP ikem FIT 
for WINTERS FUN 


Now, more than ever, they need 
this tonic summer green. In cold 
or wet weather, a balanced diet 
that keeps your children well is 
better than a doctor’s diet to get 
them well. 

That’s why spinach is so val- 
uable—for young and old. 

Its bulk is ideal to balance other 
foods. Its iron, its vitamins and 
mineral salts help to keep you fit. 

Remember, when you serve spin- 
ach, to get Det Monre. It’s 
expertly cooked — to reach you 
fresh and full flavored; sealed in, 
it holds its healthful properties. 
Economical, too—nothing wasted. 


For health’s sake, serve spinach 
often. For quality, be sure you say 
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Protect Your Walls 
and Decorations 


This complete and original 
line inclu both shields 
and complete enclosures 
with exclusive patented fea- 
tures. Made in many styles 
to add charm and comfort 
to any interior. They con- 
ceal radiators artistically — 
they reduce cleaning and 
damage bills. Without ob- 
ligation, learn more about 

them by return mail. 
WRITE FOR FREE DESCRIPTIVE 
FOLDER AND RULE. 


KAUFFMAN) 


SHIELDS AND ENCLOSURES 


G. 8.227 CUT THIS COUPON NOW 
AMERICAN METAL PRODUCTS CORPORATION, 
5863 Manchester Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 




































Wash On Any Day! 


O more postponed washdays be- 

cause of inclement weather. And 
no more lugging a heavy clothes 
basket from the steam-filled basement 
to the cold outdoors. Instead your 
clothes washed, dried, and ironed—all 
in one day. 


The LAMNECK x, 
LAUNDRY DR YER 


is the answer to your washday prol- 
lem. It provides the ideal method of 
drying clothes—spotlessly clean, snowy 
white and sweet-smelling—right where 
they are washed. 

Thermostatic heat control and the natural cire 


culat.on of hot, fresh air prevents scorching 
or discoloration 

Let us tell you the complete Lamneck story of 
low cost, scientific clothes drying. The coupon 
will bring you all the facts 

The W. E. Lamneck Co. ania hove 
Dept. H, Columbus, Ohio (hp Oss 
ee = = — = — - | Goo Housekeeping 


The W. E. Lamneck Co. + Institute 
Dept. H, Columbus, Ohio = Ponc W 


Please send the complete Lamneck 
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That’s Life 


What was she thinking? Discovering feet of 
clay upon an idol of alabaster? How about the 
idol’s feelings, finding itself not all of one 
substance? 

“Why you gave me—” 
stumblingly—“‘something 
yourself—didn’t you? I mean—if you love 
a thing—you stay with it. That’s life—” 

She got herself out of the door in time, rather 
awkwardly and unhappily. And whereas, on 
coming in, the first thing apparent about her 
had been reverence, upon her going the last 
thing Desirée read in her eyes was—contempt. 
Oh, mute and regretful—but still—contempt! 
In the worshiper’s eyes. 

Desirée flung herself into a deep chair 
in a passion of weeping. First twitching the 
cord of a tall lamp which stood beside that 
chair. 

She lay there—dark head in the crook of one 
shielding arm, slim shoulders quivering, bronze 
and flame chiffon crushed about the beautiful 
huddle of her body—and the light fell softly 
upon her. For the space of ten minutes 
or so. 

Eventually her weeping died into a low 
murmur of weariness. She stood up and 
touched a tiny handkerchief to her nose—to 
the lower lids of her eyes—carefully. Looked 
about the room, snapped her fingers once or 
twice, and went to the telephone. 

This time less like a swan—more as one 
having an objective. 

When she had her number, she said almost 
in her usual manner, although her voice seemed 
faintly husky: “Smithy—are you doing any- 
thing? Could you come back here?” 

Smithy, a crisp, thin sound at the other end 
of the wire, said she was, but would—if Miss 
O'Neill wanted her. She betrayed a pardonable 
interest in the occasion. 


said the Gilly-person 
you haven't got, 





“IT want you to write—” said Desirée— 
“that Gilly-woman.” She sketched rather 
raggedly the Gilly-woman’s story . finish- 


ing: “Curly Conley—you know, Smithy—she 
saw Curly Conley and me—on our honey- 
moon—on a_ boat coming back—from 
Honolulu = 


HE brown-and-yellow dressing-gown 

it smelled of cigarettes hiding a hot 
face in its striped folds after the one 
book went overboard . . . crying like a fool. 

“Curly—I hate you!” 

Curly sitting on his bunk, laughing—blue 
eyes blazing holding out his arms: 
“No, you don’t! Take your face off my bath 
robe, ol’ sweetness!” 

Sitting on the floor 


. hiding a hot face in 
an old smoky coat—rocking to and fro—crying 
—crying—a violin wailing—‘Not for just an 
hour—not for just a day—not for just a year 
-but always .. .” 
It hadn’t been for always . 


ow . 


BIG sob—another 
out 

Smithy’s voice came over the wire, shrill 
and excited: “Miss O'’Neill—you’re not 
crying! What’s wrong? You're not crying 

are you? I'll be right down there . . .” 

“VYes—I'm crying Doesn’t make any 
difference just nerves Come as 
quick as reas: | you to 
write ; 

Tears streaking down over the newest thing 
in rouges—more sobs shaking the breast under 
the love-knot laces—no picturesque weeping 
no careful handkerchief now! Desirée wiped 
her eyes and left a smudge of mascaro on one 
cheek ; 

“You don’t mean to Conley—?”  Shrill, 
horrified insistence—‘‘You’re not asking me to 
write to Conley—are you? Please 
O’Neill—please—please don’t throw yourself 
away like that! You're out of his class now 
oS he never was any good anyhow 
he hasn’t had a decent contract in years 

“Smithy!” said Desirée sharply. 
of a whip, 


tearing their way 


you want 
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Chintz 


N afternoon or evening pump 

of exquisite grace and line, 
Chintz is modishly high-heeled and 
fashioned in satin as well as all con- 
servative leathers. 
All Armstrong Shoes possess that 
smartness every woman demands and 
built into them is a unique service- 
ability that keeps them smart to the 
very end of their long life. 
To aid you in identifying Armstrong 
Shoes, we have impressed our Pride- 
Mark, “A-Q” in the sole near the 
heel. They are moderately priced 
though retailed at the “better” stores. 
Write for name of 


dealer nearest you 
and this 


Portfolio of 
Shoe Styles 
An Authoritative 
Guide of Fashion's 
Latest Deciee in 


Shoe Modes, It's 
free for the asking. 


D. ARMSTRONG @& CO., Inc. 
155 Exchange St., Rochester, N. Y. 


(Arms b rong Shoes._) 


She Earned $150 
in One Month’s 
Spare Time 


Mrs. Florence 
M. Caffee of 
Wyoming 























Even though 
Mrs. Cafifee is 
a busy house- 
wife and moth- 
er, she has 
found time to 
earn several 
hundred dol- 
lars with our 
pleasant _ plan. 
Read what she 
writes about 
her IMC spare-time business: 

“Nothing would induce me to give up my magazine. 
work for it is such a nice way for a mother to get the 
little luxuries that mean so much for both the kiddies 
and herself Leg 


Immediate Profits 


What Mrs. Caffee has done, you have the oppor- 
tunity to do also without experience, without capital, 
without interfering with your regular duties You 
earn generous cash commissions on your very first 
order. Your spare time may be worth $1.00 an hour, 
perhaps more; so 


Mail Coupon Today! 





Dept. GH-227-B 

International Magazine Co., Inc. 

119 West 40th Street, N. Y. C. 

Without obligation to me, please send me the details of your 
easy money-making plan. 



































ry These 3-in-One 
Household Helps 


But first be sure you get the orig- 
inal 3-in-One with the famous Big 
Red “One” on the label. 

To make a perfect Polish Mop for 
hardwood and painted floors, lino- 
leum and oilcloth, cut the strands 
of acommon kitchen mop to eight- 
inch length, pour on a tablespoon 
of 3-in-One. Let stand until oil 
permeates mop. 

Any soft cloth moistened with 3-in-One 


makes as fine a Dustless Dust Cloth as 
money can buy. 


A cloth wrung from cold water and sprin- 
kled with 3-in-One brightens up fine furni- 
ture. Polish with dry cloth. 
Oil motor of vacuum cleaner, sewing ma- 
chine, washing machine, etc., liberally and 
regularly with 3-in-One. It ee 
everything in the house that needs oiling. 
Sold everywhere in 1-0z., 3-oz. and %- = 
bottles. The latter is most economical for 
household use. Also 3-oz. Handy Oil Cans 
for lubricating. 

FREE: Liberal sample and illustra- 

* ted Folder,’ 79UsesIn Your 

Home!”” Write for both on a postal, 
THREE-IN-ONE OIL COMPANY 
130 LE. William St., New York, N. Y. 


a Fs Years of Continuous Service 


KR344 Loy | 
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Prevents Rust- OILS - Cleans & Polishes 
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ble Nursery Purnitur 


Trimblé Nurser 1g nityre 
-Playards. Etc.of Kiddie-Koop's High Quality 
“Home-Making, as a Profession” 


A 100-pp. illus. handbook—-FREE Homestudy of 


Domestic Science, fitting for well-paid positions and 
home efficiency 


Am. School of Home Economics, 870 E. 58th St., Chicago, IIL 
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“Yen, Miss O’Neill—only . . 
you 

Tears drying in their own tracks .. .| 
Desirée’s head went up her dark eyes | 
burned. 

“Smithy—will you listen to me! I’m not} 
asking you to write to Curly Conley. He had 1] 
the last letter he'll ever get from me—four | 
years ago. I’m asking you to take down that | 
woman’s story—the way she told it to me} 
this afternoon—while it’s still fresh in my mind 
I’ve got some beautiful stuff 

The husky voice began to tremble—not | 
tears now, but extase—the hushed and fearful | 
rapture of conception. “I’ve got a story, I| 
tell you—something as good as ‘Lost Souls’— 
maybe better! It gets under the skin—it cuts 
right to the bone—and I can do it—I know I 
can do it! I can play it up to the hilt!” 

If you love a thing, you stay with it—what- 
ever thing you love best. 

“Beat it down here, 
And don’t you worry! 
act . . . thisis life!” 


. I beg * 


will you, Smithy? 
This is no third 


The Studio Makes a Boy’s 


Room 
(Conminued from page 38) 


reading, play, or study, whether the day is 
rainy or the sun is streaming in. Perhaps it is 
the built-in bookcases, so arranged that as 
you sit curled up in the window-seat, you can 
without moving reach out a hand for the exact 
book you want. Perhaps it is the desk and 
the lamp beside it, throwing the light down- 
ward for study or for drawing and planning. 
It may be the globe about which one can travel 
so rapidly that the magic carpet no longer 
seems a myth. It may be the pictures or it 
may be the bulletin board on which one can 
make one’s own pictures with football and 
baseball heroes cut from papers or magazines. 

Those are some of the things which appeal 
to the boys themselves, but there are also 
things which appeal to the mothers as well. 
The furniture selected is sturdy and well- 
constructed on simple lines. The spool bed 
is a copy of an old one such as any modern 
boy’s great-great grandfather might have used 
when he was a boy. The walls are papered 
with a small-patterned paper which will not 
show marks so easily as a plain wall. The rug 
is serviceable, for it 1s all wool and carefully 
woven, so that it will stand wear. Its color 
is brown, but a light brown, nothing stuffy 
nor dull. The curtains with their many ships 
all going adventuring are sunfast and tubfast, 
and the plain wooden cornices are painted a 
reddish-brown. To avoid monotony of tone 
the window-seat cushions are covered with a 
strong upholstery fabric of dull orange, and 
the many accessories in the room supply the 
other necessary color 

The secretary is spacious, with pigeonholes 
for important papers, and drawers below for 
stowing away the many things that must be 
kept, but which seem to clutter up a room. 
The chest of drawers, too, is sufficient, with 
possibly a drawer to spare for extra trophies. 
There is space for many books, and good light 
by which to read at night. The upholstered 
chair covered with toile matching the draperies 
is well lighted both by day and night, and it isa 
solid, substantial chair, just right in size. 
And then come the accessories, for as in all 
rooms, it is these things which give the lived-in 
atmosphere. There are the sports things, the 
necessary bat and balls, the tennis racket, 
the Indian clubs, the bow and arrow, the golf 
clubs, and so on. Those are the things which 
each boy will supply for himself, but it is the 
other points which the parents must consider. 
They are the ones to establish the precedent 
that there is a place for everything and every 
thing must be in its place. But in order to 


prove the logic of this maxim there must be 


plenty of “places, 
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Advance Models 
Herald the Spring! 


Prepare now with some smart 
durable Dix frocks! Not only 
are they stylish but the un- 
usual deep cut openings and 
extra fullness insure perfect fit 
and slim graceful lines. Your 
favorite department store al- 
ready has a charming assort- 
ment to show you in novel 
designs and new fabrics. 
Model 930. Made’ of the finest quality 
Lorraine Gingham with a vestee of 
Permanent Finish washable Organdie. 
Collar and cuffs also have a band of 
this same Organdie. It may be had 
in Blue, Green, Orchid, Tangerine 


and Black. Colors guaranteed fast 
Sizes 36 to 46 Price $5.00 























Write Dept. 27 for illustrated folder 
sh wing many iber smart modei 
: = 
Henry A. Dix & Sons 
Corporation 
141 Madison Avenue 
New York City 
In using advertisements see page 6 203 











New Machine 
SCRAPES and REFINISHES 


Floors 


With it you, yourself, can put your floors in 
perfect condition and keep them so—costs 
but a fraction of one refinishing job. 


TOT a mere shining up of the old homely 
4 surface, but an entirely new surface... 
applied after scraping off the old one. 

The cost is but a fraction of ordinary 
methods . . . much less than a floor con- 
tractor’s charge. 

An amazing new machine which plugs 
into an electric light socket like a vacuum 
cleaner, and requires no more skill to oper- 
takes off completely the old varnish or shel- 
lac...sandpapers the floor to velvet smooth- 
ness... Vigorously rubs in coats of wax... 
then polishes the wax to a lovely luster. 


ate, enables you to do the job yourself. It 


The change in your floors astonishes 
They look like new. Not only 
that——but they stay that way, for the 
machine takes care of them forever after. 
A few minutes 
annual or semi-annual rewaxing (opera- 
tions absurdly easy), and 


you. 


occasional polishing, an 


your floors be- 


come the constant envy and admiration of 


your friends, 

In addition, the Ponsell Floor Machine 
takes care of your other floors. It gives 
linoleum a lustre surpassing anything you 


February 1927 


204 


have ever known a surface so immac- 
ulately smooth that dust and dirt have a 
hard time sticking to it. The machine scrubs 
tile, cement, or any other kind of floors as 
they never could be scrubbed by hand, and 
without the least splashing. 

We have branch offices in 24 cities ready 
to serve you. Upon request, we offer a FREE 
demonstration in your own home. Or, if 
you are too far from our nearest branch, a 
10-day FREE trial. 

But first write for a complete description 
of this marvelous little machine, and what 
it does. Tear off the coupon now as a re- 
minder, and then mail to us. We promise 
you an answer promptly. 


Ponsell Floor Machine Co. 
220-230 West 19th St., Dept. 102, New York City 


Please mai] me complete information and prices regarding 
your Electric Floor Machine. This does not) obligate me in 


any way whatever 


Name 


Addre 


City State 
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Good Housekeeping 





Don’t Let Your House 
Run Down 
(Continued from page 79) 


of the shingles in the courses above and below~ 
there is apt to be splitting due to weakness or 
to nails too tightly driven. When a shingle 
splits, there will be a leak, and the owner 
should be constantly on the watch and ready 
to close it by slipping a strip of sheet copper or 
tin under the break. 

The owner of a bare wood shingle roof should 
understand that it is not permanent; that after 
some years of exposure the shingles will be so 
warped and curled that the roof will no longer 
be tight. In sixteen years or so it will leak in so 
many places that he will have no option but 
to reroof. Painting or staining the shingles 
will prevent them from drying out and will at 
least double their life, at the same time giving 
the house greater value through having a roof 
| that is obviously in good condition. 

When the flashings are of tin, as they are 
likely to be, they must be kept well painted, 
for if water can get at the metal there will be 
quick rusting and a leak that will be expensive 
to repair. 





The Value of Paint 


These are examples of the real and basic 
value of paint, which is primarily a preserva 
tive and should not be considered as only 
|a beautifier. Its action is to seal pores and 
joints against moisture and thus to eliminate 
decay and corrosion, while on wood it also pre 
vents the drying out of the oils and resins that 
give vitality and strength. Paint is the 
owner's greatest reliance in his fight against 
depreciation, and the tool that he should keep 
in constant use. 

Painting in itself is simple, but one should 
understand that two uniform and thin coats 
will last longer and give better service than 
one thick one. It is not enough to cover the 
surface; all traces of air must be displaced and 
the paint forced into the pores that it may 
grip and hold. It goes without saying that the 
surfaces should be dry and free from grease 
and dirt. 

But even the best of paint will not last for- 
ever, for when in the course of time it be- 
comes powdery through the drying out of its 
oil, it ceases to protect, and must be renewed 
Bad spots may show at any time, and the 
| owner must watch for places where it is staining 
|or blistering and peeling. If these are left 
alone, they will get worse, and he should scrape 
off the loose paint and repaint them. Stains 
are usually due to sap that exudes around 
knots and similar places in the wood. To cure 
them, the paint should be scraped off and the 
wood sealed with a coat of shellac before 
repainting. 

A continual watch should be kept for oper 
joints and cracks through which water might 
soak into raw wood. When these are small 
they can be closed with paint, and if too large 
to be bridged by paint alone, they can first be 
plugged with putty or white lead. As decay 
is most likely to occur at the bases of columns 
and of rail spindles, and in similar places where 
water will naturally settle, the coat of paint 
over such joints should never be allowed to 
break. 

The difficulty met by the amateur painter !s 
not in applying the paint, but in caring for 
paint and brushes in the intervals of use. He 
usually lays the brush on the open can and 
forgets them both until the next time of need 
when he finds that the brush is stiff and the 
paint useless. It is so simple a matter to keep 
them in condition for immediate use that there 
is little excuse for not doing so. 

Paint must be kept in air-tight containers, 
and for the household stock there is nothing 
better than glass fruit-jars, with the proviso 
that the top is kept clean of it; paint drying 
around the top would make it impossible 
open. If a brush is to be set aside for only 3 
| few hours or a day or two it may be put m 


























HEN I am asked what fruit I use the 

most in my recipes, my reply always is, 
“Lemons,” because they are the most versatile 
of the fruits. 


“Lemons find their way to my table most 
often in salads and desserts. I make a great 
many molded gelatine salads, often with a lemon 
jelly base, and use a dressing with a suggestion 
of lemon that gives an elusive spiciness. 

“In perky daubs of mayonnaise or in a sprin- 
kling of French dressing it pleasantly accents the 
crispiness of the lettuce and makes more vivid 
the taste of the salad. 


garnishing, and in cream filling for pies and tarts. 
But, I also put the juice in fruit or cereal 
puddings, for it gives character to a 





“Like everyone else, I use lemons a great deal for * 





Something 


About Lemons 
and a few Kecipes 


by Marie SELLERS 


HOME BUREAU EDITOR, 
Pictorial Review 





bland mixture, and often in cake fillings 
and frostings to relieve an otherwise 
too sweet blending. 

“The tartness of a dash of lemon 
juice in any fruit drink adds interest to 
it, while no fish or meat sauce is entirely 





complete without that tang of sourness. 


“Fruit sherbets and ices are likewise 
improved by lemon. Sometimes I use a 
little in cheese dishes and omelets for 
variety and find it is just right in some 


sandwich fillings to give an unusual 
flavor. 

“But it is in lemon salad dressing that 
I am particularly fond of the flavor. 
For instance, try mayonnaise as follows: 
34 teaspoonful mustard, 1 teaspoonful 
salt, cayenne, 4% teaspoonful sugar, 1 
egg yolk, 5 teaspoonfuls lemon juice, 1 
cupful salad oil. 

“Mix the dry ingredients and add the 
yolk of egg. Mux well and add % tea- 
spoonful lemon juice. Add the oil gradu- 
ally, drop by drop at first, then more 
quickly, beating with an egg beater. As 
the mixture thickens, add the rest of the 
lemon juice gradually and continue add- 
ing oil. If the dressing separates, start 
with another yolk of egg and use the 
separated mixture instead of oil. In hot 
weather 2 egg yolks may be added to the 


California Sunkist Lemons 


Uniformly Good 





recipe to prevent separation, and the 
bowl in which the dressing is mixed 
should be placed in cracked ice. 

* 2 * *# 

“Tf you will try this dressing and use 
lemons in the other ways I have 
gested above, I think you, too, will agree 
with me that lemons are indispensable. 


sug- 


“Note offer in coupon below.” 


Pi Meeuns 


Home Bureau Editor 
Pictorial Review. 
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M il hi Send 10c with this coupon and we will send you a set of 24 
al 18 Desutifully illustrated Sunkist recipe cards. Each dish 
pictured in colors. Shows how to serve oranges and 

lemons in the most attractive ways. Just right size for recipe-card box, 
For we will send the set of Sunkist recipe cards, neat oak box without 

any advertising on it, 100 blank cards and 23 index cards, all prepaid. 

This set would cost $1.25 
Check the 
ix good at these 
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Address: California Fruit Growers Exchange 


in retail stores, 
offer you wish to accept and forward with proper funds. Offer 
prices in both United States and Canada, 


Complete Box and File 
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The unmistakable mark 


of good housekeeping 


As A HOsTEss On the most important 
occasions, as well as to your family 
every day, the modern service of Kel- 
vination will be a continual sourc< of 
pride to you—the unmistakable mark 
of good housekeeping. It adds an 
abundance and variety to yovr table 
impossible ever to attain before, im- 
parting a new charm to all the graces 
of old-fashioned hospitality. 

Your Foop always fresh, appetizing, 
wholesome. Yourrefrigerator always 
clean, dry,sweet. Many delicious new 
frozen salads and desserts easily made 
Po peso «tangs hema a 
And it consumes no more current in a 
day than a lighted 60-watt lamp. 
KeLvinator is sO easy to own and 
sO inexpensive to Operate, no modern 
home need be without Kelvination— 





INSTALL THIS KELVINATOR FREEZING 
UNIT IN YOUR PRESENT ICE BOX. 
MAKE ICE INSTEAD OF MELTING IT. P * 
ALWAYS HAVE EFFICIENT, CONVEN- 
IENT, HEALTHFUL REFRIGERATION. 
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marvelous gift of Lord Kelvin to 
humanity. 

KervinaTion is “cold that keeps’’— 
keeps cold—keeps food—keeps both 
economically and conveniently — 
without attention. The Zone of 
Kelvination is the Zone of Health. 
KetvinaTion—the first successful do- 
mestic system of electric refrigeraticn 
—is today thesystem of longest proved 
efficiency. Used by thousands of 
women since 1914, to whom it has 
become their most prized household 
possession. 

If you investigate—you'll Kelvinate. 

KELVINATOR 
Division of Electric Refrigeration Corporation 
2056 West Fort St., Detroit, Micnu. 
Kelvinator of Canada, Ltd. , 1132 Dundas St., East, 
London, Ontario 





Pay for it on our 
HOUSEHOLD BUDGET PLAN 


For a small down payment and easy month- 
ly installments, you can choose a Cabinet 
Kelvinator by Leonard in any style or finish 
or one of the de luxe Jewett line in solid 
porcelain. Or you 
can Kelvinate any 
good refrigerator. 
Kelvinator dealers 
everywhere — phone 
the one nearest you 
or write direct to us 
for information. 
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Don’t Let Your House 
Run Down 


best done by scraping out as much paint as 
possible with the edge of a board, working out 
the rest with benzine, and washing in hot soap- 
suds. After shaking it out, it can be wrapped 
in a cloth and laid away. A good brush is a 
fine tool and deserves as good care as any | 
other. 

It is usual in a new house to have the putty | 
fall from around the window glass, through a | 
failure to paint the window frames before | 
glazing them. The permanence of putty de- | 
pends on the oil that it contains, and raw wood 
will act like blotting paper in sucking it out. | 
This leaves a dry and crumbling mass held in 
place only by its coat of paint. The loss of the 
putty does not weaken the window, for the 
glass is secured by triangular bits of metal 
known as “‘glazier’s points.’ Its fit is not so snug 
that wind and water will be kept out, however, 
and the object of the putty is to seal the joint 
against them. 

It is not difficult to reputty a window, for 
after clearing away the old putty with a knife 
or wire brush, the wood is given a coat of paint, 
and putty is forced into the joint with a putty 
knife, the surplus being removed by a sweep of 
the knife that shapes the familiar bevel. It is 
then given a coat of paint and a second coat a 
few days later, for if left unpainted, it will 
quickly crumble. Before reputtying, it is 
well to be sure that the points hold the glass so | 
firmly against the wood that it can not shake; 
if it is loose, the points should be pulled out and 
reset, being forced into the wood with the side 
of a chisel blade. 

Putty is supplied in cans of various sizes, 
and even though covers fit tightly, it will 
usually be too dry and hard to use. It can be 
softened by working in a few drops of linseed 
oil. The ordinary putty of commerce can be 
greatly improved by blending it with white 
lead, half-and-half, as it will then dry harder 
and last much longer. 


Watch for Leaks | 


An owner can not be sure that his house is 

tight and weatherproof until it has passed 
through storms that have exposed each of its 
sides to driving rain. Under the pressure of | 
the wind, cracks and joints will become pas- | 
sages for water, which will work through and | 
stain the inside walls. This is a sign of trouble 
that calls for prompt attention. The cure, of 
course, is to find the leak and to close it, but 
that this is not always easy was shown in a 
house in which a hard southerly storm always 
produced a wet wall under one certain window. | 
The frame and casing were gone over re-| 
peatedly without results, until in a willingness 
to try anything, a tiny and apparently harm- 
less joint under the window-sill was closed by 
forcing white lead into it with a putty knife. 
hat joint had been the offender, for the wall 
has ever since remained dry. Joints and 
openings can be permanently closed with white 
lead, large ones first being packed with oakum 
or some similar material. 
_ Settlement is a thing that is to be expected 
in a new house, for it is the effect of the ad- 
justing of its various parts to their positions 
and to the weights that they support. As 
settlement may continue for a year or more, it 
1s not worth while to repair its damages until 
it has reached its end. Sticking doors and 
windows must be eased, of course, but it will be 
lost motion to repair a cracked plaster wall, for 
instance, while cracking is still going on. 

A door will stick because one side of its 
frame settles more than the other, which will 
throw the frame out of square. As the frame 
can not be forced back, the door must be fitted 
to the new shape, which is a matter of planing 
off the edges that strike. The position of a| 


water, hanging it by the handle so that there 

js no weight on the bristles. This will keep it 

from drying, and it will be ready for use on | 

being squeezed or shaken out. For longer | ‘ 
periods of disuse it must be cleaned, which is | 


BETTER PLASTERING) 


“Build to last” 


ingbone 


Preserves plaster beauty, protects 
against fire, strengthens the 
structure, economical to install, 


Doublemesh 
METAL LATH 
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HARMING and beautiful walls and 
ceilings—graceful arches and stair 


halls—free from unsightly cracks, lath 


streaks and discolorations. Walls that will 
be unblemished by the years, growing more 
beautiful with passing time, made possible 
by using Herringbone Doublemesh Metal Lath. 


Permanent beauty, yes, but also firesafe- 
ness that protects the home and@precious 
lives. A steel reinforcement in the walls 
that strengthens the entire building and so 
economical that every home—large or 
small—may have its protection. Let us 
send you a sample and our attractive book- 
let about Herringbone Metal Lath. 


YOUNGSTOWN, OHIO 
Branches in all Princ oa Cities. 
Dealers Everywhere. 


Please send me a sample and your at- 
tractive booklet on Herringbone 
Metal Lath. 


Name 


Address 
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G reexATADDIN 


is ti ALL MATERIALS 


o~ READI-CUT 
WE PAY THE 


FREIGHT 











als for a complete home di- 
rect from the manufacturer 


and save four profits, on the 
tumber, millwork, hardware and labor. 


three bedrooms, 
clothes closets. 
other plans 


LUMBER 
Mees _sextte coer 


Save 18% 


The Aladdin System prepares all the lum- 


ber in our mills ready to be nailed in place. Cost of 
lumber is reduced 18 per cent, cost of labor is reduced 
80 per cent. Our blue prints and instructions make 
it easy for anyone familiar with tools to erect an 
Aladdin. We guarantee safe arrival of complete ma- 
terials and PAY THE FREIGHT to destination. 
Price includes all lumber cut to fit; high- 
est grade interior woodwork, siding, flooring, win- 
dows, doors, glass, paint, hardware, nails, lath, roofing, 
— complete instructions and drawings. Freigh 

to vour station. Write mearest mill today 
i FREE Money-Saving Catalog No. 241. 


The ALADDIN Co., BAY,c!; 


MICHIGAN 
Wilmington, North | Carolina; Portland, Ore., Toronto, Ont. 


usghan's 
GYdenint Illustrated 


P A seed catalog ing others, a beautifully il- 
lustrated magazine of home gardening infor- 
mation, the culmination of 61 years of thoughtful 
service tothe American home gardener. It contains 
110 COLORED PLATES 
—the most complete collection,we believe, of correct 
illustrations of annual flowers in true colors ever pub 
\ lished inan American Seed Catalog. Also 74 
oe’ inspirational and instructive 
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6 Packets NEW, 

Large Flowered Zin- 
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at LOUISIANA, MO., for 111 Years 
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| little at a time. 


| the molding, 


|and stairs. 


| being located by 


Don’t Let Your House 
Run Down 


door in relation to its frame can be changed 
by sinking one of the hinges deeper into the 
wood, or by inserting a piece of firm cardboard 
or of thin wood between frame and hinge plate. 
When a door lock does not catch, it can often 
be made to do so by thus changing the angle of 
the door. 

As the weight of a door is supported by the 
hinges, these are likely to loosen, and the screws 
should be kept driven in tight. To relieve 
the hinges of its weight, as is necessary when 
withdrawing the hinge pins, the door should 
be closed and a thin wedge—a shingle—driven 
under it. Hinges and locks should, of course, 
be kept oiled. 

A window may stick through the distortion 
of the frame, but the more usual cause is the 
swelling of the wood with dampness. This 
will be avoided if all edges of the sash are 
painted, which unfortunately is not always 
done. To plane down the edges of a sash when 
it is swollen will make it that much too small 
when dry. It is better to wait until dry 
weather returns the wood to normal, and then, 
by painting the edges of the sash, to prevent a 
recurrence of the trouble. Slight sticking can 
be overcome by rubbing soap into the grooves 


To Remove a Window Sash 
To take a sash out of its frame, as will be 
necessary in order to paint its edges or to renew 
a broken sash cord, the first step is to remove 
the strip of molding that runs the length of the 
frame and forms the indoor edge of the groove 
in which the sash slides. In houses of high 


quality it is screwed on, but far more often it is | 


secured by finishing nails; that is, slender 
nails with small heads. 
by inserting the edge of a thin chisel between 
strip and frame, the tool being worked from 


one end to the other to loosen all the nails a 


likely to be broken. It will be found that while 
some of the nails come out with the strip, 
others tear from it and remain in the frame. 
The sash can usually be swung out on the 
removal of one strip 

In replacing a broken sash cord, it is neces- 
sary to get at the weight, which is concealed 
in a box formed in the frame. With the strip 
off, it will be seen that the lower part of the 
sash groove is detachable, being secured by a 
single screw; this covers the opening through 
which the sash weight can be reached. Re- 
moving the broken cord, the new cord is run 


over the pulley and tied to the weight, its 
other end being attached to the sash. Its 
length should be such that when the sash is 


|at the top the weight just swings clear of the 


bottom of its box. The upper sash is freed by 
prying out the strip between the two grooves, 


first cutting through the paint over its joints | 


with the bottoms of the grooves. 

Finishing nails should be used in replacing 
and for neatness they should be 
driven so deeply that their heads are below 
the surface of the wood. This is done with a 
tool known as a “nail set.”’ 
the heads are then filled with putty and the 
surface refinished. 

Another result of settlement to loosen 
nails, which is the cause of squeaking in floors 
A squeaking floor board can be 
cured by driving a nail through it at an angle 
into the beam below, the position of the beam 
tapping the floor with a 
hammer. The sound will be sharper and less 
resonant over a beam than over the space be- 
tween beams. Finishing nails should be used, 
with their heads driven below the surface and 
the holes over them filled with putty. Noisy 
stairs can be quieted by nailing the horizontal 
part—the tread—to the vertical part, known 
as the riser. It may also be necessary to nail 
the back of the tread to the side timbers, the 
nails then being driven at an angle and started 
an inch in from the edge. 

With the drying and shrinking 


is 


that takes 


February 1927 Good Housekeeping 


The strip is started | 


If done otherwise, the strip is | 


The holes above | 
















HuUNOREDS of 
Delicious Radishes 
and rgeous Poppies 


BIG bed of magnificent 

long stemmed Maule Hy- 
brid Poppies and Hundreds of crisp, red, 
round, delicious Maule Radishes * * 
two full size packets of Maule Pe « ebtng 
Guaranteed and Tested Seeds (value 
50c), Free if you order only one dollar's 
worth from our new catalog. This liberal 
offer of two great novelties is made to 
celebrate our Golden Anniversary. For 
650 years we have been selling the highest 
class seeds and bulbs at the Lowest Prices, 
Send for our Free Catalog today. 
It contains valuable informa- 
tion. It hastworuled pages for 
your own data. It pictures 
and describes more than a _ 
thousand varieties of the fin- 
est vegetables and og 














Garden! 


A Rose 


| 
The finest hybrid June and Monthly 
roses, hardy climbers, moss roses, etc. 
Dependable stock, from our 75-acre 
| rosery, acclimated to northern winters, 
| Many wonderful new varieties, at ex- 
ceptionally low prices. America’s oldest 
and largest nursery. Established 73 yrs. 
FREE Complete garden and or- 
chard book, shows what, 





when and how to plant for best results. 
Send for it today. 


Storrs & Harrison Co. 
BOX No. 181 PAINESVILLE, OHIO 


AGNER FLOWERS 
FREE CATALOG 


To Garden Lovers 
bE very, Rows r lover should have a Wagner 
alc og of Choice Hardy Flowers, 
Shrubs, Trees, Evergreens, 
‘ells how easy to have beautl 
ful surroundings, Our 
Landscape Dep't. can help 
you whether a large estate 
or city lot. Write today for 











Catalog No, 633 
Wee Soest Rove Offer 





Wagner Park Nursery Co., 


Nureerymen — — Landscape Garde 


Box 33, 





Trees, Shrubs, Roses, Ornamentals, Berries, Vines. 
Increase the value and beauty of your home at 
small expense. Send today for the Maloney Free 
Nursery Book and buy direct from our 400 acre 
nurseries at growers prices. Our money back 
guarantee has been in force for over 40)years. 


Maloney Bros. Nursery Co. Inc., 6 Main St., Dansville, N. Y- 


“New Guide to Rose Culture” 





Is THBP title of a splendid new book, sent free on re- 
quest, giving full instructions on planting and raising 
roses. Profusely illustrated, many pages showing fine 
roses in natural colors roses, Plants, bulbs 


w 8 i i 
for free « 





Send no money 


Gress the Dl Dingee & Conard Co., Box 251, West Grove, Pa. 
DinGEE ROSES 
», Big Profit in Home Cooking! 
| 
“VA 


prot able 










Alice Bradley, famous expert, 
shows just how to make home-cook- 
ne. cake-making, candy-making 
» big profits. How to cater, rua 
TEA ROOMS, Motor Inns, 
eterias, et: over 61 Ways tc » Make Money. 
Write today for illus. ‘booklet, Cooking for Profit,’’ it's FREE- 
American School of Home Economics, $22 E. 58th St., Chicage 















is the time to 
plan yaur garden 


Yr’ 
Garden Book 


not only helps you decide which Flowers 

and Vegetables you want, but tells you 

how to have success with them. The 

1927 edition lists everything worth while in Seeds, 

Plants and Bulbs, with ,numerous illustrations. 
A copy free if you mention Good Housekeeping 


HENRY A. DREER 
1306 Spring Garden St. Philadelphia, Pa. 





Success is sure with 
Kunderd Gladioli 


Those who purchase Kunderd Glad- 
ioli are sure of getting the newest 
varieties, the largest blooms and 
the most exquisite colors. Write 
for the new Kunderd catalog now 
and place your order early. ‘The 
book contains full cultural instruc- 
tions and interesting garden lore. 
Illustrated in colors. Mailed post- 
paid on request. Address 
A. E. KUNDERD 
273 Lincoln Way West 
Goshen, Ind., U.S.A. 
The originator of the Ruffled 
and the Laciniated Gladioli 
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“Stand Supreme” 
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OUR OWN INTRODUCTIONS 

Will thrive anywhere. Un- 
usually prolific. Beautiful large 
flowers. America, pure white; 
Britain, crimson; France, yellow: 
Italy, shell pink; Belgium, pink, 
white center; China, pale yellow; 
Japap. lilac pink. Order now. 
Shibped at planting time, postpaid. 

SEEDS 

Write for our Big 140 Page 
Catalogue of New and Interest- 
ing Creations of Merit. Radishes 





in 2 weeks, Corn in 60 days, Cauliflower in 60 days. Roses, 
Delphiniums, Petunias, etc. and Triple-Tested Seeds. All sold 
on money-back guarantee. 

JOHN LEWIS CHILDS SEED CO. 

13 CHILDS AVE., FLORAL PARK, N. Y. 
















There'sreal joy inroses— sturdy “Star” 
roses that bloom from May till frost. Our 
“star Guide to Good Roses,"’ 100 pages. 
profusely illustrated in color, tells all about 
our guaranteed roses A new 32-page 
booklet, ‘Success with Roses,"’ makes rose 
growing easy. Worth dollars, costs only 
25e—whichisrefundedonyour firstStar” 
purchase. Send 25c for “Success"’; ‘Star 
Ciuide” FREE. Write today! 

THE CONARD-PYLE co. 

far Rose Grower 


Sta 
Robert Pyle, Pres., Box 64, WestGrove, Pa 


Guaranteed to bloom 


e aLANDSCAPE ARCHITE 


Dignified, exclusive professi Little 
$6,000 incomes for experts. Easy to master under our 
correspondence methods. Assistance extended to stu- 
dents and graduates. Write today for full details 

AMERICAN LANDSCAPE SCHOOL, 93, Newark, Rew York 











p.ace the first year there is very likely to be a] 
pulling apart of the joints of the interior trim; | 
that is, in the ornamental woodwork around 
door and window frames and other parts. 
These cracks will be unsightly, and in extreme 
cases can be corrected only by taking off the 
trim and refitting it. This calls for some degree 
of skill in order to avoid injuring the various 
strips of molding of which the trim is made. 
Usually, however, it will be enough to fill the | 
cracks with putty, which is then painted to 
match the other finish. 

When a house is new, the baseboard at the 
foot of an interior wall fits snugly against the 
floor, but if the wood is not well seasoned, it will 
soon pull away from the floor and leave an 








open joint. This will collect dust and may 
be the cause of drafts. The best way to close it 
is to nail over it a strip of molding of the kind 
known as quarter-round, the half-inch size | 
usually being correct. This should be nailed | 
to the floor, not to the baseboard, then if the 
baseboard contracts the crack between it and 
the floor will not show. 

The first step in patching a cracked plaster 
wall is to smooth the rough edges with an old 
knife, so that new plaster can be forced in. The 
material to be used is known as patching 
plaster, which does not harden so quickly as 
ordinary plaster and thus gives more time 
in which to work it to a smooth finish. Before | 
applying it, however, all parts of the crack 
should be wet in order that water will not be 
absorbed from the new plaster. The tool to 
use for the job is a small mason’s trowel. If 
the crack is wide, or if pieces of plaster have 
fallen away and exposed the lathing, patching 
should be in two steps, the first step being a | 
heavy coat of so-called “brown” or ‘‘sand”’ 
plaster pressed firmly against the lath and 
forced between them. When this hardens it 
will grip the lath and bind the plaster to it. 
The finish coat of white plaster is not put on 
until this lower coat has hardened. The lath 
and other parts should be wet before applying 
the brown plaster, just as the brown plaster 
should be wet before putting on the white. 

The plumbing system, the heating plant, 
and the electrical work are also subject to de- 
| terioration, and there should be prompt action 
on any sign or suspicion of impending trouble 
with them. The care of this equipment has 
been explained in previous issues of Goop 
HousEKEEPING, to which reference should be 
made for information. 

Too much stress can not be laid on the ad 
vantage to a house owner of ability to use 
tools and to do his own repairing. With this 
independence he will do jobs so trifling that 
calling in a mechanic would not be considered; 
the driving of a single nail, for example, or the 
touching up of one bad spot in the paint. Yet 
the doing of that little thing will prevent the 
trouble from getting worse and from reaching 
the point when calling in a mechanic would be 
| imperative, and as a result his house will al- 
ways be as nearly as possible at its prime. 
Without that ability, there will not only be 
continual expense in keeping up the invest- 
ment, but the owner of the house will never be 
certain of its true condition. 








| 

MY BABY | 
By Ann Frances Martin 

| | 

ONE little tumbly, tousley head, 

One little knob forming somebody's nose, 

One little puckery, rosebud mouth, 

Two little blue and mischievous eyes, 

Two little dirty and stickety hands, 

Two little wabbly, rockety legs, 

One little, soft little, pink little ball— 

This is my precious sweet baby and all. | | 

| {1 
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THE WORLD'S 
FAMOUS SEED 
CATALOG 


For Your Flower or 
Vegetable Garden 


Study Burpee’s Annual and you can’t go 
wrong. It describes all the plants in which 
you are interested together with four striking 
1927 novelties—Burpee’s new Sweet Corn, 
new Tomato, new Dahlias and new Sweet 
Peas, with special instructions for their 
planting and later care. 

Mail the coupon below for a Free Copy. 

~ 
‘s. Prompt Shipment and 
‘s. Quick Mails Make 


7e,us your next door 


neighbor 





“ 


using advertisements see page 6 
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Roses- w 






f 


You'll want these exquisitely beautiful roses 

everybody does. And here’s a rare opportunity 

to get them ata price far below their value. They 
are hardy, ever-blooming roses, on their own roots 
and will bloom this summer. Send your order now 
f or this special collection 

Charmer; Golden Ophelia; Royal Red; 

Mrs. Charles Bell; Pin k Radiance; Red 

Radiance—ALL for only 


More Flower Bargains--ORDER TORBAY 
6 Hardy Pompons—choice—mixed 
8 Choice Gladioli—very superior _..........--- 
4 Dahlias, Cactus, decorative and show—mixed 
6 H-idy Perennials—mixed .......--..- 
6 Cannas—Orchid Flowered—mixed 
8 Pkts. Choice, Fresh Flower Seed 

( Phlox, Petunia, Zinnia, Aster, Cosmos, 

Snapdragon, Larkspur, Dianthus) 


Any 5 of the 50c collections for $2. 
FREE Illustrated Catalog 

All shipments sent postpaid. Safe arrival guaranteed. 
Write for FREE Catalog and Guide for Planting. 
Send order today. Plants reserved until planting 


time unless you specify otherwise. 
THE GOOD & REESE CO., Dept. L-1 Springfield, Ohio 


“Largest Rose Growers tn the Worid” 





HE SECRET OF 

successful garden- 
ing is largely a matter 
of securing the right 
seed. BUIST’S SEEDS, 
the result of 3 genera- 
tions of scientific selec- 
tion and development, 


PRODUCE QUICK & POSITIVE RESULTS 
Buist’s 1927 Garden Guide 


An illustrated catalog of home gardening 
information that tells you how and when to 
plant the garden you have always wanted 


Send Today for Free Copy 
Our Prices Invite Comparison 
Free Flower Seeds with 
Order of 50c and over. 
H = Robert Buist Company 
Dept. H, Phila., Pa. 








NEW 


ciantASTER 


Long Chrysanthemum-like petals, on tall, strong 
stems. Immense size, perfect form and beauti- 
ful colors make them prize winners wherever 
exhibited. Large pkg. seed, many colored giant 
flowers, 25cts., two for 
40cts. 

Our new Seed Book, 
tells just what is best in 
Flowers and Vegetables. 
Many splendid end re- 
markable new introduc- 
tions. Send for it today. 
It's free. 


Hart & Vick, Seedmen, 
59 Stone St. Rochester, N.Y. 








THE WOODLAWN 1927 CATALOGUE 
SHOWS NEW AND RARE VARIETIES 
Our new red-leaved Japanese Barberry will de- 
light you Also a new Syringa 
and a new Cortland Apple. Write for this cata 
logue showing beautiful Shrubs, Ornamental 
Trees, Perennials, Roses, Dahlias, etc. Finest 
nursery stock—sold direct to you at lowest prices. 
WOODLAWN NURSERIES 

: 898 Garson Avenue, Rochester, N. Y. 
re 

OSES of NEW CASTLE 


is the title of a beautiful book on the culture of 
roses and other plants; gives expert experience 
@f # lifetime. Exquisitely illustrated in natural 





Virginalis, 











colors; offers and télls how to pre _ one “eee 
plents Write for copy today 
ELLER BROS. CO., 215, New. Castic, ind. 








The Mind of a Child 


(Continued from page 33) 
CHAPTER VI 
REASONING 
HAT a blessing in a family when the 
Whiildren spontaneously say, “Well, mother 


will be reasonable about it, anyway,”’ and con- 
versely what an affliction when the children do 


| not know what to expect, because mother may 


react in any one of several inconsistent ways. 
Being reasonable really an_ intellectual 


is 





quality; it can be taught and cultivated if it has | 
| not come by nature. 
Just as M. Jourdain in Moliére’s comedy had | Buying for the home would be a 


spoken in prose all his life without knowing it, 
so we have reasoned in syllogism all our lives 


whether we know it or not.A syllogism is a | 


combination of two premises and a conclusion, 
the latter following logically from the former. 
The major premise is some bit of knowledge 
from our general .store: our information, 
proverbs, maxims, the tribal and family knowl- 
edge—all the background of our lives and 
minds. The minor premise is the particular 
fact or situation that confronts us; and we rea- 
son correctly—that is, we are reasonable— 
when we properly assign our small immediate 
fact to its own comprehensive category, and 


thus inevitably draw the right conclusion. 


We Must Apply Our Knowledge 

The classic example, known to all students of 
logic since Aristotle, All men are mortal; 
Socrates is a man, therefore Socrates is mortal. 
The eye naturally arranges this in a diagram. 
Mortals form a large circle, with small circles, 
men, plants, animals, etc., within it. Socrates 
is a dot in the small circle marked ‘‘Men.”’ If 
Socrates is in the small circle which is in the 
large circle, a fortiori Socrates is within the 
large circle. Now apply this to a home 
emergency. Bobby has a high temperature; 
high temperatures require doctors, therefore 
call the doctor. This is an obviously simple 
example, the kind that mothers learn readily, 
but here is a more difficult one: As children 
grow into youth, they should be made to stand 
more and more on their own feet and learn to 
take responsibility. Susan is growing out of 
childhood; therefore I must treat her less and 
less as a child. Here for some curious reason 
the mind frequently balks and refuses to draw 
the conclusion. So it does also in that notorious 
case, of which we see instances all around, 
where mothers proclaim earnestly their horror 


is: 


| 


of spoiled children, and spoil their own shame- | 


lessly. What mental quality does a mother 
lack when she fails to apply an admitted truth 
to her own child? Obviously what she lacks is 
wisdom. Knowledge, in this case, is not lack- 
ing, but the wisdom or power to apply the 
knowledge is lacking. 

Let us now return to our syllogism. + All our 
major premises, as we have seen, come from our 
store of knowledge—tradition, folk-lore, educa- 
tion, reading, conversation. When one is con- 
fronted with a special circumstance, one can 
not possibly go over the sum of all one’s knowl- 
edge at the moment. Somehow we must know 
at once that this circumstance on this special 
occasion belongs 
eral case, and that therefore the facts applying 
to that general case apply here. 
learn to make this application? 


under such and such a gen- | 


How can one | 


| 
| 
| 


The psychologists tell us that no substance, | 


and no set of circumstances, 
which is invariable. What the substance is, at 
the moment, depends upon the use to which it is 
put, or the surrounding conditions. For in- 
stance, here is a sheet of paper. What is its 
essence or essential quality? The correct an- 
swer is, ‘“That depends upon what you wish to 
do with If I wish to light a fire, its 
combustibility is the important thing; if to 
wrap a parcel, its thinness and power to fold; 
if to write a letter, its smooth and white sur- 
face. The unimaginative and, in the most 
accurate sense, unreasonable person can see in 
any object only the most familiar and usual 


| qualities, The quick reasoner, the resourceful 
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have an essence | 














YOUR 
BUYING 
GUIDE— 
PAGE 


greater task if it were not for adver- 
tising. Advertising helps you to 
make your Cecisions before you go 


|shopping. And when you do, your 


search is limited to those articles you 
already know all about. It saves 
time to look for advertised goods, 


So many products are advertised in 
Good Housekeeping, it is about the 
most complete buying guide you can 
find. And all advertising in Good 
Housekeeping is guaranteed. You 
can buy these products with complete 
confidence. 


For greater convenience, every adver- 
tisement in Good Housekeeping is 
listed in a special index, always found 
on PAGE 6. Consult Page 6 before 
making any purchase. It saves time, 
and guaranteed merchandise, assuring 
satisfaction, makes dollars go farther. 


Saves Hose 


Prevents them from wearing out and 
staining at the heel; stops shoes rub- 
bing and slipping at the heel. 
















The 
patented 

cup-shaped 

center, a by 
arrow, prevents this! 
At trifling cost, you can prevent your hose 
from wearing out and staining at the heel, 
and at the ome time enjoy the added com- 
fort in wearing shoes that do notslip or rub 
at the heel. These are the benefits you get 
by attaching Dr. Scholl’s Nu-Grip Heel 
Liner in your shoes. Made of soft, velvet- 
like rubber. Invisibly worn in the shoes. 
Sold in shoe and dept. stores everywhere — 30 cents 
per pair. Insist_on getting the genuine, with the cup- 
shaped center. Buy a pair for each pair of your shoes. 


Dr Scholls 
ote Heel Lit a 



























It Saves 


Precious Minutes 





OUSEKEEPERS who are “‘good 
managers” .... those who have 
lenty of leisure for things outside the 
a. ..e. rely on the Bissell today 
more than ever. 

For convenient, everyday sweeping, 
there is nothing that takes its place. You 
whisk it out of the closet and over the rugs 
in just a moment. The magical ease with 
which a new Cyco Ball Bearing Bissell 
cleans will amaze you. The fine revolving 
bristles pick up all lint, crumbs, dirt and 
grit from rugs instantly! ‘Nonoise,no flying 
dust, no muss. Rubber bumpers protect 
furniture and baseboards. A thumb-pres- 
sure on the dump lever empties the 
sweeper pans. 

Many women keep a Bissell on each 
floor. It means asweeper always at hand, 
without carrying. The slight extra cost 
more than justifies itself. 

The cost of the first half dozen brooms 
it saves pays for a Bissell which lasts for 
years. Play-size (toy) Bissells for a few 
dimes. At department, housefurnishing, 
furniture and_ hard- 
ware stores. The Bis- 
sell booklet—or a cir- 
cular on care and use 
of your present Bissell 
—on request, 

A thumb - pressure 
emplies it 


ELL’ 


pate kkk 
Mayflower Wall Shelves 


Came with our fore- 
fathers —_ Lo 
ng to yularity 
We m¢ nde ot highest 
grade Douglas Fir. 
hipped set up com- 
ple te, sanded, ready 
for paint, or Stain, 
3.00 ¢ ach, or three 








os $7.50. Very pleas- 
ing. Write for illus- 
trated booklet. 





= 
No. B-19 
1024026 in. 1454x3427 in 
Magazine Basket, F30, (on left) made of 


No. A-1 
18x34x6 in. 


No. A 2 





Plywood, indestructible. One of our most 
poputar items. Sold unfinished only. 4- 

ket, size 12x 11x 18 inches high, $4. 
2. “Pow ket, 12x 8 x 18 inches high, $3. 
We sell to dealers. If they cannot sup- 
ply_you, we shall. Shipped anywhere 
C.O. D. Where cash accompan'e: or- 
der, we pay express. Money refunded 
if not satisfied. 


EXPRESS BODY CORPORATION 
oy ww St. Crystal Lake, Ill. 


A STEADY CASH INCOME 
FOR YOU 


in and women. Steac 
are time 










. dependable income—full or 
jers—repeat business for our 
riefs, etc. Sample outfit brings 
natins Bore demand. Experience unnecessary. Reliable firm 
— 25 years, = money making opportunity you've 


en seek Write today to Myrth Kellum, Secy 
MITCHELL & CHURCH 





{ 





CO. Inc., Dept. 126, Binghamton, N. Y. 








| the bailing sponge is lacking and the boat is too 
| wet to be 


and imaginative person, instantly sees the gen- 
eral qualities applicable to his special case, and 
draws a prompt and true conclusion. 

The lack of ability to distinguish uses, unless 
this use has been a part of experience, is said to 
be the exact point at which the reasoning power 
of the most intelligent animal breaks down. 
James cites the case of a dog taken to a boat for 
a customary row; the dog’s master finds that 





taken out. By gestures the master 
mimics an act which the dog has seen many 
times, that of cleaning out the boat, and sends 
the dog to the barn for the sponge. Many dogs 
could understand this and return carrying the 
sponge. But suppose that, arrived at the barn, 
the dog can not find the sponge; in its place, 
however, is a dipper equally useful for that pur- 
pose. Could any dog reason that this un- 
familiar object could be used for the same pur- 
pose and so bring the dipper instead? Probably 
not, though an intelligent six-year-old child 
would almost certainly so reason. Here, then 
like the dog, is where so many of us fail. This is 
at least one of the reasons why we all preach so 
much better than we perform, and know so 
much more about life than we apply to living. 
Again we ask, Can this power to apply our 
actual knowledge be cultivated; or must we 
accept ourselves as we are, and admit that wis- 
dom to apply/our knowledge is often lacking? 
Psychology gdmes to our rescue with a positive 
simple rule, ‘First analyze, then abstract.” 

Let us take a simple illustration. A dresser 
drawer sticks. You are in a hurry to open it— 
you apply merely straight force, which has no 
other result than straining your back and 
knocking several breakable articles from the 
top. Then say to yourself, ‘First analyze, then 
abstract.” Feel the drawer gently arovnd the 
edges, swinging it in various ways. You will 
soon know whether it is badly balanced and is 
swinging toward the top or the bottom, in 
which case the opposite pressure will im- 
mediately release it; or if it has swelled in all 
directions, in which case only the carpenter can 
be of help. You knew all this perfectly well 
when you were simply applying blind force, but 
those bits of knowledge were allowed to sleep 
without any attempt to apply them to the case 
in hand. 





Let Us Accept the Truth 


Practical difficulties are, of course, much 
sasier to reason about calmly than those of 


character and human nature, where our 
motives are often tangled with emotions. And 


yet in most cases where mothers fail to give the 
best possible training to their children, this 
unwillingness to admit that truths which apply 
to children in general also apply to their own is 
one of the chief causes for the failure. With 
some startling exceptions, most of us really 
have a fine philosophy of life to which we give 
lip-service. Most of us know the ten or twelve 
commandments of successful child-training, 
and most of us convince ourselves in all but our 
most despondent moments that we carry them 
out—pretty well, at least. 
But if our results are not wholly satisfactory, 

surely we should face the facts and see if we are 
really admitting that our special cases belong 


under our general truths. Once admitted, the 
remedy for wrong conditions nearly always 


stares us in the face. Is it possible, for instance, 
that Susan, whom you admit you have in- 
dulged a little these last two years on account 
of her serious illness, is really becoming a 
spoiled, impertinent, selfish child such as you 
have looked upon with horror in the families 
of yourfriends? You know perfectly well how 
spoiled children should be treated and cured; 
you know just what unhi ippiness awaits the 
spoiled child in later life, and how much kinder 
it is to administer a little apparent hardness 
now than to leave the treatment to those who 
do not love your child as you do. The only 
point lacking is your own admission that the 








spoiling process has begun. Omitting the care- 

| less mothers, and the unenlightened mothers, 

| for whom I have no expectation that§these 
notes will have an appeal, I am convinced that 


In 





| 





Wanted 
Women...Girls 
to Decorate 

Giftwares 


—- te 


No Sp ecial <= 


Ability N eeded | 


This ts the wonderfully interest- 
ing occupation that it is now possi- 
ble for you to enter through the 
instruction of Fireside Industries 
The work pays exceptionally well 
There is no canvassing, no mono- 
tonous drudgery. Many say they 
never dreamed that such a won- 
derful way of earning money at 
home existed. New system of in- 
struction devised by M. Gabriel 
Andre Petit makes the work s> 
easy that almost any one can do it 


Fascinating HomeWork 


Can you imagine 
fascinating as decorating Gitt- 
wares at home. Could any other 
kind of work be so pleasant as ap- 
plying beautiful designs in colors 
to such artistic objects as candle- 
sticks, wooden toys, parchment 
lamp shades, wall plaques, picture 
frames, sewing tables, gate-leg 
tables? Then there are greeting 
cards to be colored, and cushion 
tops, and other textile articles to 
be decorated in Batik, and fas- 


N 


anything so 


cinating objects of copper and 
brass to be etched in beautiful 
designs 

Many women do this work 


solely for pleasure, but it is also a 
splendid way to make money at 
home, for there is a tremendous 


M. Gabriel Andre Petit 
demand for these giftwares. 


Art Director 


Satisfaction Guaranteed 


Fireside Industries guarantees entire satisfaction to each of 
its members. If, after completing your instruction, you are not 
entirely pleased and satisfied, your money will be refunded in full. 
You have only to follow the directions and it is amazing to see what 
beautiful things you can make. Think of earning $2 00 in just one 
hour, forexampie, by decorating a pair of candlesticks! Do you won- 
der that members of Fireside Industries are so enthusiastic about the 


we BEAUTIFUL FREE 


BOOK SENT 


The beautiful Book of Fireside Industri istrated in color, 
which explains all about this new way to earn money at home, 
will be sent to you on request. Read how women earn money and 
beautify their homes and their lives. Just like a dream come true. 
Wonderful outfit furnished without extra charge. Simply mail cou- 
pon, or write, enclosing 2c stamp to he!p pay postage 











Dept. 24-B 
Adrian, Michigan 








° . q 
FIRESIDE INDUSTRIES, Dept. 24-B, Adrian, Mich. 4 
Please send me, FREE, the beautiful Book of Fire- § 
side Industries, explaining how I may earn money at § 
home by decorating Giftwares. I enclose 2c stamp. i 

| 

Name 1 

1 

Address i 

! 

City State ' 

1 Write in pencil, please—ink will blot i 
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How to Build The Mind of a Child 


a HOME 


Home Builders Guild offers com- 
plete guidance to Home Builders 





ALMORA : 
Five Rooms and Bath—One of 628 Shown in this Book 
A Beautiful Home Which Can Be Built At Low Cost 


An Amazing Offer 


628 beautiful photographic reproductions, many of 
them in color, and over 700 plans of beautiful homes 
in frame, stucco, brick and tile, together with over 600 
pages illustrating and describing all types of building 
material and home equipment have been prepared for 
you. This book shipped free to anyone interested for 
the asking. If you are going to build a home now or 
later, you will be interested in making your selection 
from these beautiful illustrations. Pick exactly what 
you want before you build. You will find here rep- 
resented practically every type of architecture with 
added touches of beauty and convenience that make 
it one of the most remarkable collection of home 
illustrations ever brought together. 

This entire book, over 1200 pages, will be shipped to you 
free, without any obligation, for ten days examination, to 
gether with an explanation of our plan under which you 
may keep it and get the full benefit of a complete home 
building service 

The Home Builders Guild does not expect to make a 
cent of profit through the distribution of these books 
You have everything to gain and nothing to lose by for 
warding your name and address, together with a statement 
as to whether you expect to build now or at a later date. 


_ Shipped Anywhere 
=~ FREE! 


This complete book sells 
regularly for $10.00 
but will be shi, ped 
FRE E—if you are 
planning to build, to 

give you an opportunity 

to select a delightful 
home from its pages. Send 
for it now and let us ex- 
plain how you can save mon- 
ey onany home, no matter 
j where you build. 
~—_ = = ee ee ee 







Send 
coupon only it 
you intend to build 
cs 2 2 ee =; 


{ Home Builders Guild, Dept 217 I 
Div. of Home Builders Catalog Co. 1 
{ 1315 W. Congress St., Chicago ] 
{ You may send me your book of beautiful homes and } 
details of your home builders service offer with the 
{ understanding that I am not obligated in any way. J} 
After examining it, I am to have the privilege of ac- 
{ cepting your offer of home builders service, with 1 
complete building plans, specifications, etc., at a spe- | 
{ cial price and keep the } 
I BERNER. nc coccncasenenvecessccesccocesessseceoes 1 
I DBGAEB, .ccccocvvescevecceccscnsecccveccceseces 1 
| 


seeaeeae eeereceveoenwuuuwased 





MOTHERS! 


Use the new BIRGEKNIT Safety Baby 
Blanket at night and nap time. Keeps 
other covers in place always. Prevents 
colds and thumb sucking. Gives mother 


Keep 
Baby 


an unbroken night's rest without worry 
) 

Always Easy to wash as a stocking. BIRGE- 
! KNIT consists of a knitted under and 
Covered! over blanket of white cotton with pink 
or blue trim and bunny decoration 

Buttons snugly around neck, sides closed, buttons 
across the bottom Corner tapes tie to crib. Baby 


lies between the two blankets with plenty of freedom to 
squirm and kick but is always covered 

At department stores and specialty shops or sent direct 
to you C. O. D. for $2.50. Send for your copy of “Health 
Hints for the Baby" containing valuable information 
from the physician's standpoint 


THE BIRGE COMPANY, Bristol, Conn. 
Also Manufacturers of Birge Sleepwell Children’s 
Sleepers and Men’s Knit Underwear 
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most of the mistakes and failures of child- 
training have their basis in this one mistake— 
usually so obvious to all about us, and so often 
too long unsuspected by ourselves. 

Of course, there are many mistakes besides 
“spoiling” to which this analysis applies. One 
of the most amusing and yet pathetic that 
comes frequently to my notice is that of the 
efficient, energetic mother who says to me: 

“T have read a good deal of modern psy- 
chology. I know how careful we mothers must 
be not to try to live our children’s lives for 
them, and I want Mary to think out this 


particular matter for herself and do exactly | 


what she believes to be best.””, Whereupon that 


well-read mother produces a plan so fully con- | 
sidered, and so evidently dear to her heart, that | 


Mary, who has looked eager for a moment at 
the hope of carrying out just one long-cherished 
project, quickly subsides and murmurs, “I am 
sure that will be best, Mother.” Possibly the 
very next acquaintance of that mother whom 


I see will say of her, “A brilliant woman, but | 


she is ruining her daughters—absolutely over- 
powering them, so that they never think for 
themselves’’—so clear is the error-to all but the 
one most concerned, and the only one who can 


“analyze and abstract’? and apply her good | 


general knowledge to her special case. 

I can remember that my own mother, when 
we children asked her what was the viftue most 
greatly to be desired, always said;)¥‘Wisdom, 
for with wisdom all other things, both virtues 
and the best of life, follow inevitably.” 

I am particularly fond of reading to young 
people those wonderful songs of praise to wis- 
dom in the Proverbs, for I think of these young 
people as the guides and leaders of the future, 
and I realize how much will depend, not only 
upon their knowledge and their good-will, but 
upon their “sweet reasonableness” and _ their 
possession of wisdom. 


CHAPTER VII 
MEMORY 


OW I want to put in a word of warning 


against too frequent discouragement on the | 


subject of a poor memory. The psychologists 


seem to agree that natural retention of unre- | 


lated symbols, such as names, numbers, 
sequences, etc., is a gift at birth, just as is a 
talent for music or painting, and that direct 
training has little effect upon it. If we are poor 
at this sort of thing, therefore, we can not ex- 


pect to improve very much as life goes on, and | 


the chances are that we may find retention 
more and more difficult just because we already 
have so many of our brain cells filled with these 
unrelated symbols, especially names. But the 
suggestion of the remedy is in that one word 
“unrelated.” Who wants to remember un- 
related names and dates in any case? Their 
only value—when we are old enough not to 
think of answering a teacher’s question in class 
or on an examination paper as a value in it- 
selfi—is in the light they shed on other facts 
Any one, with no matter how poor a natural 
memory, can remember anything that directly 
and absorbingly interests him or her, or that is 
closely connected with such an absorbing 
interest. As in the case of concentration, in- 
terest is the all-important thing. Granted the 
interest—a sticky interest, as I like to call it— 
facts of all sorts will cling to it in such a way 
that a person with the poorest possible natural 
memory can give every indication of having a 
remarkable one. 

As in all the workings of our minds, this 
relation of interest to memory is not hit-or- 
miss, but works by inevitable law. The law 
which prevails here is the great one of associa- 
tion. As the psychologists put it, “Brain 
tracts that have vibrated together once tend t« 
vibrate together again.” Why are you re 
minded to order the coal if you put your ring on 
an unaccustomed finger? You will not be so 
reminded if, as sometimes happens, your mind 
jumps from the coal as you start to change the 


position of the ring; you will simply find your | 
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SECTIONAL BOOKCASE 
Endorsed by Over 100,000 Users 


a | 
















$3:75 Per Section 
With Glass Doors 


On Approval—Direct to User 


Made for and universaily used in the finest homes and 
offices throughout the country. Made in sections of 
different sizes, combining utility, economy and at- 
tractive appearance. Price complete as shown above, 
with top, base and three book sections with non- 
binding, Gecepearin » felt-cushioned glass 
doors, beautifully finished in plain golden oak, $15.75; 
without doors, $13.50. In quartered oak, or in imita- 
tion mahogany (willow), with doors, $18.25, In genuine 
mahogany, with doors, $23.50. Other styles at corres- 
pondingly low prices. Shipped direct from fac- 
t ON APPROVAL at a considerable saving TO 
You. Write for new catalog No, 28. 
The C. J. Lundstrom Mfg. Co., Little Falls, N. Y. 
Branch Office and Warehouse: Kansas City, Mo. 
Manufacturers of Sectional Bookcases since 1899 





She Baby Bathinetie—— 
2 Baby Needs of 3 Uses—At 1 Cost 
Bathing—Dressing—Changing 
Mother sits or stands, completing care of baby with- 
out leaving Bathinette No dangerous lifting or 
stretching. 4 Models—2 heights. Tub of double- 


faced, rubberized fabric. Holds heat—non- lipping— non- 
rusting —pet -cock drain. 


iy > 
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Dressing-table of heavy duck 
with cretonne pockets for toilet 
articles and handy rack for towels 
and baby changes 

Sold by Department 
Stores and Specialty 
Shops. Write for litera- 

ture and prices sent in 

plain envelope. E. M. 

TRIMBLE MFG. CO, 

612, 464 Central 

Rochester, N 

Also makers of the 
Famous Kiddie-Koop 


\ Be Sure it is Trimble Nursery Furniture 


“Trimble Nursery Furniture 


s High Quality 


———, 


Look for the Plate— 

















Vy zd apparel with no ma- 
ternity look. Dresses, coats, 
|corsets, underwear. Clever design- 
|ing provides ample expansion and 
|conceals condition. Also, apparel 
for baby. Style Book sent FREE 


Sone Bryant 8i2Fr «. NewYork 


392° Stat Fifth Ave 
TEA 


BIG PROFITS room 
#==— HOSTESSES WANTED 
Bil s lie 








Tea room managers, executives trained by our NEW 
methods are in great demand. You can quickly fit 
yourself for a well paid position, or be ready to ope? 
a Tea room, Cafeteria or Motor Inn. Fascinating work 
Easily learned in your spare time. Send today for 
free booklet G on Tea room management 
SCHOOL OF TEA ROOM MANAGEMENT 
52 West 39th Street, New York. 


WARE 


Vaudeville Acts 


edies, Dramas, : 
~ How to Stage a Play 
Sreieet Gomatss PLAYS bee eorcs 


an 

stre!l Choruses, Songs, Blackface plays. Everything for 
Burnt Cork Shows and All Amateur Entertainments. 
Monologs, Dialogs, Speakers. SATALOGUE FRE! 
T. & DENISON & CO., 623 So. Wabash, Dept. 23 cHicaee 
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Agi the ihe Vogue 
aiianitlive 


Colonial 
and Early Period 


Designs 


are in high favor and a 
few carefully selected 
pieces in birch give that 
air of individuality and 
simple charmto your 
home that will ever win 
the enthusiastic praise of 
your friends. 

As in the early days of our 
forefathers, birch remains 
a preferred cabinet-wood. 
Its intense hardness pre- 
serves to the last the fine 
workmanship which 
craftsmen have ever 
taken pride in bestowing 
upon it. | 
Its great strength permits | 
slender, graceful propor- 
tions i ce cut, non- 
checking birch veneers 
are wonderfully effective 
for table tops, panels and 
drawer fronts. 


Ask your dealer to show 
you birch furniture in 
period designs, in either 
the now popular autumn 
brown or early Colonial 
finishes. 

Many fine interiors illustratea 

in our new “Beautiful Birch 

Brochure.” Yours for the asking. 


The Birch Manufacturers 
206 F. R. 


A. Building 

Oshkosh Wisconsin 
P. S. As an interior trimwood 
for floors, veneer doors and 
panels, Wisconsin and Michi- 
gan birch has long been recog- 
nized as a standard of ex- 
cellence. 


Beaurifirl Birch for | 
Beautititl Furniture 
Tow bie 



































Women Simply Cant Resist 
This Fast-Selling Line 4 


Just show women this exquisite display of 
dress goods, + ilks, wash fabrics and you can't 
keep them from buying. Men and women 
agents needed to devote full or spare time 
Good Commissions and Bonuses, 1,000 sam- 
bles furnished. Write quickly. 


The National Importing Co. 


Dept. 0-49, 569-573 Broadway, N.Y.C. 





For Hanging Pictures 
and All Wall Decorations 


Moore Push-Pins 


+ Glass Heads—Steel Points 
Moore Push-less Hangers 
Securely Hold Heavy Things 


10c pkts. Everywhere 
MOORE PUSH-PIN CO., Phila., Pa, 










self wondering, ‘What was it that I wanted to 
remember to do?” But if, as you should, you 
think carefully, “Order the coal,” as you think 
of the ring in changing it, a chance look at the 
ring again sets that set of cells vibrating, and 
with them comes the other set, “Order the 
coal,” which you have deliberately tied up 
with it. 

All the impressions made upon the delicate 
membranes of our brain matter are apparently 
retained forever. The revival of detached 
childhood memories in advanced old age, the 
life reviews of the drowning person, the well- 
authenticated reports concerning uneducated 
people who have recited under the stress of 
emotion many pages of Greek and Hebrew 
which they had heard without attention in 





youth—all seem to indicate that our brain | 
matter is like a phonographic wax cylinder and 


must record all that passes in its presence 
Memory then appears to be not a matter of re- 
tention, but of recall. 
absolute memory can drop a mere hook into 
this well of retention—to change the metaphor 
—and at once get the name or date or fact that 
he needs, while others of us must weave all our 
facts into a great net of association, with the 
shuttle of interest, and then keep one corner of 
the net always in our possession so that we may 
draw up the whole when we need to do so. 


/ We Remember What We Like 


That remember what 
obvious. 
can not remember his Latin or mathematics, 
and who can pass his examination only by the 
skilful coaching of tutors, will give you every 
record of a college athletic event for thirty 
years. This is a tremendous feat of memory, 
but the boy has never thought of it in that 
light, because he pored over the records with 
intense interest and transferred them to his 
mind painlessly. A woman who complains 
that she has no memory at all for the facts of a 
course of lectures or reading will come home 
from a social function and describe every detail 
of the clothes of half a hundred guests. A won- 
derful exhibition of memory for the fact 
interested her! The moral is obvious. “Make 
your interest vital, deep, and wide 

Wpossible. 

We have often heard that it is just as im 
portant to know what to forget as what to 
remember. If we allow the mind to become an 
unassorted rubbish heap of everything that has 
ever happened to us, it is in no condition to 
furnish us with what we want when we want it. 
We need, therefore, to practice selective or 
partial recall; his is particularly necessary in 
conversation. Focalized recall, where every- 
thing that association offers is rejected except 
those facts which lead straight to the goal, is the 
kind of recall we need in solving a problem or in 
a business interview with a busy person; but 
it is unsuited to tea-time or dinner conversa- 
tion. With such a type of mind a person con 
| tinually puts a damper upon conversation as a 
fine art. 
the method home with them, and I have known 


we interests us is 


as as 


A person with a good | 


The college boy who insists that he | 


that | 


Some absorbed business men carry | 


of busy college girls who used this abruptness | 


as their home manner, whatever they may have 
| done with other girls. It is hardly necessary to 
|say that this habit is selfish and should be 
avoided. 

The other extreme—total recall—is the 
method of the bore and is to be dreaded even 
| more, both in one’s friends and as a personal 
‘habit, than focalized recall. In this case, when 
|a corner of the net comes up, to revert to our 
|former metaphor, every memory must be 
pulled with it, and each memory has equal im- 
portance in the mind of the narrator. Endless 
details of unimportant happenings in stories, 
which take nearly as long in telling as did the 
events in happening, uninteresting descriptions 
of how everybody felt and looked at the time— 
we all know the method and dread its exercise 
upon us. If the culprit is an aged aunt, I sup- 
pose we must have patience and forgive her; 
but if the bad habit lies in ourselves, or is 
actually beginning in our children, it must be 








conquered at once, and the remedy is to be | & ‘OrT ENGRA 
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Announcing — 
A New Feature in 
COOK’S 
Annual Summer 


Cruise 


to the 


Mediterranean 


EUROPE 


by specially chartered 
s. ss CALIFORNIA 
of the Cunard and Anchor Lines 


From New York June 30; 
back in New York Sept. 1, 1927 


The itinerary includes 
Madeira, Spain, Greece, 
Constantinople, the Holy 
Land, Egypt, Naples, 
Rome, Monaco, Paris, 
London, returning to 
New York via Havre, 
Southampton. 


This—our Sixth Annual 
Summer Cruise—pre- 
sents a new and attrac- 
tive feature in the form 
of Overland Tours— 
during the cruise—to 
Italy, Switzerland, the 
Rhine, France and 
England; rejoining the 
“California” at Havre 
or Southampton. 


MODERATE RATES 
Make Your Reservations Early! 
Send for descriptive guide book 


THOS. COOK 
@ SON 


NEW YORK 
585 Fifth Ave. 253 Broadway 


Philadelphia Boston Chicago 
ouis SanFrancisco Los Angeles 
Toronto Montreal Vancouver 























FRENCH and SPANISH 
Demonstration Record 


A condensed lesson. French 


on one side; Spanish on the 
other, Printed text furnished 
with the record. A practical 
demonstration of how easily 


you can learn a new language. En- 
dorsed by French and Spanish 
Mail only 25¢ to Cor de 





Embassies 
sonae, Dept. 5 $931, Seranten, Penna. 





Ete. 


100" es chances including 
4 ing © two sets of envelopes $13.50 
Bad units ation Engrave 

100 Visitin V rite for RE 


1070 Chestnat ‘St , Philadelphia, Pa. 
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Eight doctors out of ten advised | 


| hopes he can “get by.” 


Nujol type of treatment 
OCTORS from coast to coast were recently asked whether 
they advised the Nujol type of constipation treatment to 
their patients. 80.7% of all these doctors answered ‘‘Yes”’. 


64% condemned the continued use of laxatives and cathartics. 
One doctor said, ‘‘An almost incalculable amount of injury is 
done by these intestinal irritants, most of which provide tem- 
porary relief only at the cost of permanent injury. Laxatives 


bring on the laxative habit.’ 


Doctors advise Nujol 


Doctors who said they were advising 
the Nujol type of treatment told us 
they were dallas it in place of 
laxatives for these reasons: 1. Nujol 
is not habit-forming; 2. A more nat- 
ural method; 3. A lubricant is bet- 
ter than a laxative; 4. Does not gripe; 
5. Is not irritating; and 6. Nujol 
gives lasting relief. 


Unlike laxatives 
Laxatives and cathartics act by irri- 
tating the intestinal tract. They cause 
the bowels to frantically expel the 
contents of the intestines and thus 
rid the system of the drugs that pills 
and potions contain. 


Nujol acts entirely differently. It 


contains no drugs, no medicine. Its 
action is mechanical. It merely soft- 
ens the dried waste matter in the in- 
testines and lubricates the passage so 
that the muscles of the bowels can 
expel the waste matter regularly, nat- 
urally and thoroughly. 


Nature-giten remedy 

Nujol appeals to the medical man 
because it is a simple, scientific and 
safe remedy for constipation, no mat- 
ter how severe the case may be. It is 
gentle in its action and pleasant to 
take. Children love it! 
Get a bottle of Nujol from your 
druggist today. Doctors advise it 
for constipation, whether chronic or 
temporary. 


Nujol - 





REG.U.S PAT OFF.- 


For Constipation 


patios.” 





Qis27 Standard Oj! Co. (N. J.) 


Accept This TRIAL Offer 


Nujol Laboratories, Room 808E, 26 Broadway, New York City 
(In Canada, Address Nujol, 165 Dufferin St., Toronto, Ont.) 


Send me 4-day trial bottle of Nujol, the drugless remover of hidden constipation. Enclosed 
is 10 cents to pay shipping costs. Send also 24-page illustrated booklet, ‘‘Outwitting Consti- 
(For booklet alone, draw a line through 10 ceats above, and send no money.) 





214 February 1927 


Good Housekeeping 


| 
| 





The Mind of a Child 


| found in the cultivation of selective recall, 


| helpful and important. 


| of construction. 


We all know the story-tellers we love to hear 
often endowed with a natural gift for mimicry, 
always with humor, but especially with the 
blessed quality of knowing what to leave out in 
order to carry the story along from high-light 
to high-light, leaving something to our imagina- 
tion and intelligence. We may not have this 
gift ourselves, we may not be quite so enter. 
taining, but we can give pleasure by remember. 
ing the beautiful and quaint and amusing things 
that we hear or see, and telling them to our 
family and friends selectively—a method in 
which we shall grow as we practise it. 

On the distinctly pedagogical side, it will 
generally be found that complaints from school 
of a poor memow can be reduced to a lack of 
concentration. “In any case the remedy for 
either condition, poor memory or lack of con- 
centration, is the same—cultivation of interest, 
High standards as to mental drill work are also 
A child should learn 
early—and home must help the school in this— 
that the time to learn a lesson thoroughly is 
the first time it is assigned. Usually from five 
to fifteen extra minutes on an assignment in 
spelling, geography, or history—all memory 
subjects—will make all the difference between 
really fixing the facts accurately and giving the 
pupil a hazy general notion with which he 
As soon as possible the 
pupil should make this his own standard so that 
lessons do not have to be “heard,”’ either at 
home or at school, although either custom is 
better than allowing laxness. With the 
ordinary student this lack of finish to memory 
work is the most frequent cause of a cumula- 
tive sense of confusion and obscurity, with the 
usual result and report of a “poor memory,” or 
“lack of concentration,” which characterization 
may easily become fixed in the child’s thought 
as a permanent quality of his mind, and so un- 
dermine all future serious interest. 

Memory is by no means one of the most im- 
portant of the mental faculties, but it is an ex- 
tremely useful tool, so that it is the part of wis- 
dom to decide what things we wish to recall, 
and then to realize that we can remember them 
if we are really interested enough to make the 
effort to weave them together. 

In the March number, Mrs. Cosgrave’s 

article will discuss “‘The Value of an Ideal” 


A Kitchen Cabinet for 
Every Kitchen 


(Continued from page 81) 
We will send on request a 
list of all cabinets which have passed our tests. 

In good kitchen cabinets of wood, the lumber 
has been thoroughly dried, and the case is pro- 
tected by a suitable and durable finish that pre- 
vents any action of moisture. Doors and 
drawers, therefore, do not warp or stick. In 
making up and installing a cabinet arrangement 
planned by anarchitect or builder, the carpenter 
may not always use well-seasoned wood, with 
consequent warping and sticking of doors 
and drawers, such as our Institute visitor re- 
ported. Furthermore the carpenter may not be 
a cabinetmaker, and even though he is, it does 
not follow that he in the least understands 
kitchen needs in storage and working space. A 
good kitchen cabinet is designed by specialists 
who have made a close study of kitchen 
practise. It isa piece of specialized engineering 
work, and is also a product which edds to the 
beauty of the kitchen. Its compact design 
keeps the smallest of kitchens ship-shape and 
convenient. Although fruit acids may often 
mar the beauty of the porcelain-enameled iron 
table tops now used so much for kitchen cabi- 
nets and separate tables, it does not affect their 
utility MRgniary value, and we have found the 
finish one he easiest to care for. 

Most kitchen cabinets are under-supplied 
with storage jars. Extra jars may be purchased 


| in many house-furnishing departments. 














AKE a little bite, or a big bite, 

of a thoroughly ripened banana. 
The tasty, appetizing morsel will 
literally melt in your mouth. 

A simple test —but it shows the 
ease with which a perfectly ripe 
banana is digested. 

To careful parents, it is a happy 
reassurance that the fruit their 
hungry, active children like is also 
one of the most easily digested foods 
they caneat. It should be. For the 
ripening process does for the banana 
even more than cooking does for 
similar carbohydrates, or energy- 
producing foods. Even young chil- 
dren thrive on this wholesome, all- 


4 


PARTLY RIPE .. . When 
you buy bananas in the hand 
they areusually green at the tips. 
In this state bananas are readily 
digestible when they are cooked 


and eaten as a vegetable. is readily digestible. 


<2 ba — 


YELLOW RIPE... After 
the bananas have remained in a 
warm room for several days, all 
green colordisappears. The fruit 
now has a delicious flavor and a 


So easy to digest, this food melts in your mouth 


food fruit. When combined with 
milk, ripe bananas constitute a per- 
fectly balanced ration. 

Packed in nature’s sanitary wrap- 
per, bought by the hand, Unifruit 
bananas are the cheapest, 
safest all-purpose fruit 
you can buy. They can 
be served as entrée, vege- 
table, salad, dessert or 
fruit. 

Over eighty tempting 
recipes for serving these 
bananas have been pre- 
pared by Camille Den G 


Dooven, former chef to 


His Majesty, Albert, King U N I F RU IT 








of the Belgians. These recipes are 
contained in an illustrated cook book, 
“From the Tropics to Your Table.” 
We will gladly send you a copy 


free if you mail the coupon below. 


Mrs. FRANCES W. HOPPER, 
R.N., in charge of the Josephine 
Home for anemic and under- 

children, Peekskill, 


says: “‘Ripe bananas 


nourished 
NN. Y;, 
have a place in the regular diet 
of our children. We know that 
bananas when thoroughly, ripe 
are easy to digest and are an 
appreciated and highly 
beneficial food.” 


BANANAS 


Reg. U.S. Pat. Off 


ew 
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FULLY RIPE ... When fully 
ripe—theskin flecked with brown 
—this all-food fruit is now at its 
best for favor and nutriment. Of 
s, it is one of the most 
easily digestible. 
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A United Fruit Company Product 


Imported and Distributed by Fruit Dispatch Company 
FRUIT DISPATCH CO., Dept. 22, 17 Battery Place, New York 


Please send me a copy of your recipe book, “‘ From the Tropics to Your Table.” 


State 
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Here lies the charm 


of this colorful living-room floor~ 


“For a long time I was anxious to fix up 
our living room,” explained a housewife with 
an eye for color. “But whenever I broached 
‘the subject, Daddy only said, “Wait till the 
children are grown up.’ He didn’t see any 
use of ‘fixing up’ as long as there were 
kiddies to tumble around and scuff up the 
floors. 


“But I wasn’t satisfied,” she continued, “I 
had seen the beautiful interiors in your adver- 
tisements of Blabon’s Linoleum, and I sent 
for your illustrated book, ‘Planning the Color 
Schemes for Your Home’—and I found a way. 
I could have color, and I could have floors that 
the children wouldn’t harm. And see what I 
did!” she added triumphantly 
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Sure enough! She had carried out a color scheme 
of green and gold! An apple green Jaspé pattern of 
Blabon’s Linoleum for the foundation, with tinted 
walls of soft yellow and overdrapes of golden rep at 
the windows. 

The furniture was “done over.” And at 
moderate outlay this determined little 
woman had realized her fondest dream— 
had made a room not only more livable, 
but beautiful indeed! And with the smooth 
polished surface of her Blabon floor, she 
didn’t need to worry about the children. 
If they tracked in dirt it was never ground 


The George W. Blabon Company 


BLABONS 
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in, but was easily wiped up with a damp cloth. Just 
an occasional waxing and polishing kep: the surface 
fresh looking. “The charm of the whole scheme lay 
in the beauty of the floor,” declared this little home- 
maker. 

You, too, can have just as pretty rooms! 
Write for this 36-page book, by Hazel H. 
Adler, illustrated in full color, which we 
will send for 20 cents. Then see the dis- 
tinctive new patterns of Blabon’s Linoleum 
in Spanish tiles, Flagstone and Slatestone 
effects and Marble Tile Inlaids at your 
dealer’s. They will be a revelation! 


Nicetown, Philadelphia. Established 75 years 


Look for iy el on the hal | 
face of all Blabon Linoleum 
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The Greatest War in the 
World 


(Continued from page 84) 


extreme liberality of Congress in appropria- 
tions to combat these and other enemies of 
plant and animal life, but I am sorry to say 
that this same generous spirit has not been 
shown in fighting the enemies of human life. 

The federal government should establish 
and maintain, under the auspices of the Public 
Health Service, an Institute of Health to work 
hand in hand with its efficient Hygienic Labora- 
tory, in order to encourage and aid men of 
marked proficiency to fight the diseases which 
menace health, just as they are now trained at 
West Point and Annapolis to fight our coun- 
try’s enemies in war. This Institute would 
ditler from the Military Academy in that West 
Point gives a full collegiate course to the cadets, 
and after graduation a limited number of the 
honor men are sent to other institutions, such 
as the War College, for post-graduate training 
in advanced science. The Health Institute 
would not do any under-graduate work what- 
soever, but its students would be selected on 
account of special qualifications and promise 
from among the young men of the nation who 
have completed their academic studies. The 
Institute should graduate every year at least 
one hundred well-equipped scientists and enlist 
them under the government for six years after 
graduation in a systematic effort to ascertain 
the cause, prevention, and cure of disease, and 
make their findings known to all the world. 
They should be trained to pure scientific re- 
search in all things relating to the health of 
humanity. The benefits from such an institu- 
tion would be incalculable. None except young 
men of the best talent and preparation should 
be selected and designated by the Surgeon 
General of the Public Health Service (who 
would direct the Institute) to receive fellow- 
ships as provided in my bill. 


A National Chemo-Medical Laboratory 


The enlargement of the Hygienic Laboratory 
of the United States government into a great 
chemo-medical laboratory, fully equipped to 
cope with all disease that afflicts suffering 
humanity, would help to solve the many 
problems baffling the medical profession. 
would have this laboratory endowed by liberal 
appropriations and private subscriptions to 
carry on most effectively and also to furnish 
at least fifty fellowships to trained scientists, 
paying a moderate salary—say, $5000 a year— 
in order to give them opportunity for thorough 
investigation. Moreover, this Institution 
would be, as it were, an international clearing 
house around which the health agencies of the 
whole world could center. 

The modern laboratory represents the 
visible machinery of the nineteenth century in 
medical research work. It exists not only in 
university schools of medicine and hospitals, 
but many independent laboratories for research 
alone have been founded in medical centers 
throughout the world. For instance, in Paris 
there is the Pasteur Institute; in St. Petersburg, 
the Imperial Institute for Experimental Medi- 
cine; in London, the Lister Institute for Pre- 
ventive Medicine; in Frankfort, the Institute 
for Experimental Therapeutics; in Berlin, the 
Institute for Infectious Diseases, etc. 

In this country the Rockefeller Institute for 
Medical Research at New York, the Memorial 
Institute for Infectious Diseases at Chicago; 
the Henry Phipps Institute for Study, Treat- 
ment and Prevention of Tuberculosis at Phila- 
delphia, the Mayo Foundation at Rochester, 
the Russell Sage Foundation, etc., are out- 
standing organizations interested in health. 
There are many other institutes and labo- 
ratories in connection with medical schools 
and hospitals, founded for research work, but 
the primary purpose of these institutions is the 
instruction of medical students, which of neces- 
Sity forces the staffs to cover a wide field. 
Other duties connected with an academic 
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STARLIGHT FALLS on 
old Salem... on the low-roofed 
houses ...on the red brick walks ... 
In the blue shadows by the door- 
way a suitor bids his lady good 
night. Soon she will be dreaming 
of him—her body curved in gentle 
repose between the soft, snowy 
white Pequot Sheets. 

Tt was for a society of exquisite 
taste that Pequot Sheetings were 
first made at Salem in 1839. And 
ever since, year after year, gene- 
ration after generation, thrifty 
housewives have given their pref- 
erence to Pequot. For these sheets 
have all the qualities that are dear 


NauMKEAG STEAM Cort 





to the home-maker’s heart: 
smooth, even texture soft, 
exquisite “feel” . . . pure, shining 
whiteness and above all, 
STRENGTH, a firm, enduring 
strength that is the secret of the 
long wear for which Pequot Sheets 
are so famous. 

Madan, is it /uxury you seek? 
Choose Pequot! Is it economy you 
desire? Again, choose Pequot! 

A sample swatch of Pequot 
fabric, and a full list of all Pequot 
sizes will be sent on request. Look 
for the famous Pequot Trademark 
on Sheets, Pillow Cases, Pillow 
Tubing and Wide Sheetings. 


‘on Company, SALEM, Mass. 


Selling Agents: Parker, Wilder & Co., New York and Boston 


—— 
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Letters in our 


files from 


43,61 


Doctor 


endorse 


GLYCO- 
THYMOLINE 


for mouth wash 
nasal spray 
or gargle 


Remember this when your head feels “stuffed 

up,” when you start sneezing, when your eyes 

and nose start running, when your throat is 

dry and ticklish. Glyco-Thymoline is sold by 

all druggists. Three sizes—small, medium and 
the big pound bottle, shown below. 


Trial size bottle mailed promptly if you send 10¢ 


Address Kress & Owen Co., 
361 Pearl St., New York 


k. & 0. 
Co. 
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The Greatest War in the 
World 


| + * . . . 
position allow comparatively little time for | 


concentrated work on problems of major im- | 
portance. These circumstances, taken in con- | 
nection with the comparatively limited re- | 
sources of the universities, make it improbable 
that the work can be satisfactorily accom- 
plished in such laboratories. It should not be 
inferred that I am condemning these institu- 
tions. On the contrary, I think they are doing 
very praiseworthy work, but it is necessarily 
limited in scope. 

My ambition is to bring together into a com- 
pact organization one or more specialists in 
each of the respective sciences that have to do 
with public health and which are necessary 
for the solution of health problems. Isolated 
efforts bar progress in the field of research work. 
In one institute we have the eminent pathol- 
ogist with chemical assistance, but! lacking 
the full-time cooperation of leaders in synthetic 
organic chemistry, physical chemistry and 
pharmacology. In another institute a great 
chemist may be working, but his brother 
chemist, the leader in physical chemistry, and 
the great pharmacologist, are lacking. Again, 
too often the chemist needs the knowledge and 
technique of the biologist, and equally often 
the biologist needs the chemist’s information 
and point of view. Thus there is no single in 
stitute anywhere on earth, in which a con 
certed attack is made against disease by special 
ists in every science relating to health. Such 
an alliance and concentration of trained minds 
is provided in my bill. 

Poisonous gas played an important rdle in 
the World War. When the United States 
entered the conflict and means of national 
defense were imperatively needed, some of the 
nation’s ablest chemists w@re called to Wash 
ington to study the problem of providing our 
field forces with an ample supply of this new 
weapon. Under one roof, as it were, by daily 
and even hourly conference, the utmost speed 
was secured in the solution of these problems 
on which the question of life and death so 
closely hung. But these chemists found that 
they alone were unable to take up the task. 
Pharmacologists and experimental pathol- 
ogists were added to the staff to supplement 
their special knowledge and skill. Through 
the combined efforts of these groups, results 
were accomplished which amazed all. That is 
an outstanding example of what can be done 
by concerted efforts 





A Concerted Fight Against Disease 

Disease is on a daily rampage. Millions of 
men, women, and children suffer terribly from 
it, and in many instances long for death in order 
to be liberated from its curse. What a host of 
wounded in this destructive war of peace! 
The annual cost of drugs, doctors, and hospitals 
in the United States alone is one billion dollars 
If the federal government were to spend a few 
millions in the interest of human life as it is 
doing for animals and plants, that billion- 
dollar health bill would be materially reduced. 


Large annual appropriations are made by 
Congress in the interest of commerce, agri- 


culture, the postal service, public works, etc., 
but more important than all these functions 
of government is the vitality of the citizens, 
the health of the nation. If my bill is adopted, 
it will place national efforts in the interest of 
health somewhat on terms of parity with other 
activities of the federal government. 

Health work calls for persons, knowledge, 
and bill 


money. My covers all these re- 
quisites. Our lagging in the field of medical 
research has not been the result of the in- 


efficient number or mentality of our scientists, 
but on the contrary, the lack of facilities and 
the discouraging insufficiency of funds to 
stimulate recruits in science. 

A public benefactor is generally held in high 
esteem by his fellowmen. This country can 
justly boast of the wonderful work being done 
by its philanthropists for the betterment of | 


Good Housekeeping 








NO SCREWS VISIBLE 


Write for this 
white 
china 


SOAP DISH 


See how clean and white it is, and 
how easy it is to install. Then visit 
your dealer and ask him to show you 
the other pieces--towel bars, hooks, 
tooth brush holders, etc. Send check 
or money order to J. H. Balmer Co. 
259 267 Plane Street, Newark, N. J.. 
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You Can Lift Them 


, 








And Wash Them 
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DIAMOND"E”Cloth 


WINDOW VENTILATORS 








Safeguard Health 


Protect Curtains 


Now come the coldest, blowiest, stormiest days of 
the year—weather that demands DIAMOND 
“E” VENTILATORS. These all-metal frame, 
cloth-filled window ventilators keep the home 
healthfully, comfortably aired; keep out drafts; and 
protect curtains and furniture from dust, dirt, soot, 
snow, rain or sleet. 

The popular 11-inch high Diamond ‘‘E" is especially suitable for 
average cold weather, the 16-inch height for mild days and the 
8-inch height for the severest weather. Every room in the house 
can be thus equipped to meet changing weather conditions. The 
DIAMOND “E" VENTILATORS fit adjustable window width 
from 16 to 47 inches. 

The exceptionally durable all-metal frames are handsomely 
finished in black, japanned enamel. The close-woven, linen- 
finished cloth is specially selected for strength of fabric and is 
guaranteed not to pull out. Look for DIAMOND ‘‘E” trade-mark on 
oun frame, and order from your dealer or on COUPON 








1 i 
.» Inc., roadway, New York, N. Y. 

j BEH & CO.,1 1140 Broadway, New York, N. Y. i 
J Enclosed find $...... for .... No. 2 11-in. DIAMOND “E” J 
r VENTILATORS (39-in. extension) at 75c each. (Write for | 
1 prices on other sizes), i 
i I 
I Name 3 

t 
; Address 1 
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It ghstens! 


Tr 1sn’r a task to keep the toilet 
bowl as clean, white and shining 


as new. It’s easy to remove 


those unsightly stains, marks 
and incrustations. Use Sani- 
Flush. See the bowl glisten 


with cleanliness! 

Just sprinkle Sani-Flush in 
the bowl, follow directions on 
the can, then flush. That’s all. 
Simple, isn’t it? 

And Sani-Flush really cleans. 
Gets down into the hidden trap 
where a brush never can reach. 
Banishes foul odors too. Harm- 
less to plumbing connections. 
It’s an easy, pleasant task to 
use Sani-Flush. Saves time. 
Keep it handy in the bathroom 
always. 

Buy Sani-F lush in new punch- 
top can at your grocery, drug 
or hardware store; or send 25¢ 
for full-sized can, 80c in Far 
West. 35c in Canada. 


. Sani-Flush , 


7 i 
CleansCloset Bowls Wi ithout Scouring , Yn 
Tue Hyorenic Propvcts Co. Se 


Canton, Ohio dl 


ERE is a handsome sur- 
rey for baby to ride in. 
Wonderfully comfortable 
seat of gray material, Baby 
cannot climb out, yet no 
straps are used, The frame 
is gray enameled steel. 
Dise wheels have half 
inch rubber tires, Top folds 
back when desired. Your 
baby will enjoy his outings 
in this Rock-a-Bye Surrey. 
Write for our nursery accessory catalog illustrating 
swing, walker seat, etc, 
Pustoction Manufacturing Co. 

St. Louis, Mo. 
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SENT ON APPROVAL 
Conway's Hand-Made Layettes and 
Baby Garments represent, the most 
exclusive styles for babyhood. 
Attractive approval shipments sent 
for boys and girls up to 2 years, with- 
out obligation, when bank references 
are given. Catalog has been dis 
continued, 
ay’s, 1200 St. . Charles Ave., New Orleans 


CASTL 


AS con 





wavers & curlers. 
Soft leather won't cut. 


Flat waves in long, & 
bobbed hair to very ends. Ends are held for 
»bbed curls. At notion depts. 25¢ pkg. of 6. Write 


for folder. OSMUN CO., Covington, Ky 


| will heavily endow the } 


| humanity. 


If my bill passes—and I shall | 
strain every nerve to see that it does—there is | 
strong prospect that millionaires of America | 
National Institute of | 
Health. | 

So far as I know, no precedent can be 
recalled of donations by individuals to the | 
federal government to maintain scientific in- | 
stitutions for the promotion of research work, 
with possibly one exception. One hundred 
years ago, in far-off England, a man who had 
never visited the United States and had no 
friend or acquaintance here gave to our country 
$550,000—a colossal sum for that period—to 
establish in Washington an institution “for the 





|increase and diffusion of knowledge among 





| 


| for molds for steaming puddings. 





men.” The splendid Smithsonian Institute re- 
sulted, and the name of James Smithson, its 
donor, will live in the memory of our people as 
long as the republic exists. As a result of this 
Englishman’s vision, our nation has taken a 


| leading place in the field of science and many 


benefits have resulted therefrom. But Smith- 
son’s donation was purely along educational 
and investigational lines—not at all related to 
the health of mankind. With due respect to 
his magnanimity and with full appreciation of 
the great work accomplished by the Smith- 
sonian Institute and the bureaus directed by 
it, I believe the people of America would have 
derived infinitely more practical benefits had 
he left his endowment for an institution to 
study the diseases of man, relieve human 
suffering, and prolong human life. 

3y all means let the wonderful work of the 
Smithsonian Institute continue, but let this 
nation also have a National Institute of Health! 
It is the richest nation on earth, financially 
and otherwise. Many of our citizens have ac- 
cumulated enormous fortunes, and surely some 
of our millionaires are anxious to help suffering 
humanity in the most effective manner. My bill 
is respectfully submitted to their consideration, 
and their active support thereof is solicited. 

Mercy and philanthropy are kindred, in that 
when either is practised, some one is benefited. 
Portia’s sentiments on mercy might well, 


| therefore, be applied to philanthropy, and the 


public benefactor, while quietly reflecting on 
the good he has done to mankind, must find 
contentment in these words: 


“The quality of mercy is not strained, 
It droppeth as the gentle rain from heaven | 
Upon the place beneath; it is twice bless’d, 
It blesseth him that gives, and him that takes: 
Tis mightiest in the mightiest; it becomes 
The thronéd monarch better than his crown; 
His sceptre shows the force of temporal 
power, 
The attribute to awe and majesty, 
Wherein doth sit the dread and fear of kings, 
But mercy is above this sceptred sway, 
It is enthroned in the hearts of kings: 
It is an attribute to God himself!” 


The Bride’s Cookery 


° 
Primer 
(Continued from page 73) 
the cover is lifted, much of the steam escapes, 
and the effect on the pudding is the same as if 
the oven is cooled when baking a cake; the 
puddings will fall and will be soggy. 

Heavy tin containers, in which many staple 
food products are sold, may be saved and used 
The suet used 
in steamed puddings must be very fresh, and 
all tissues carefully removed before chopping. 
We found a food-chopper useful for chopping 
the suet. 

Plum puddings may be made and kept 
for several weeks. The puddings should be 
taken from the molds and cooled and then 
put away in a container in a cold, dry storage 
place. To use, return to mold and heat in a 
steamer, or the pudding may be put in the top 
of a double-boiler and heated. Be sure that the 


pudding is thoroughly heated through before 
serving. 
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Will Your 


Child Ever 
BlameYou- 


For the Crimes Most Parents 
Unknowingly Commit 
Against Their Children? 


DecTorRS who specialize in children’s dis- 
eases tell us that daily thousands of loving 

arents are unknowingly using methods in 
Caeetne up their children which endanger their 
chance of happiness and success in later life and 
actually injure their health. And the pitiful 
part of it is that these parents do not realize the 
irreparable harm they are doing. 

Something more than love is due a child. 
And that is the right training—training that 
builds sturdy health of body, fineness of mind, 
nobility of character. Unless a child receives 
this training he has a right, in future years, to 
blame his parents for the crimes they have un- 
knowingly committed against his happiness. 





New System 


DO YOU KNOW HOW Recently there has 


to teach chil training 
< which is founded upon 
the latest principles 
‘ 1? endorsed by leading 
n ch national authorities. 

Under this new sys- 
tem even children who 
have been positively 
unmanageable become 
obedient and willing, 
e? and such traits as 
bashfulness, jealousy, 
fear and bragging are 
overcome. B the 
system goes deeper 
than that, for it instills 
high ideals and builds 
character. ysical 
punishment, shouted 
nes commands, and other 
r barbarous relics of the 
old systerm have no 
place in his modern 
school. And the results 
are nothing short of marvelous. 

The founder of this new system is Prof. Ray C. 
Beery, A.B., M.A. (Harvard and Columtia), who 
has written a complete coursein Practical Child 
Training. The Parents Association, devoted to im- 
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imand 








y? \ slgarity? 


larkness? 


fear of ¢ 
rand lightning? 
ess animals? 
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proving the methods of child training, has adopted 
| the Beery system and is teaching the course to its 


members by mail. 
Send No Money 

We shall be glad to send you free of charge our new 
booklet, New Methods in Child Training, together 
with full particulars of the work of the Association 
and the special benefits it offers to members. 

For the sake of your children, and for your own 
sake, write for this free booklet now before you lay 
the magazine aside. 


If this booklet answers a few 
of the questions that have per- 
plexed you, you will be glad that 
you sent for it. It is showing 
thousands of sincere American 
mothers the easy and right way 
to train their children. And it 
is only a matter of sending the 
coupon or a post card. 

The Parents Association 
Dept. 652, Pleasant Hill, 
—— 
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The Parents Association 

Dept. 652, Pleasant Hill, Ohio. 
Please send me your booklet, New 3 
ing, and information about the Parents 
charge. This does not obligate me in any way 


Id Train- 
free of 








Address 


City 
em ee ee eee ee ee eet 
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State. 


aoe ee me ee ee 





using advertisements see page 


219 








AL COFFE 


for a Nightcap/ 


m 






Don’t deny your- 
self the pleasure of 
coffee any longer. 
— Or decline a second 
cup because it’s late! Coffee can’t keep you 
awake if it is the kind «without caffeine. 

Neither nerves, heart nor kidneys are in any 
way affected by this pure coffee — from which 
the caffeine has been extracted. And it is rea/ 
coffee, full-flavored and full-bodied; nothing 
missing but the caffeine. 

The day you try Kaffee Hag is the day you 
settle the coffee question. At the grocer’s, or 
clip coupon now! 


| KAFFEE HAG | 


1680 Davenport Ave., Cleveland 
Send me postpaid, enough Kaffee Hag 
to make ten cups of real coffee; I cn- 


close 10 cents (dime or stamps), 











PRIZE RECIPE 
None Such Cookies 


Ingredients—1 cup butter; 1}4 cups sugar; 3 eggs; 
1 teaspoon soda; 14% tableapoons hot water; 344 
cups flour; 4% teaspoon salt; 1 cup chopped walnut 
meats; 1 package None Such Mince Meat which 
has been broken up in very small pieces. 
Method—Cream butter; add sugar gradually, add 
eggs well beaten. Add soda dissolved in hot water, 
and 4% of flour, mixed and sifted with salt. Then 
add nut meats and None Such and the remainder of 
flour. Drop by spoonfuls an inch or two apart on 
a greased baking sheet and bake in a moderate oven 
350° until golden brown. Remove from oven when 
still soft and cover before entirely cool. 


Selected as a big prize winner out 
of 19,400 in National Recipe Con- 
test. Try it. Simply delicious. 
Paste in your recipe book for 
permanent use. 


MERRELL-SOULE COMPANY 
Syracuse, N. Y. 
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Fear 
(Continued from page 67) 


that she could scarcely see the white ribbon of 
the path that she wound up beneath the flying 
wheels of her car. She knew that the romance 
was ended, that Gordon would never come 
back. And why should he? If his work were 
going to carry him across the surface of the 
world, he needed a wife who would go with 
him, who would journey on at his side. A 
thing that she—with this hideous sense of ter- 
ror—could never manage. Even her wild de- 
sire to be with him would not be enough to 
balance the ache of her dread. After the 
jungles of Africa might come the interior of 


China. With yellow faces and taut, yellow 
hands peopling the yellow night. And then | 
India—with a hint of horrible magic. And | 


then the whine of wolves and the howl of 
coyotes on an American desert. And then . 


Tr WAS late afternoon—and the sun was 
setting behind the amethyst shadow of a dis- 
tant hill—when Denny’s car slid into the little 
roadway that led to the home of Aunt Denise. 
How peaceful it looked in the last rays of the 
setting sun—a low, white house far from cities 
and noise! Denny was glad that Aunt Denise 
lived in such an isolated place. Although 
Denny had often wondered, in her heart, how 
\unt Denise stood the solitude of the house. | 
Why, it was nearly seven miles to the nearest | 
town, and Aunt Denise had neither a telephone 


nor a car. But Aunt Denise didn’t seem to 
mind. She didn’t seem to mind in the least! 
And Denny didn’t mind either, not with the 
fire crackling on the hearth, and the candles 
a-shine in their tall silver holders, and Aunt 
Denise’s warm fingers resting above her own! 

Rather stiffly, for had driven hard, | 
Denny stepped from her car. She walked | 
slowly across the path and up the two short 
stairs that led to the veranda. Her footfalls | 
rang a trifle hollowly upon the veranda—there 
seemed a certain lonely echo about the place. 
A shade hurriedly, Denny reached for the 
knocker—polished and gay—that shone upon 
the door. And then, fastened to the knocker, 


she 


she saw a nete—an innocent-appearing bit of 
white paper that fluttered, ever so slightly, 
in the breeze. 

With fingers that trembled, Denny de- 


tached the note, opened it. And read: 

“Have gone to the city to spend a few days 
with my niece. The key is under the door- 
mat—’ 

This was the burden of Aunt Denise’s feath- 
ery writing. Evidently she had left the key 
for a tradesman or a laundress , 

With the note held tightly in her hands, 
Denny faced about toward the place where her 
car waited. And suddenly she saw that the 
color had gone out of the day. The swift twi- 
light of the season was already lying across the 
world—the sun had gone to rest behind the 
amethyst hill, which was already turning 
darkly gray. The trees, stretching down the 
road, were black shapes against a grim sky. 
And even as she stared, the wind blew a crisp 
handful of leaves across the veranda. Like 
scampering animals they brushed over her 
feet. And Denny—with a tiny, terrified sob— 
reached under the door-mat for the key. She 
could not drive back to the city along the dark 
roads. Better to stay in an empty, isolat:d 
where one might at least have warmth 
and light and the assurance of locked doors! 

Phe house was full of shadows. Every chair 
cast a tall one—every table a squatty, gro- 
tesque one. Denny groped along the wall until 
she found a box of matches. And then, run- 
ning from rogm to room in a small frenzy, she 
lighted candles. And drew curtains across win- 
And then, after all the candles had been 
lighted, she fortified herself with an apple from 
the fruit basket and a dish of cookies from her | 
aunt's never empty jar. And hurried back to 
the old-fashioned parlor. 

“I'll stay here all night—”’ she told herself | 

And, in her heart, she admitted that she 


hous sc 


aows. 
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Better Brush man 
about this wonderful 
new sanitary tooth brush 


1. Handle made of sturdy, non-cor- 
rosive metal. Retains its shape 
after sterilizing in boiling water. 
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to try the new Better Tooth Paste— 


whitens the teeth—now being introduced 
for 40c the large tube, also two for 75c. 
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kinds of household and personal brushes 
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would rather rest precariously on the horse- 
hair-covered divan than brave the dark of the 
narrow stair or the unguessed phantoms of the 
shadowy second floor, where white beds waited 
invitingly to be occupied. 

The tall clock in the hall—Denny was glad 
of its tinkling—chimed six. Ages later it 
chimed again, seven times. And Denny, reach- 
ing for a book, chose a plump, blue volume of 
Jane Austen—Aunt Denise loved the Victorian 
flavor of Jane Austen. But the placid love- 
affairs of the Bennet girls did not hold her in- 
terest. Not when, just outside a drawn win- 
dow curtain, lurked the dark. Seven miles of 
dark before there was even a town. Three 
hours of dark before one reached a city! 

Crouching there on the slippery, horsehair- 
covered divan, Denny tried not to think of 
Gordon. Of Gordon tramping—with laughter 
in his courageous eyes, and a song on his lips— 
through the tangled trees of the jungle. She 
tried to read—but Darcy’s proposal to Eliza- 
beth seemed to lack fire! 

“In vain I have struggled,” he said from out 
of the plump blue volume, “it will not do... 
You must allow me to tell you how ardently 
I admire and love you!” 

Gordon had told her so differently of his love 
He had never struggled against the tide of it. 
His mouth had been like a flame—like a flame— 





upon her own. She buried her face, all at once, | 
in her hands. And in the hall the clock struck | 


eight times. 

Denny could never tell afterward how the 
night passed! From eight o’clock until eleven 
she sat, sobbing intermittently, in the corner 
of her divan. Reading, now and again, a para- 
graph that did not in the least register against 
her brain. And as she sat, one by one the 
candles began to burn low. And the dark 
came crowding in from the stairs, from the hall, 
from the kitchen where a mouse scurried de- 
vastatingly through a well-stocked pantry. It 
was when the mouse scurried that Denny shut 
the parlor door tight and extinguished some of 
the candles. She must begin to conserve light 
against the coming of the frightful hours before 
the dawn. Else she would be left in the dark. 

In the dark! Back across the years Denny 
was creeping. Until, a little, frightened child, 
she was lying in bed. Cowering back from 
them—the ones of whom the Bad Nurse had 
spoken in tones of warning. In the silent 
parlor of Aunt Denise’s silent house, Denny 
could sense the presence of their hands. Wait- 
ing to clutch at her if she stirred. If she so 
much as wiggled a toe—if she so much as 
whispered! 

From eight o’clock until eleven. And then 
—as the eleventh chime of the clock died away 
into the distance, she heard it. The crash, 
somewhere off in the blackness that lay outside 
the house. The crash of something heavy 
striking against something equally heavy. 
And then—again—silence. 


ENNY, the blue book falling from her 

hands, was sitting bolt upright upon the 
sofa. A crash—what could it mean? Out here 
in the country there were few night sounds, 
and they were gentle ones. Straining her ears 
almost, she listened. Praying that there would 
be no other noise—and yet agonizing to hear 
something. 

And—hear something, she did. Upon the 
graveled path that led to the veranda steps. 
A dragging sound—a curious, ghastly, dragging 
sound. As if a body were being pulled along 
through the gritty dust. A large body. Denny, 
with clasped hands and thumping heart, heard 
it come slithering along the path. The most 





awful part of it all was the slowness with which | 





it seemed to travel. Almost it inched along. | 


She could picture to herself a formless mass | 


propelling itself by great, cruel hands. Pro- 
pelling itself toward the empty house—and 
her. And her. 

“When it reaches the porch I shall die 
she told herself, while a wee red-hot pulse 
pounded in each temple. 

But she didn’t! Not even as the crawling, 
sliding sound came on—more slowly than 


WHEN colds are being caught by 
little run-down systems, safeguard 
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DO YOU NEED EXTRA MONEY? 


You can add to your income every day in the Rainbow 
Club. Business woman, homekeeper, “shut-in’’—all of you 
are welcome. 


Our Club opportunities will help you to increase your 
spending money to include more pretty frocks or little 
pleasures. Perhaps the extra dollars will fill a need in the 
home budget or enable the engaged girl to add to Hope 
Chest or trousseau. 


Even if you have never earned a penny, and though you 
may be naturally timid, you will be able to earn money 
from the beginning without interfering with other duties. 
Come join our Club and learn our secret. 

Helen Willard, Director Rainbow Club 
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119 West 40th Street, New York, N. Y. 


I am interested in your Rainbow Club. Please let me have full information concerning 
your spare-time money-making plan, without obligation to me. 
Name 
Street ...... 
CIF os cvcccccccccccsceccccccesessesess oe State 
RC-227 








Mrs. G. W. McElroy, 
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portunities to help in- 
crease her budget for 
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Today 
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‘KitchenAid 
Makes 
Cooking a Pastime 


Think of a single machine that does 
the hard, tiring cooking work—that mixes 
every kind of dough—chips ice and freezes 


ice cream —does all the tasks listed above 
and more—all at the mere turn ofa switch. 


That’s what KitchenAid does. It relieves 
you of practically all hard work in connection with 
preparation of food for your table. At a cost of 
about only 1 cent an hour for electricity. And it does 
the work bette: than expert human hands can do it. 
— Where there are servants, KitchenAid 
transforms them into expert cooks, and their con- 
tentment increases efficiency. 


Write Today for Catalog : 
Let us send you our KitchenAid book which 
tells all about this remarkable electric maid. Learn 
how, for less than 4 the wages of a competent maid 
(and that for only a few months), you can Kitchen- 
Aid equip your home. 





"Fi chong” Go. Bapt wrap, ile ¥ 


| The KitchenAid Mfg. Co., Dept. #-2,Troy, Ohio 
Please send me your instructive book. 
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Without soiling 
your hands or sleeves, 
the “Ritz” patented Glove 
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cleaning and polishing auto 
household helps just as ser- 
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Pat ¢ wpe Bath Tub Cloths, Heat-Proof Cloths 
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Dish Cloth and FREE Booklet 
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Fear 


ever, and for that reason more _ terribly— 
toward the door with its brass knocker. 

“Oh, God—oh, God—”’ prayed Denny. 
God—”’ 

Her supplication was as formless as the 
horror that slithered nearer with each moment. 

And then, all at once, the dragging sound 
ceased. Ceased utterly, and for the space of a 
few seconds. And Denny, with the formless 
prayer trembling upon her white lips, heard a 
voice. A weak voice—the faint ghost of a 
voice. But a voice that—for all its weakness 
—she knew and loved. 


“Oh, 


“Denny,” called rather, breathed — the 
voice, so low that she could scarcely hear it 
through the latched barrier. ‘*Denny—come 
—quick e 

And 


“Gordon!” sobbed Denny, as she sprang 
from the divan—as she ran through the hall— 
unbelievably forgetting in her haste that it was 
dark—to unlatch the door. 


He was lying on the veranda. Gordon! In 
a fantastic, twisted attitude, with one leg 
knotted up beneath him. His hands—Denny, 


when she had brought a candle, could see them 


—were cut and torn from the gravel of the | 


path. Blood gushed from a gash above his | 
right eye. 
| “Oh, my dear,” sobbed Denny, as she bent 


above him, ‘“‘oh—my dear!” 
For Gordon had fainted. 


OMEHOW she was able to draw him inside 

and into the parlor. She ran to the kitchen 
—what of the noises that had sounded in the 
pantry?—for water. She hurried upstairs— 
through the untried gloom of the house—to the 
bathroom where Aunt Denise kept smelling 
salts. And with a pillow under his head, and 
the salts 5 ge st his nostrils, she brought him 
around. s his eyes fluttered weakly open, 
she knew—more than she had ever known be- 


fore—how utterly she loved him 

“Heard you were here alone- Gordon 
murmured weakly—‘‘alone he fumbled 
for her hand. “Aunt—in town. Maid said—” 


He left the sentence unfinished while Denny 
wiped the blood tenderly from the gash—it was 
only a shallow scalp-wound—on his forehead. 

“I—hurried. Hit a—fence post — Again 
he paused, fighting for breath—‘‘broke my 
darn—leg—” And then, suddenly 

“Denny—you love me?” 

Denny’s answering lips 


swiftly. 

[It WAS nearly midnight before she had made 
him as comfortable as possible. A black 

midnight. His head was bandaged—his leg 

rested upon another cushion. And as he lay 

there, looking up at her, Gordon spoke. 

“The worst of it is,” he said ruefully, “that 
there’s no telephone. And—’”’ he winced with 
pain— 

“And,” Denny’s voice was calm, “and you 
must have a doctor as soon as possible. Will 
you be all right, darling, here alone? There’s 
a town only seven miles away. I can make it 
and back in less than thirty minutes—”’ 

Gordon’s voice was hesitant. “I can stand 
it till morning,” he said, almost casually, 
if a broken leg were unimportant. “I don’t 
like to have you traipsing down dark country 
roads.” 


were upon his 


as 


But Denny was already reaching for her 
coat. And as she reached, her mind was 
carrying her through the years—all the way 


from a certain far-off night in a nursery to this 
strange evening when she had cried at the 
sound of a scurrying mouse, and had lacked the 
courage to climb the stairs that led to her aunt’s 
pretty bedroom. Her mind was carrying her 
through a black world peopled with hideous 
figures. And suddenly, as she glimpsed these 
shadows of her imagination, Denny knew that 
they were only shadows. That the hands— 
reaching toward her—had never been there. 
That the formless terrors had never existed. 
'That—no matter where she might be—on a 
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Here an old fashioned 
space wasting closet 
was doubled in capac 
ity and made orderly 


better garment care 


You can transform the clothes closets in your home into 

neat orderly garment cases in a few moments, with the aid of 

a screw driver, and at a trifling cost. You can have order, 
reater cleanliness, and preservation of clothing. 


CLOTHES CLOSET 
FIXTURES 


Well built, handsomely nickeled extension rods operating 
on roller bearings made in sizes from 12" to 60" for quick 





closets or old 


installation in new Doubles the capacity of 
closets, reduces pressing bills, and makes selection of gar- 
nents easy. Cen't get out of order. Will last always. 


for all types of Homes 

1f you are thinking of building be sure to consicer the 
Saving Closet and save hundreds of dollars—but 
these fixtures can be used in old homes with great con- 
venience 

SEND FOR BOOKLET. 
Housewife” tells you all about 
Fixture. You uld have one 
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Just send us the name of your local 
dealer with kitchen furnishing depart- 
ment, and the Cook Book will be mailed 
to you FREE. It contains many choice 
recipes for cakes and muffins to be used 
in conjunction with Liberty Baking 
Cups. Do away with greasing tins—use 


%* LIBERTY BAKING CUPS 
Save time and trouble of washing pans. 
Keep cakes and muffins fresh and at- 
tractive to serve. Order this 
BIG HOUSEHOLD PACKAGE 

containing two sizes baking cupe, FREE Cook Book 
and many table decorations. $1.00 brings this big 
package postpaid. When ordering please mention 
your dealer's -— e 
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Quick to stick—mends celluloid 
toys, furniture, leather goods, 
bric-a-brac, etc. 10c and 15c sizes. 2) 


Sold by 10c stores, Hardware, Drug 
and Grocery Stores or 15c size by 
mail. In tubes and in bottles 


McCormick & Co., Baltimore, Md. 
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country lane hemmed in by the giant trees of 
autumn, or in the very middle of a tangled, 
savage continent—they never would exist 
again. All at once she knew that they were 
make-believes. Just make-believes. Only 
Gordon—hurt, in pain, needing her—was real! 

“Dark country roads?” she echoed. And, as 
she spoke, she managed a quite reassuring 
laugh. ‘What are dark country roads? I'll be 
back in a jiffy—with a doctor.” And then, 
as she bent above him, as her lips touched his 
lips, she spoke again. 

“Why, I’m not afraid,” she said, and, 
curiously enough, wonderfully enough, she 
spoke the truth—“‘I’m not afraid—now 
It—”’ could it be her own voice speaking so 
casually?—“‘it’ll be much darker than this— 
in the jungle.” 


Candlesand Their Holders 


(Continued from page 43) 


is as fitful and charming as the days and lives 
of those good folk who first made and used 
them. Then, with other improvements in liv- 
ing conditions, came oil lamps, next gas, and 
now electricity. but through each of these 
phases of artificial illumination the candle has 
held its place as an adjunct. No one wishes to 
live by candle light alone, but it is a pleasant 
accessory. 

The most obvious use for candles is on the 
dining-table, where the soft candle light con- 
tributes to the air of hospitality as it catches 
the sheen on the silver and the reflections in 
the glass. For the dining-table it is best to use 
tall candles, so that as they burn down the 
flame is still above eye level, or shorter candles 
can be used if the sticks or candelabra 
are tall. This obviates the most frequent 
complaint against the use of candles, that the 
flicker of the flame is trying to the eyes. 
Candle light is so lovely in itself and for itself 
that it does not seem right to cover the flame 
with a shade, even to protect the eyes. 

In the living-room and the library, candles 
have their place as supplementary light. 
Lighted sconces hung on the wall at either side 
of a rich old tapestry or print will do fantastic 
things to the patterns and colors. A single can- 
dle at the base of a mirror, or one at either side, 
creates an effect of space with the half-re- 
flections in the glass of other bits of the room. 
And candles placed at each end of a shelf of 
books will throw down on their bindings a 
soft light which dances on their many colors. 

The choice of candlesticks is wide, for there 
is one for every room and for every style and 
period. There are tall pewter ones for the 
library, hand-wrought iron for the hall, silver 
or glass for the dining-room, pottery, glass, or 
metal for the living-room, and china or 
painted wood for the bedroom. In the Spanish 
or Italian house the graceful wrought-iron 
torchéres, each with many candles, add to the 
atmosphere of crude simplicity. Placed at 
either end of a refectory table or at either side 
of a stone fireplace, these tall, decorative 
candleholders are a pleasant addition. 

Colonial houses are incomplete without 
candles, and the simple Colonial mantel seems 
made for a pair of fine old glass and metal 
candlesticks with dangling prisms to catch 
the fitful candle light. The antique shops are 
full of sconces unrivaled in the beauty of their 
design and workmanship, and fine old candle- 
Sticks such as our great-great-grandfathers 
used. To search out these relics, and set once 
more in ea h socket a candle with its friendly 
flame, will surely give to our rooms a note 
worthy of those older times. 

As for candles themselves, they are obtain- 
able today in a variety of color and mold that 
fulfils every need. ‘Color schemes can be 
emphasized by the correct use of colored can- 
dies, though simple white ones are not to be 
discredited. There are short candles or tall 
ones, there are thin ones or fat ones, but the 
slender, hand-dipped candle, undecorated, is 
usually in the best taste. 


HE modern housewife is fast learn- 

ing how to serve the family more 
healthful and nutritious food, with 
less work in the kitchen. 


From this point of view, nuts, partic- 
ularly Pecans, are worthy of a most 
important place on your daily bill-of- 
fare. Dr. Kellogg, the world renowned 
food authority of Battle Creek, Mich., 
has described nuts as ‘‘The very choic- 
est of all substances capable of sus- 
taining life.” 

PECANO, made by grinding the best 
quality, fresh nut kernels into a fine 
meal which requires no chewing, offers 
all the unexcelled food values of Pecan 
nuts in the most convenient form 
possible. 
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World's largest producers of printed stationery 
200 Note Sheets, 100 Envelopes $1 
West of Denver and Outside U.S. A., $1.10 
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name. Prompt service. 


PERU, Indiana 











2 \ 
—~ \ 
PECANO is a delicious health food. It 
furnishes four times the calorie value 
of some of the choicest cuts of meats, 
and offers tissue building materials of 
a superior quality. It is rich in health- 
building iron, lime, mineral salts and 
vitamins A and B. The natural nut 
oils, which are not fattening in them- 
selves, are mildly laxative in effect, so 
that those who use Pecano regularly 
seldom suffer from constipation. 


An ounce of Pecano every day, and 
an abundance of fruits and vegetables, 
will furnish the body with all the food 
it requires. For your own and your 
family’s better health, serve Pecano 
at every meal, with salads, desserts, 
cereals or entrees. 


Send for a trial jar today (Prices postpaid) 
4 oz. Jar— 50c 1 Ib. Tin—$2.00 

8 oz. Tin— 1.00 5 1b. Tin 9.00 
Write for free booklet 
“Health Through Sensible 
Eating.” 








Keystone Pecan Co., Box 79, Manheim, Pa. 

CO Send free book “Health Through Sensible 
Eating.” 

Enclosed find $ 
4 oz. Jar Pecano 


for which please send: 
——1 lb. Tin Pecano 
5 lb. Tin Pecano 


8 oz. Tin Pecano 
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knit copper sponge 
ball, instantly cleans pots and pans. Can't 
rust. Can’t splinter or prick fingers. 
Save soap, time and labor 
10c at 5 and 10¢c stores, department stores, 
ardware and grocery stores. 


METAL TEXTILE CORPORATION, M’F'R’S, Orange, N. J., U.S. A. 
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Do you make the mistake of 
thinking that the proper care 
of the face is the beginning and 
end of the desire for beauty? 
Then remember that the face 
reflects the general condition =| 
of the body—and a beautiful | 
face and figure are not possible 
without perfect health in every 
part of the body. 


From fourteen to sixteen hours 
of the day your feet are con- 
fined in shoes. Are your shoes 
so tight-fitting and incorrectly 
constructed that at the end of 
the day every part of the body 
seems to cry out for the relief of bed- 
room slippers and an easy chair? Or 
have you wisely chosen the sort of 
shoe which allows the weight of the 
body to be carried and supported cor- 
rectly, without strain? 

CONSTANT ComForT and CONSTANT 
STYLE shoes are so designed that they 
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Foot of Comfort 
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Miles of Happiness” 





No. 518 

Graceful cut-out pum 

of black Ruby kidskin with 

medium high rubber heel. 

No. 918— Same style in 
Patent Leather 





No. 914 
Smart one-strap pump 
with side cut-outs, me- 
dium high rubber heel. 
Patent Leather. 
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are a real help to the feet as they go 
about the many duties of the home 
or the office. They are made on grace- 
ful, stylish lasts, in many attractive pat- 
terns, with low or medium heels, as 
you may wish—and are entirely femi- 
nine! Made of genuine Ruby* kid- 
skin or patent leather, they need no 
breaking in, and are fashioned to fit 
every foot. Rubber heels give soft 
precision and added surety to every 
step; and there is a wonderfully rest- 
ful nature-shape arch that gently raises 
and supports the foot correctly. 
Try ona pair of CONSTANT COMFORT 
or CONSTANT STYLE shoes at your 
shoe store. You will probably have 
them on when you leave the store. 
And they are so economically priced, 
that you will have a new conception 
of shoe values—from $3 to $7 for 
most styles. 


Ault -Williamson Shoe Company 
TURN SHOE SPECIALISTS 
Faélory and Eastern Sales Division: Auburn, Me. 
Western Sales Division: 
416 North 12th Street, St. Louis, Mo. 


Look for one of these 
Trade Marks on the 
bottom of every genu- 
ine CONSTANT Com- 
FORT or CONSTANT 
STYLE shoe. 





Send this coupon for booklet that describes and illuftrates 
the 7 famous Style and comfort features which make these 
shoes a happy road to foot freedom and real beauty. 





No. 514—S, 
in black Ruby kidskin, 


*In the manufacture of their 
kidskin shoes, the makers of 
CONSTANT COMFORT and 
CONSTANT STYLE shoes use 
only the genuine Ruby brand 
of black glacé kid leather, 

manufactured by 
John R. Evans & Company 
of Camden, N. J. 
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: Please address the nearest office) H 
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himself his voice appealed for the justice Maw 
denied. 

It would, said Maw firmly, have been 
only the act of a man and a Whipple, but un- 
accountably he failed to resemble the Whipples. 
He was a weakling. A throwback to remotely 
unworthy ancestors, in no way resembling his 
father and brother . 

Jason listened pensively, looking out to 
where the ruined tobacco fields lay in a chaos 
of trampled plants. 

“I’m the man o’ the family,” he said mildly 
at last. “Ef I hain’t man’s size, reckon ez 
I'll hev ter grow ter be man’s size somehow.” 

Maw closed her lips tightly, but as clearly 
as though she had spoken, he felt the lash of 
her scorn. 

Again he had a curious impulse toward 
tolerance. If Maw was hitting at him, it was 
because she suffered. First Pap, then Clay— 
it was Maw’s pain which struck at him, Maw’s 
agony which lay back of her injustice. 

Still looking down at the ruined tobacco 
fields, quietly he flung down his challenge 
against destiny. 

Intuitively he realized Maw’s silent convic- 
tion of his inadequacy, and half wistfully he 
wished for some sign of approval, something 
to give him heart in the venture made necessary 
by Clay’s tranquil “Hit’ll grow again.” 

Not a defiance of the mob about him, those 
last-spoken words of Clay’s, but a message to 
him, lying under the feather-bed in a safety 
contrived by Clay. He’d known them for 
that, writing them indelibly on his heart 

What was it Pap had said? “As long ez 
thar’s a Whipple—”’ 

If he wasn’t man’s size, he was the last 
Whipple. 


ASON WHIPPLE, clad in an old suit which 

had belonged to Clay, stepped out into the 
mild brilliance of early morning sunshine and 
proceeded toward the barn to harness old Dolly 
| for a trip to the village. The clothes, no less 
| than the mantle of glory which had belonged 
| to Clay, were slightly too large for him, and he 
was unhappily conscious of that fact and of 
| Maw’s anger that he was wearing them. 
In the fields tobacco plants were once again 
| thriving, but there was no telling how long the 
plants would be permitted to thrive. 
| Morbidly the boy threw up his dark head 
at the thought. If the fields were trampled 
down, he would plant them again, provided 
he were alive to replant them, that much was 
certain. Just so long as he had life and 
breath in his body, that life and breath were 
dedicated to an attempt to accomplish what 
| Pap and Clay had been unable to accom- 
| plish. 
| Foolish of him, probably, to think to succeed 
; where Pap and Clay had already failed, but 
| he hardly knew that success entered into the 
|matter. He was a Whipple, and being a 
| Whipple carried with it an obligation of keep- 
| ing faith. 
| But with only himself and old Zeke, the 
black man who had remained loyal, where 
there had been originally Pap and Clay and 
| Zeke and himself and the others who had 
deserted after the tragedy? 

Reaching the barn door, Jason sighed, look- 
ing toward his fields. A mere gesture of de- 
fiance, his setting out the tobacco plants, 
without doubt. A sort of impudent thumbing 
of nose at the forces which had cestroyed 
Pap and Clay, or so it would be considered 

Maw thought so. He knew that from her 
tightly compressed mouth and from the scorn 
with which she viewed his daily heart -breaking 
as well as back-breaking efforts in the field, 
although she said nothing. 

“Hit’ll grow again.” 

If Clay hadn’t said that, they might have 

| let him live. But Clay had said it. 

The streams were full of fish. An occasional 

| rabbit was to be had by any morning’s tramp. 














One of the new towel designs which celebrated artists are creating for ui—to harmonize wilh modern bathroom decoration 





RENE CLARKE DESIGNS A TOWEL 


René Crarke is famous for the bold simplicity 
of his delicately colored posters and paint- 
ings. Gifted beyond most artists with vivid, 
whimsical imagination, he has a remarkable 
talent for presenting his ideas with masterly 
simplicity of form. 

Now he has made a towel design—amaz- 
ing in its clarity yet with a rare vitality of 
pattern. Two feathery ferns, four downy 


new fronds, and a band of clear blue water! 


“Tn searching for a bath lowel design,” 
says René Clarke, ‘I kept coming back lo the 
Wea of waler—a pool, a waterfall, 

“Near my WP estchesler dludio, a litlle stream 
splashes down over mosd-covered rocks, breaking 
inlo bubbles, and swirling off under banks of 
fern and laurel, 

ea At first I tried to use them all falls, rocks 
and various plants in my design, But I loot sim- 
plicity. So all have been eliminated but ferns 
and waler! - : 


René Clarke is the first of a group of widely 
known artists to create special new designs 
for Martex towels- designs so distinctive 
and so varied in pattern that there is one for 


every style of bathroom, 


Yet these new designs cost no more than 


Feathery fronds of “Bracken” suggest 


the luxury of semi-tropic balbing 
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other Martex towels. All are made with the 
famous Martex weave whichis closer, firmer, 
more durable thanin ordinary Turkish towels. 

At the left are photographs comparing 
this weave with that of an ordinary Turkish 
towel. Look at them closely and you realize 
at once why Martex towels are the most 
lasting Turkish towels you can buy. 

You will find Martex towels in a wide 
variety of designs at all good dry goods and 
department stores. They come in all the 
favorite bathroom colors and every color 
used in Martex is absolutely fast. You need 


never fear that a Martex towel will fade! 


FR EE- booklet showing René Clarke’s‘‘ Bracken” 
and the olber new Marlex lowels Jen gned by famous 
arlisls. Aloo suggested color schemes for balbrooms. 
Write your name below, tear out the corner of lhe page 
and send it lo us lo gel a copy, Sree. Enclose 25¢ for a 
sampie Marlex complexion cloth, especially dengned 
for steaming tbe face. Your dealer will order olbers. 


W.H. & A. E. Margerison & Co. 
Jasper & Huntingdon Sts., Philadelphia 





My name is 


My address ts 
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THE ice cream you buy so 
conveniently today contains 
only pure dairy products and 
the same wholesome ingredi- 
ents you would use yourself. 

The more of it you give 
your boys and girls, the more 
real nourishment you are giv- 
ing them, for ice cream is milk 
and cream, made into a deli- 
cious food that everybody 
likes. Milk’s minerals, milk’s 
carbohydrates and proteins, 
milk’s vitamins so essential 
to life and health and growth 
—they are all in ice cream. 

Today ice cream is made 
in’ modern plants under 
official health regulations. 
The utmost cleanliness and 
purity are assured. 








Look for this emblem! 
Through it, the Research ge 
Council of the Ice Cream 
Industry and its associate 
members assure you of pure 
and wholesome ice cream. 
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They had a corn patch. A cow. A few 
chickens. He and Maw wouldn’t starve if 
they did let the fields lie idle, but there was 
that last message of Clay’s thrusting him 
ahead. Whether he wanted to or not, he had 
to go on fighting along the same line that Pap 
and Clay had fought, regardless of his own 
incapacity. Because it was right! 

To do what he pleased with what was his 
own—it seemed so entirely just and such a 
little thing, with beyond it the possibility of 
justifying his own survival and by that justi- 
fication removing Maw’s abiding resentment 
against him. 

Almost it was as though Maw could not | 
bear the fact that he was alive and well while | 
Clay lay in his grave. As though his very 
presence ate into her with an agony only his 
sharing of Clay’s death might have assuaged. 
And yet Clay,had not wanted him to die. Clay 
had wanted him to live. For Maw, who would 
have none of him! 

Sighing again, Jason walked into the barn, 
where old Dolly was glad to see him, whinnying 
softly and backing of her own will into the 
harness. 

Maw would come around in time. 

Zeke said so, more than once, in words of 
rude comfort. 

“Don’t fret yo’self so, Boy! Whut’d ole | 
Miss do wif’out you, feh? Only she ain’t | 
thinkin’ erbout that ‘jes’ yit: she’s thinkin’ 
erbout Marse Clay. You jes’ wait, an’ de | 
time’ll come when she’ll be thinkin’ erbout | 
you!” 

* Sorry comfort, but all he had these days. 
That, and Zeke’s loyalty. 

Together he and the black man set out the 
plants. Together they waged war against | 
insect life. ‘Together they labored over the 
long rows, and alternately they watched night 
after night as the plants grew in green strength. 
Sometimes he felt that without Zeke he couldn’t 
have managed at all. That without Zeke’s 
cheerful companionship in an enterprise of 
incredible folly he must have been consumed 
by his own depression and Maw’s_ unre- 
mitting hostility. 

Maw never spoke to him. Never ate with 
him. Never willingly stayed in the same room | 
with him. His meals appeared punctually on | 
the table, and he ate alone. The long duster 
with which in summer Maw had been accus- | 
tomed gently to brush flies from the table stood 
yellowed and unused in a corner. Maw 
stayed in her bedroom nights, or, to give her 
the benefit of the airier room, he himself went 
to bed on the nights he was not on guard in 
the fields, and slept a heavy, troubled slumber 
of acute fatigue. 


Cum BING up on the wagon seat and avert- 

ing his eyes from the spot on the seat which 
all his efforts had been unable to efface entirely, 
Jason guided Dolly out of the barn. Dolly 
welcomed the warm, bright air outside the 
dim barn, showing a surprising sprightliness 
of motion. 

He passed the fields, with Zeke working 
among them, and waved an arm of farewell 
at the black man. 

He passed the clump of woods where the 
hermit lived, and saw a thin trickle of blue 
smoke from the chimney of the rude shack, 
but did not see the hermit himself. He was 
disappointed at that, because a surprising 
friendship had developed between himself and 
the silent man who had come into his life on the 
day Clay had been found in the swamp. 

Sometimes, on Sunday, he came down, and 
they sat together on the banks of the creek, 
talking of many things, with his own eager 
curiosity reaching out to life beyond the life 
he knew and the stranger’s interest centering 
sharply upon the happenings of the countryside. 
He was seemingly inexhaustible in his thirst for 
knowledge, the stranger, wanting details of the 
growing of tobacco, of the marketing of 
tobacco, of the difficulties of marketing it, 
Which naturally brought in the activities of | 
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The Kindergarten Children’s Hour 


Edited by LUCY WHEELOCK 
Head of The Wheelock School for Kindergartners, Boston 


The Kindergarten Children’s Hour offers a rich library of the most 
carefully selected material to help mothers in guiding and instructing 
their children. 


cA New Idea in Helps for Mothers 


In one volume you will find 135 matchless stories especially adapted 
for very little children—and such stories are the hardest of all stories 
to find. Another volume is crammed full of just the right suggestions 
for games and occupations to answer adequately the cry of ‘““What 
can we do now, mother?” A third volume tells you how to explain, in 
a way intensely interesting to your children, the every-day things of 
life that every child wants to know. Still another volume contains 
wonderfully inspiring and helpful advice by one of the world’s leading 
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EUROPE ~*~. 


ALONE / | 


about going abroad all 


There was only one answer. 
“Take the ships I took, and 
you'll know why I wasn’t.” 


From my first arrangements to 
my lingering descent of the gang- 
plank—I was surrounded by 
pleasant and helpful service. I 
had room-stewardesses who 
“maided” me as though they had 
nothing else in the world to do. 
Deck stewards danced attendance— 
tucked me into my chair every time I 
perched there. The table stewards plied 
me with tempting foods—remembered 
my favorites, and brought me double 
portions. The only reason I didn’t gain 
a ton was because I exercised it off! 
No—going abroad wasn’t really adven- 
turous. It was like taking home along. 
Only home was never like that! 


* * * 


pint Olympic, Homeric, Belgenland, 
Lapland, Minnewaska—just six of avast fleet 
of 102 ships. First class from $210 according 
to ship. (Winter rates are lower.) On our 
other ships— Cabin $135 up. Second class 
$132.50 up. Tourist 3rd Cabin $95 up. 


“And so she sailed for Europe” 
—a not-too-long booklet will give 
you further details. It was written 
by a woman who went abroad 
alone—and sailed on our ships. 
May we send you acopy? Please 
address Dept. B White Star Line, 
Number 1 Broadway, New York 
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the masked riders. Jason had long ago told 
him all he knew, soothed by the lazy com- 
panionship existing between them, and by the 
very quietness of the hermit, whose name was 
John Catlin. 

John Catlin encouraged his attempt to suc- 
ceed where Pap and Clay had failed. 
“Tt isn’t impossible, Boy,” he said. 

a time to succeed and a time to fail. 
you’re meant to succeed!” 

Over and over he said it on the times when 
Jason was with him, and Jason was heartened 
by it. 

“Seems like I got ter iry anyways,” he would 
stammer wistfully. ‘Dunno ez Clay c’d sleep 
comfortable- like up in the churchyard ef’n I 
wasn’t tryin’. 

Dolly ‘reached the crossroads, and upon 
impulse Jason slowed to a halt, hesitating. 

The county seat was eight miles away 
against the five of the village, but for the 
moment he had a keen desire to go to the 
county seat instead of the village, despite the 
fact that it involved a longer trip for Dolly. 

If he went to the village, possibly he would 
encounter Sam Horthy and his son, Bud. 


“*There’s 
Maybe 


N JUST what obscure happening was rooted 

his intuition that Sam Horthy and Bud 
were involved in the killing of Pap and Clay, 
he could not say, but he never saw either 
of them without the picture of heavy boots 
stamping into a handsome, smiling face, or 
without the lust to kill slowly rising within him 

The identity of the night-riders was not 
definitely known. He had no more to base 
his intuition upon than the fact that Horthy 
and his son did not work the land they had 
acquired with the elder’s marriage to quiet, 
unassuming Widow Salisbury. All day they 
were to be seen lounging around the postofiice, 
chewing huge wads of tobacco, or 
glimpsed trotting by on the well-kept horses 
which seemed their one true interest. 

If they had connection with Lavin’s, which 
they must have if they headed the night 
riders, there was, as yet, no proof of the 
connection. His prejudice, for all he knew, 
was purely personal, having its root in their 
manner toward himself, which savored of 
threat. 

“Powerful keerless t’be ridin’ back an’ forth 
by yo’self!”’ Bud had snickered on the occa- 
sion of his first appearance in the village 
after Clay’s disappearance. 

Goblins might git a pesky lil’ rooster 
out by hisself,” conceded the elder 
Horthy with a boisterous guffaw. 

Trembling beneath the uprush of hate 
which claimed him, Jason had wondered even 
in that instant of blinding rage how Emily 
Ann managed to endure the two. If he, who 
saw them only occasionally, felt his whole 
life muddied by the evil emanating from them, 
how then with Emily Ann, who lived beneath 
the constant shadow of their presence? 

Emily Ann was the Widow Salisbury’s 
daughter by a former marriage. He had known 
her well in the days before evil times had 
settled over the countryside. Often he had 
gone with Clay to take blue-eyed Emily Ann 
to the various gatherings offering entertain- 
ment to the younger set. 

Emily Ann was sweet, with pretty blue eyes, 
pretty blonde hair, and pretty, gentle, trustful 
ways. Or at least she had had them in the 
days when he and Clay had walked on either 
side of her. What Emily 
was a white, unhappy face which appealed 
continually for relief, and betrayed that she 
found Sam Horthy dreadful as a stepfather 
and Bud Horthy dreadful as a stepbrother. 

Of the Horthys themselves nobody rightfully 
knew anything. One day they had appeared 
in the village, living around in various of the 
ramshackle cottages to be rented, until the 
elder Horthy had astounded the villagers by 
marrying the quiet woman who was Emily 
Ann’s mother. 
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Thinking of all these things, Jason eventually , 
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You can do perfectly stunning 
book cases, gorgeous screens, 
exquisite tilt-top tables, w all 
shelves, telephone sets, lovely 
end tables, radio cabinets, etc., 
easily, quickly, surely. Choose 
any of the undecorated pieces 
pictured and described in 
our free 1927 Yearbook and 
new Spring Supplement— 
then decorate them yourself, 
at great money savings. 
Thayer & Chandler art fur. 
niture is splendid three-ply 
wood, carefully fitted, smooth- 
ly sanded and finished and 
sent to you knock-down, easi- 
ly and quickly put together. 
You decorate it with Prof. 
Hibbard’s Wood Lacquers— 
they are applied quickly, and 
dry in 3 or 4 minutes. 

The Spring Supplement also 
tells of parchment shades, 
china, glass, gesso-polychrome, 
iron novelties, curtain poles, 
trays, etc., all ready to be 
decorated—and we supply 
the very newest and loveliest 
color transfer pictures now so 
universally used for art fur- 
niture decoration—very “‘dif- 


ferent’ and not to be found 
in stores. 

Besides, there is our 132-page “How 
to-do Book" that tells the easy way 
to do all kinds of artcraft work, 
Regularly $1.00; only so¢ if you 


mention this advertisement. 
Today, send so¢ for the “ 


Book"; the Rye page 
ment” is FREE. 


How-to-do 
“Spring Supple 
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Headquarters for homecraft decorators 
Chicago 


Dept. 20 913 Van Buren St., 




















55 Designs in Wood Mantel Pieces 


Classical and Period designs to harmonize 
with any scheme of interior decoration. 
Our selection of distinctive mantel pieces 
created by master craftsmen, contains just 
the mantels needed to enrich the beauty of 
your home. Descriptive literature will be 
sent upon request. 
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home. Make delicious cakes pro- 
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turned old Dolly toward the village. The trip 
to the county seat would delay his return 
considerably, and old Zeke needed him back. 
He might see Sam Horthy. He might see Bud. 
And then again he might see Emily Ann, 
vith whom he felt a curious kinship of suffering 
in that they were both unhappy. 

He saw neither Sam Horthy nor Bud in the 
village and, thankfully making his purchases 
in peace, turned Dolly about and set out upon 
the return trip. 

Presently, the sun being well up in the sky 
and his appetite keen, he stopped in the shade 
of a tree, where a tiny brook followed the road, 
and, unloosening Dolly’s harness so that she 
could graze at ease, drew from his pocket the 
frugal packet of lunch Maw had left beside his 
place that morning. 

Bacon sandwiches, made from cold biscuits 
and corn pone. A wedge of cake into which he 
bit eagerly. Maw hadn’t made a cake since 
Clay’s death, and in the unexpected dainty 
he gratefully descried a peace offerihg. 

After he had finished to the last crumb, 
he lingered a few minutes, arms crossed be- 
neath his head as he lay flat on his back, 
staring up into the green of boughs arching A ae 
overhead. Wrong of him to waste time linger- -_ a | 2 
ing by the road, with the tobacco plants “KOVRAY SPREADS ae 
needing him. Unwise of him to linger here “Kovray” Spreads are made from fast color Rayon material with 
alone. But if he waited, perhaps Emily Ann... ; : 

His sympathy and his young desire alike | crinkled stripes and scalloped edges. They are woven seamless with 
reached out to Emily Ann, a slim figure of extra care to emphasize the fullness of the crinkled stripe, and present 
youthful pathos. a Rayon spread of real quality. 


Emily Ann thought he was right to have , , 
smained exicky beneath the feather-bed. The lustrous Rayon threads give a delightful sheen and the weave 


“'Twere rigit!” she insisted stoutly, when he shows an attractively embroidered pattern between the bands of crinkle. 


told her about Maw S attitude, choking owes Made in two sizes—72 inches by 108 inches $4.50, 81 inches by 108 inches $5.00 
his choice ol words as he sought to justify Each spread packed in a box, and sent postpaid to any address 
himself. “Even Clay thought ’twere right. Money refunded if not satisfactory on examination. 

“He said so.’’ Jason’s wretchedness would i *9 . ; 
lift slightly at this warm espousal of his con- Kovray ; drapery material to match—2o inches wide ~scal- 
duct. loped on one side, hemmed on the other—at 55c¢ a yard—adaptable for 

Emily Ann came before another half-hour curtains, valances, bureau and dressing table scarfs. 
had passed, driving in a buggy and wearing eae p ae 
a blue ruftled dress. Order by color BLUE—ROSE—GOLD—ORCHID—GREEN 


The buggy needed repainting. Idly Jason 
recalled its spick and span appearance when 
the Widow Salisbury had married Sam Horthy. Colors Fast Crinkle permanent 
Like the Widow and Emily Ann, the buggy 


had deteriorated through association with the TRADE MARK: 

Horthys. TRIAD PRODUCTION COMPANY, P. O. BOX 1230G, LOWELL, MASS. 
Emily Ann drove straight toward him. 
“?Twere Sam Horthy and Bud killed yo’ 

Pap and Clay,” she said at once in her light, 

flute-like voice. ‘I heerd ’em say last night 

out behind the barn.” 


“Yo’ heerd?”’ repeated Jason incredulously, HAND L OMED RI 1c S 
caught in a sudden stupor of surprise. at 


“I heerd.”’ 
HERE followed a brief silence during which made especially for you! 
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Man’s Size 


And yet with the mother gonc 

and Emily Ann alone with the Horthys? 

“IT won't,” refused Emily Ann flatly. “] 
| cain’t be thinkin’ o’ her lyin’ flat o’ her back 
| wantin’ things an’ that black-hearted pair 
| lettin’ her want.” 
| This also being plainly impossible to con- 

template, Jason sat somber and silent before 
the perplexity of the problem. 

With Pap and Clay alive, he would have 
brought the two women to his own roof, but 
to do so now was only to invite them to share 
a more than probable doom. Any night, now, 
| the riders might swing down on him . . . 
| Something of the sort he said to Emily Ann. 

“They hain’t meanin’ ter do nuthin’ yit,” 
| reassured Emily Ann dully. “TI heerd ’em talk- 

in’ erbout that, too. They ‘low on waitin’ till 
| strippin’ time, an’ then ridin’ down the fields.” 

Involuntarily Jason saw himself, a lonely 
| figure with a shotgun, ridden down with his 

fields, an ignominious finish to a ridiculous 
effort. 

Apparently Emily Ann saw the same picture, 
“Yo’ ought ter git away, Jason,” she urged. 
“Hain’t no use tryin’ ter do whut cain’t be 
done! Whut’s one ag’in so many?” 

The logic of her advice was clear, but some- 
thing more than logic animated Jason. 

“Hit’s jes’ somethin’ I got ter do,” he ex- 
plained earnestly. ‘Seems like I owe hit ter 
Clay.” 

Emily Ann nodded her comprehension, 
“Like me stayin’ with Maw: J got ter!” 





HE made no further attempt to persuade 

him, instead rising reluctantly to her feet. 

“T’ll make out ter tell yo’ somehow when 
they aim ter strike, Jason 7 

She paused, looking anxiously up the road 
to where Bud Horthy approached thunderingly 
on horseback. 

‘“Hit’s Bud,”’ she recognized apprehensively. 

Bud rode up, drawing to a halt alongside 

of the empty buggy, with his horse sliding 
spectacularly almost on its haunches in a cloud 
| of white dust. His small, inflamed eyes dwelt 
upon the waiting two in an unpleasant signifi- 
| cance. He snickered a phrase which sent Jason 
| scarlet and Emily Ann white with dismay. 
“Don’t pay no attention, Jason,” advised 
| Emily Ann’s gentle voice. ‘‘He’s a-tryin’ ter 
make you mad, an’ whut ke says cain’t hurt 
| me! Nobuddy ever pays attention ter a mad 
| dog’s barkin’ noways.” . 

Bud’s horse reared frantically beneath the 
| angry heels of its rider. The two standing by 
| the road moved back hastily. The sudden 
crack of a whip left a scarlet welt upon Emily 
| Ann’s bare right arm, and Bud went tearing 
down toward the village, leaning upon his 
horse’s neck. 

In a scarcely controlled fury Jason dipped 
a square of cloth into the brook and laid it 
/on Emily Ann’s hurt arm. 

Emily Ann smiled at him with her gentle 
eyes. 

“Don’t feel so bad erbout hit, Jason. Hit 
ain’t the fust time! Bud wants I sh’d marry 
him, an’ courtin’ with a whip seems like his 
| way.” 

“Emily Ann!” cried Jason in a sobbing 
voice of sheer horror. ‘Yo’ cain’t do that!” 

Emily Ann smiled at him again. 

“No,” she agreed happily. ‘I cain’t noways 
do that.” 
| Climbing into the buggy, she took up the 
reins in her small, firm grasp. “Ef I hadn't 
knowed yo’ loved me, Jason, I weuldn’t hev 
told that.” 

Bending down, she put her fresh young 
mouth to his. 

‘An’ ef I hadn’t loved you this long time, I 
| wouldn’t be doin’ this.” 
| Leaving him staring after her in an incredu- 

|lous amaze, she drove down the road, and 
presently he clambered up to the seat of the 
wagon, instinctively avoiding the stain. 

Driving along at a set pace, his hot thoughts 

of vengeance were miraculously cooled by 
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the discovery of his love and its return. 
Likely he had loved Emily Ann a long time, 
only there'd been no time for love in a life | 
crowded with horror. But now, influenced by | 
Emily Ann, what had lain dormant in his heart | 
sprang into recognized existence, and he saw | 
ao Emily Ann must henceforth form a new | 
complication in his life. To the responsibility 

of bringing his tobacco fields to maturity was 

added the further responsibility of making sure 

that no harm came to Emily Ann. 

Reaching home, he unharnessed Dolly and | 
carried his purchases into the house. 

Maw was in the room which served for 
cooking and living purposes. Remembering 
the cake and his belief that it represented 
peace overtures, he acquainted her at once 
with his recently acquired knowledge regarding 
the Horthys. 

“Hit were Sam Horthy and Bud did fer 
Pap an’ Clay, Maw. Emily Ann heerd ’em | 
say. 

Maw turned a glance of cold antagonism 
toward him. 

“Hev I lived ter see th’ day when a Whipple 
‘lows he knows the killers o’ his Pap an’ 
brother an’ them still livin’?” 

Speech from Maw at last, but Jason wilted 
at the acid scorn of her disapproval. 

“I’m goin’ ter git “em, Maw,” he pleaded. 
“But I got somethin’ else ter do fust: some- 
thin’ Pap an’ Clay would ’a’ wanted me ter do 
fust!”’ | 
Maw did not answer him, and once again 
her silence branded him with the unbearable 
stigma of cowardice. Once again, by her very 
silence, she managed to tell him that he was 
not a Whipple at all. That he was a weakling, | 
tackling a man’s-size job, and foredoomed t 
failure. 





E TOLD John Catlin about it that night, 

walking down the dark road to the her- 
mit’s shack in a folly of recklessness induced by 
acute depression and his awareness that the 
Horthys meant for him to live and struggle for 
a while longer. 

“Hit ain't that I'm skeered ter go after ’em,” 
he said, after telling the hermit what Emily 
Ann had overheard. ‘Hit jest seems like I 
got ter bring in that tobacco crop fust!” 

A ditiidence sprang out in him as he finished. 


“Mebbe yo'll think hit’s queer, John, but | 


someways I feel Pap an’ Clay workin’ right 
alongside o’ me, tellin’ me ter go on, tellin’ 


me I’m right, tellin’ me I’m goin’ ter win, | 


when hit don’t seem noways possible!’’ 

John Catlin coughed. ‘There’s never any 
real saying when a thing isn’t possible, Jason,” 
he said earnestly, in his way of speaking which 
was entirely foreign to the countryside. ‘‘All 
anybody can do is to keep driving ahead, 
hoping for the best.” 


“Reckon so,” agreed Jason moodily. “But 


thar hain’t much hopin’ erbout whut J’m | 


doin’.” 

John Catlin considered. 
plan,” he suggested. 

Jason smiled in the darkness. 
ter plan that when th’ time comes fer me 
tlace the riders, my gun’ll be workin’ 


’ 
good 


“You’ve time to 


John Catlin moved sharply beside him. 
Spoke with a muffled ring in his voice. ‘Ever 
Stop to think, Jason, that the United States 
Government might think a man had a right 
to do what he wanted with what belonged to 
him? That the United States Government 
might interfere if a man were restrained from 
exercising that privilege? That the United 
States Government might resent killings and 
wanton destruction?” 

“Yep,” nodded Jason bitterly. “Clay 
thought tl at. He allers said that. He said 
ef we-uns c’d git past old man Peabody whut 
Tepresents the gover’mint at th’ village an’ 
whut ats out’n Lavin’s hand, an’ git ter the 
gover'mint hitself, they’d do somethin’. But 
Clay weren't right on that: we-uns hain’t 
important ernouf. An’ I reckon the gover’- 
mint’s powerful busy.” 

“But it’ , 


s the principle this country was 


“T’ve time | 
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American Walnut is 
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leading decorators to a 
greater extent than ever 
before. The finest furni- 
ture-makers today are 
working in walnut, just as did the fa- 
mous designers of old. Walnut is the 
correct wood for the artistic home. In 
motor cars, too, steering wheel and 
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finite variety of figureand grain gives wal- 
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This bedroom furniture shows the natural beauty 
of American Walnut 


OUR SERVICE: We publish beautifully illus- 
trated booklets on furniture and on interior 
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built on: the inalienable right of every human 

being to life, liberty, and the reasonable pur. 

suit of happiness,” argued John Catlin 

| Struck by his phrasing, Jason repeated it 

softly. “Life, liberty an’ th’ reas’nble 

pursuit o’ happiness that’s ev'thing, 

hain’t it, John?” ’ 
“Everything,” concurred John Catlin quietly, 


[DFE went on. Jason and Zeke labored 
diligently in the fields. He and Zeke 
alternately guarded the fields, although in 
| view of Emily Ann’s information there seemed 
| little chance that damage would be done until 
| stripping time. 

| Healthily the plants grew toward green 
|maturity. Looking at them with a tired 
| pride, it seemed to Jason that the fields had 
never so bountifully rewarded effort expended 
upon them: never had the fields yielded so 
richly, never before had the plants themselves 
seemed endowed with extraordinary powers. 

Sometimes, regarding the plants somberly 
with eyes gone a little red from lack of sleep 
and worry, it seemed to Jason that they were 
living, breathing entities nourished on his own 
heart’s blood, and because of that, mysteriously 
endowed with a capacity for fear. 

They knew, the plants, that they were 
threatened. Perhaps they had as clear a 
reminiscence as he had of splendid fields ridden 
down by cruel hoofs, of other plants trampled 
down in wanton ruin. At any rate, as he passed 
up and down between the rows of plants, it 
| often seemed to him that they looked to him 
| lor protection. 
| But then, as old Zeke pityingly said, per- 
| haps he had gone a little mad with a!l that had 
| happened. 
| Maw continued the aloof disregard of him 
| which was a continual accusation. 
| Emily Ann he saw but seldom, as her mother 
| grew steadily worse and most of Emily Ann’s 
| time was spent at the bedside. 
| Once or twice she slipped away in the eve- 

ning and sped up the road to the Whipple 
bem de a slim, white ghost in the moonlight, 
| to stand watch briefly with Jason on the nights 
| he was on guard. 
| Then, setting the gun which had been Clay’s 
| aside, he would have the brief comfort of hold- 
ing Emily Ann snugly within the curve of his 
arm, and the later pain of knowing that loving 
Emily Ann, his love as well as his tobacco was 
doomed. 
He couldn’t hope to prevail against the 
Horthys. He couldn't hope, single-handed, 
to defeat a mob. All he could do was to make 
the effort, hoping that somewhere, some way, 
that effort would count for him. All he could 
do was to go on, as John Catlin had said, 
blindly, but feeling that he was in the right. 

Sometimes, with the bitter-sweet joy of 
Emily Ann in the shelter of hisarm, he wondered 
at his own stubbornness. If he had let the 
fields lic fallow, with himself and Maw content 
to live on the casual fruit of his skill with rifle 
and rod, the night-riders would have let the 
Whipples, what was left of them, alone. 

Or would they? 

Sharply it came home to him that the issue 
had shifted: that the issue at stake now was 
between himself and the Horthys. The grudge 
borne him now by the night-riders would be no 
longer impersonal but, directed by the spite 
of Bud Horthy, intensely personal and based on 
rivalry for Emily Ann. 











YCLES of time slowly recorded themselves 
in growth, with green plants inching 
themselves out of rich soil, beneficently helped 
thereto by bright sunshine and warm gusts 
of rain, and with himself growing steadily 
thinner and old Zeke growing steadily more 
apprehensive until, one day, old Zeke re- 
luctantly announced what he knew in his 
own heart: that the plants were ready for 
| stripping. 
Other farmers had already begun. From 
{one farm and then another rose the vapor 





-~ aa oe om 








of the drying sheds, which must be watched 
night and day lest the tobacco, steadily growing 







n more inflammable as it dried, burst out in the 
- flames of loss. Before long a steady stream of | 
wagons would be passing down the road toward | 
the warchouses ee ‘ 
Mostly toward Lavin’s, realized Jason with 
, an acute bitterness of contempt. 
The farmers were capitulating, preferring to 
accept Lavin’s terms and to bring their wagon 
loads safely to the warehouse, than to run the 
| hazard of a visit from the night-riders and a 
minimum of ruined crops. Were, if not content | 
to sign away their crops for a pittance at the } 
advance of the season, at least reconciled to 


| doing so. Only one competitive warehouse 
now remained in the village, and nobody 
knew how long that could continue, with its 
bins yawning half-empty. 

Well, they were perhaps right, the capitulat- 
ing farmers. At least, they were perhaps right 
so far as they themselves were concerned. 
It required a peculiar quality of recklessness 
to permit a man to isolate himself from the 
mass: an intense sorrow, an intense grudge, 
an intense love he hardly knew. 

At that he remembered John Catlin’s “life, 
liberty, and the reasonable pursuit of happi- 
ness.” 

John Catlin had vanished as mysteriously 
as he had come. The little shack beside the 
river was closed and empty, and it was an 
added soreness of heart tor Jason that John 
Catlin had left no farewell. 





LL these things Jason thought of on the 

day he stood looking at his tobacco with | 
Zeke beside him and, knowing that they were 
undoubtedly being spied upon at that identical 
moment from the clump of woods between the 
fields and the main road, threw back his head 
in sudden decision. 

“Termorrow’s Sunday, ” he said decisively. 
“On Monday we'll begin strippin’.” 
Again he had a perception of being watched 
from behind the screen of trees. And again 
he had a conviction that he should have cut 
down those trees long ago, leaving a clear 
sweep to the road. The way it was, a group 
of riders could ride almost up to him before | 
he could actually see them. And now there | 


spies were aware, as he was aware, that the 
stripping of the plants could not longer be 
postponed. Now that the end was in sight, 
he felt a sudden relief, accompanied by a wist- 
ful wish that Maw would relent; that they 
might at the end be at least on friendly, if not 
affectionate, terms. 

With that in mind he glanced at Maw 
appealingly as she placed the supper dishes 
before him that night. Smoking hot ham. 
Smoking hot hominy. Griddle cakes, also 
smoking. A pitcher of sorghum. Maw didn’t 
starve him, at any rate. 

For the first time in weeks he spoke directly 
to her as she was withdrawing from the room. 

“Monday’s strippin’ day, Maw.” 

Maw said nothing, leaving the room with a 
rustle of skirts belligerent in effect. 

Oppressed by a complete loss of appetite 

at her relentless hostility, he pushed back the 
food before him and went out to sit upon the 
steps before the house. 
Zeke’s night to watch tonight, but he was 
not sleepy Instead he sat wakefully upon 
the porch, listening to a night bird give its 
mourning call, thinking of many things. 

Of Zeke’s loyalty, which was based on love 
for himself. “Of John Catlin’s mysterious 
disappearance. Of Emily Ann’s possible fate 
with himself dead and her mother gone. Of 
Maw, left to an empty old age, with, perhaps 
eventually, the sting of remorse to add to her 
oneliness. Of his green striped plants bruised 
and broken af 

Emily Ann came running up the path 
leading down to the road, half-sobbing and 
entirely out o* breath, 
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INCE 1865 this pure, concentrated essence 
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would scarcely be time to cut down the| 
trees. 

Whatever action the night-riders would 
take would be taken before Monday. Their 
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Modern cooksYfollow a time- 
temperature schedule with the 
aid of this Taylor Thermometer, 
It assists the novice as well as 
the expert to do away with 
many cooking disappointments. 
Price $2.00. 

Other Taylor Kitchen alds, 
Taylo. Home Bake Oven Ther- 
mometer, $2.00; Taylor Sugar- 
meter, $1.25, Taylor Deep Fat 
Frying ‘Thermometer, $2.00 
Get them from your dealer, or 
we will send direct upon receipt 
of price, plus 10c postage. 


Write for Taylor 
Book of Recipes. 
It’s free, of course. 
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Out yme Seeds and Core 
naii Makes a messy job, clean; 
é J ¥! & hard job, easy and quick, 
and the fruit looks better to serve. Ask 
your dealer, Write for circular. 


BOYLE. 
GRAPEFRUIT CORER 


NEW HAVEN, CONN. 









KITCHEN MEMO 


BY sth fol 


-FOR CLEANLINESS 
~ TO SAVE STEPS 


Modern kitchens demand a sanitary, 
simple method for disposing of garbage 
and other waste. The Sanette, with 
snow-white enameled outer container 
and easily-removed inner pall, saves 
many useless trips to outside garbage 
can, ts odorless and fly-proof. 

Slight pressure on pedal raises cover; 
closes quietly and automatically when 
pressure is released 

On sale at practically all department, 
housefurnishings and hardware stores, 













Tested and 
Approved by 
a House 





($3.25 (West of Minsiw- 
sippi River and in South 
$5.50 Canad $3.95), 


Cheek or money order, all 
harges paid. 
Master Metal 
Products, Inc. 
295 Chicago St., 
Buffalo, N. Y. 


In Canada: Master Metal 
Products, Ltd., ridge- 
burg, Ont. 
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At Middle Age, His Magazine! 


Business Brought Him a Car— 
a Home—a Good Income 


Read His Letter of Advice 
to Men and Women, 
Young and Old 


6¢y THINK for the average man 
or woman, the subscription 
business is the most profitable and 


pleasant there is. 


“Am a man 50 years of age, so was 
rather along a little in years before 
taking up the work; but my advice 
to men and women, both young 
and old, is that in their own in- 
terest they should take up this 


pleasant and educational work. 





Mr W.C. MeNaught, one of our prosper- 
ous Oregon representatives 


“As for the profits, I might men- 
tion the fact that I have purchased a Ford Sedan for use in the 
work, and am buying a home and my income is derived from 


the magazine subscription business. 


” 


Immediate Profits and a Permanent Income 


We offer you, either for your spare 
time or full time, the same pleasant 
money-making plan that Mr. Mc- 
Naught and hundreds of other men 
and women are using to such good 
advantage. 


Promptly on receipt of your coupon 
we will mail you absolutely free full 
particulars of our plan and a com- 
plete outfit that will enable you to 
earn money at once—on the very 
first order you send us. 


A Business All Your Own 


And these first earnings will be the beginning of a permanent ever-increasing 


income for you in a business all your own. 


dollars. 





SS 
. 


Earned $150 
in One Month 


Mrs. Florence M. Caffee of Name.. 
Wyoming is a busy housewife 
with three childrentocarefor. Street. 


Yet she found time to earn 
$150 im a single month with 
our pleasant money-making City 
plan. 





Please send me full details of your easy spare-time 
money-making plan without obligation, 


You 
Our plan will not inter- 
Your only in- 


---Clip and Mail This Coupon NOW - 7 
1 
1 


Dept. GH-227, International Magazine Co., Inc. 
119 West 40th Street, New York, N. Y. 
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You may arrange your working | 
hours to suit your own convenience. 
need no experience. 
fere with your other duties. 
vestment will be a 2c stamp to mail the cou- | 
pon below—the coupon that may start you 
on the road to earning hundreds of extra | 
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In an impotence of grief she beat upon his 
breast as he rose to catch her in his arms, 
fighting for air with which to deliver her 
message. 

“Termorrow night, Jason—hAit’s termorrow 
night!” 

Tears ran down her cheeks, and he wiped 
them gently away with his roughened hand. 

“‘Ne’mind, Pretty,” he consoled. ‘“Whut has 
ter come, has ter come. An’ I reckon hit’s 
time.” 

That failed to comfort Emily Ann. In 
a spent and terrified anguish she sobbed 
against his shoulder, and in some mysterious 
way he knew that Maw was listening from 
inside, getting her first knowledge that he and 
Emily Ann loved. 

Perhaps that was well. Perhaps Maw could 
do something for Emily Ann. The faint hope 
died. Could anything less than God prevail 
against the Horthys, and didn’t the existing 
scheme of things seem to favor the wicked? 

On the point of conceding the omnipotence 
of evil, he rallied himself, directing his thoughts 
| entirely toward Emily Ann, so that she lay 
| against him quietly, with the long, shuddering 
breaths which were the aftermath of her torrent 
of grief rippling perceptibly through her spent 
body. 

“Ef they git me, Emily Ann, we'll meet 
ergain. Somewhere. Sometime.” 

He was sure of it. As sure as he often was 
that Pap and Clay worked alongside him in 
the fields. Without the assurance that he 
and Emily Ann would meet, he could not 
courageously face what would happen tomor- 
row night. Without the assurance of Pap’s 
and Clay’s presence, he could not have faced 
the impossible so courageously. There was 
comfort, there was always comfort, if a body 
knew where to look for it. 





E HOPED at that that there would be com- 

fort for Emily Ann. And, as an after- 
thought, that there would be comfort, and no 
remorse, for Maw. 

Parting with Emily Ann was unexpectedly 
difficult that night. Emily Ann renewed her 
tears and her pathetic appeals to him to run 
away. There was a little scene between 
them when he left her at a point in the road 
from where she could slip easily up to her home, 
in which Emily Ann declared violently that 
| he did not love her, that if he loved her, he 
would run away; and in which he found it 
impossible to convince Emily Ann that his 
obligation to remain steadfast to what he 
conceived to be his duty must necessarily out- 
rank his love of herself. 

Returning home, he wished regretfully that 
| he might have seen John Catlin once again, 
| and that John Catlin might have steadied him 
| with a repetition of his inspiring ‘life, 
liberty, and the reasonable pursuit of happi- 


ness.”’ 

He slept that night long and dreamlessly, and 
| early the following morning went out to where 
| the tobacco plants were drenched with morn- 
ing dew and old Zeke nodded over his watch. 

“No work terday, Zeke,” he informed, and 
saw a queer grayness spring out in Zeke’s 
black face. 

Zeke knew, or at least guessed, that they had 
come to the very end of things. 

In the brief glimpse he had of her as she 
| busied herself over the breakfast table, Maw’s 

eyes were reddened. Doubtless she had been 

grieving over Clay again, and he pitied her 
sincerely. 
That day he spent in a prolonged inspection 

of the farm, finding awaiting his attention a 

whole collection of small jobs which he had 

neglected in his complete absorption in the 
tobacco plants. In the barn he mended old 

Dolly’s harness, and turned the board which 

formed the wagon seat so that Maw would be 

spared the sight of the stain. On the front 
porch he mended a weak step which had 
| several times tripped his unwary foot. In the 


| pasture where Dolly and the cow grazed, he 


























THE FRESH GRAPE TASTE 
in raisins delicious!y tender and 
— Seedless raisins were never 
ake these 


So much of the natural quality of the 
grapes was lost in seedless raisins. You 
never got it. And still you used raisins. 
Seedless Sun-Maids always gave your 
dishes a richness you liked. 


But now there's a new kind—Sun- 
Maid Nectars—like no other raisins 
you've ever seen. 

How you will love them! And what 
countless ways you will devise to use 
them! 

For here is what you find when you 
open the carton. Plump morsels, amber 
in color, and glistening as fresh grapes 
glisten on the vine. 

A familiar fragrance greets you,tempts 
you to the taste. How totally different 
from ordinary seedless raisins you find 
these Sun-Maid Nectars. How superior. 


SUN-MAID~° 


NECTARS [Seedless Raisins ] in the red carton 
PUFFED [Seeded Raisins }in the blue carton 


Now come 
Sun-Maid Nectars 
RAISINS 


Jresh, fragrant 


_as if the juice in the ripened grapes 


had suddenly jelled ! 


Tender—your teeth 
barely touch them to cut 
through. 


Not dry, but moist—as 
if the nectar in the grapes 
had suddenly jelled. 


And their flavor! Rich, 


sweet with fruit sugar, it’s 


when their bulging skins take 
on the amber of perfection. 


Here, indeed, is a trans- 
forming goodness for your 
cakes, pies, puddings, cook- 
ies. And for your cereals—do 
test it in cereals! Extra good- 
ness that takes but a moment 


to add. 
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hee é @ transforming goodness 
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the taste of grapes full ripened in the 
California sun. Ripened to that hour 





EVEN THE FRAG- 
RANCE of the grapes has 
been revealed in Sun-Maid 
Nectars 






















Ask your grocer for Sun-Maid Nectars. 
Be sure you get them. Perfected by an 
exclusive process, they are the 
only seedless raisins that 
have these qualities of the fresh 
grape. 

For seeded raisins equally dis- 
tinctive—seeded raisins that 
aren't sticky, that bring you all 


the flavor of the Muscat grape 
—ask for Sun-Maid Puffed. 
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Seald Sweet 


floridas Finest Oranqes 






Wy more juice 


Split a Seald-Sweet orange in half with a sharp knife and see how 


the sparkling, golden juice spurts before the blade! Make an actual 
squeezer test and see exactly how much more juice you get from 
Seald-Sweet fruit. The juiciest and sweetest oranges come from Florida 
and Seald-Sweet oranges are the very pick of the Florida crop. 
“Russets,” “Brights” or “Goldens” —all Seald-Sweet oranges are 
heavy with luscious juice—rich in minerals, vitamins and soluble 


solids. Ask for Seald-Sweet by name and get Florida’s finest oranges. 
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strengthened the gate and put a new fastening 
on it. 

Then, with the suddenness with which night 
falls in a mountainous country, abruptly it was 
dusk, with the last chickens finding their way 
into the henhouse, and the cow lowing for 
attention. 

Bringing up a bucket of warm, foaming 
milk to the house, he dressed himself in his 
best, using Pap’s old, straight razor carefully 
upon his young chin, and putting on the suit 
Clay had bought shortly before his death. It 
fitted him better, the suit, than Clay’s clothes 
had fitted him nearly a year before. He had 
grown, thickened and lengthened. 

Maw glanced at him sharply when he walked 
into the room in the suit in which she would 
have wanted Clay buried, and which he had 
not dared wear previously for fear of increasing 
her unhappiness. He thought that for an 
instant she was startled by something in his 
appearance, but whatever it was, quickly she 
lowered her eyes and served him with her usual 
silence. 

Again he had no wish for food, but lest Maw 
think he was too frightened to eat, he choked 
down a few mouthfuls, and then lifted his gun 
irom where it stood behind the door. 


MAW understood the special significance of 
the action on this night. He thought that, 
behind him, she raised a hand swiftly to her 
throat, but if so, when he turned, she was going 
about her task of clearing away the table with 
no sign of anything unusual being in the air. 

Hesitating in the doorway, he had an impulse 
to implore her to be kind. Likely he and Maw 
would not meet again, and he wanted her 
blessing. But the steadiness with which Maw 
continued her work discouraged him. Likely 
his attempt at speech would only be rebuffed, 
and then, in the face of her renewed unkindness, 
he would feel worse than if he had not made 
the attempt. 

With the gun held carelessly in the hollow 
of his arm, he strode on down to where the 
fields were almost as bright as day beneath 
a full moon. 

Zeke was waiting, and without mincing 
words, he sent him bruskly away. 

“Hit’s me they want, Zeke. No need o’ 
both of us bein’ hyar.”’ 

Clay’s argument in different words, and as 
true now as it had been then. For the first 
time he had a feeling of acute resentment that 
Maw had not conceded the truth of that 
argument. ; 

Reluctantly Zeke gave way, shuffling off 
on worn shoes which were too big for him 
and turned up grotesquely at the toes. 

Through a mist in his eyes Jason watched 
the one being who had companioned his folly 
disappear. 

It was lonely in the fields, and very quiet. 
As the hours wore by, he began to wonder 
just when the riders would put in an appear 
ance. Very late, probably. It had been late 
when they had come for Clay, no doubt on 
the principle that evil deeds were best done 
when the world lay sleeping. 

Did Maw lie sleeping back at the house? 
Hardly! Maw would be awake, if for no other 
reason than that this evening reminded her 
of Clay. Briefly then he marveled at his lack 
of jealousy before Maw’s continued preference 
for Clay, which was not affected by the fact 
that Clay was dead. F 

Eventually, and shortly after midnight, he 
caught from behind the screen of trees the 
irst faint vibration of many approaching 
hoofs. i 
Coincidently he was puzzled and disturbed 
by a similar vibration from the opposite dire 
ion 

Could the riders have separated and be 
closing In on him in two groups? If so, their 
eliciency threatened his plan, which was to 
aim carefully and without parley at the two 


higures most resembling the Horthys, and trust 


to blind justice for results. 
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Growing Children Need 


v2. Pettijohn’s ' 


Siew New Pettijohn’s is It has the health-giving 
the whole wheat—the vitamins of the wheat. 
finest hard Montana wheat, And the valuable mineral 
milled by an exclusive _ salts, protein and energy. 
process. The New Pettijohn’s is 
It has allthe natural bran delicious—a nourishing, 

of the wheat—a safe and stimulating food that all the 
efficient laxative. family will enjoy. 

It cooks in 3 to 5 minutes 
* ready for the table—hot 

and appetizing. 
Try it tomorrow. 


f. 
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Either at Breakfast or Supper \ 
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Oy The New Pettijohn’s is a 
deliciously palatable whole 
wheat food. 


It contains all the Vitamins, 
Energy Content and Mineral 
Salts of the Wheat Berry 
and all the Natural Bran. 

With milk it forms one of the 
best balanced food combina- 
tions known to dietitians. It 
cooks in 3 to 5 minutes. 
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Charming New Rugs 
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Size or 
Color 3 
~ 


1 Any Color, Your choice of 23 fashion- 
———eeee able colors, including Taupe, 
Mole, Blue, Walnut, Grey Green, Beaver 
Brown, Mulberry, Mahogany, Rose, Dark 
Taupe, Wisteria, regardless of colors in your 
old materials. 
Z Reversible. Every OLSON 
——mme KRUG is woven re- 
versible, with the ba smooth, firm, 
deep nap on both sides. Twice the 
wear. Softer underfoot. 


3 Seamless, Woven in one 


seams. Your own experience tells 
you that rugs wear out first 
along the seams. 

Olson Rugs 


4 Any Size. will be made 
to your order in any size 
or shape, in one week. 
Special sizes, run- 
ners, stair carpet- 
ing, etc. 


Oo 


We'll Put 
Them in 






Sent FREE 


Your Home 
This Beautiful Book on Trial! 


on Ru, a 
and Home Decorating 


NOW... by a remarkable Patented 
Process—you can get luxurious new rugs 
at half price by sending in your old car- 
pets, rugs and clothing! Old materials are 
reclaimed like new by a process of shred- 
ding,washing, sterilizing, bleaching, pick- 
ering, carding, and combing—then dyed 
any color you choose, and woven on power 
looms into brand new OLSON RUGS 
that rival high grade domestic rugs in 
quality and texture. 


No Matter Where You Live 

It’s so easy to order, no matter where 
you live. And really, it’s fascinating to 
send away a bundle of old material and, 
in a week, receive new rugs that will win 
the admiration of your friends. 

WE PAY Express, Freight, or Parcel 
Post, all states, as explained in Catalog. 

SENT ON TRIAL—Olson Rugs are 
sent on full trial. Examine them—com- 
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« « the finest rugs we ever made 
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pare them with other rugs costing twice 
as much—get the opinion of your friends. 
If you do not agree that Olson Rugs are 
the biggest rug value you have ever seen, 
simply return them to us at our expense 
and we will pay you for your old materi- 
als, and the trial won’t cost you a penny. 


In a Million Homes 


Over a million families are enjoying 
these latest improved Olson Rugs—the 
biggest values ever offered in our 53 
years of rug manufacturing. 


Write for our unusual, new book, 
“Beauty and Harmony in the Home,” 
which shows all the fashionable new 
shades and patterns in actual colors in 
roomsarranged byexperts. Write promptly 
and we willinclude, free,ourwonderful new 
Olson Color Guides for home decorating. 


Olson Rug Co., Dept. H-24, Laflin St., 
MAIL THIS COUPON! 


OLSON RUG CO., Dept. H-24. 
28-42 Laflin Street, Chicago, Illinois 


Chicago 





Gentlemen: Please mail to me, FREE, your 
I latest book “Beauty and Harmony in the 
Home,” your new low prices, and samples 
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With two groups and the possibility of one 
reaching him slightly before the other—he 
could have wept at the likelihood of being 
defrauded of his revenge. 

The vibration from the main road quickened, 
Grew into a definite thunder of approac hing 
hoofs. The vibration behind him also regis- 
tered in an increase of sound. 

Carefully Jason considered where to estab- 
| lish himself, finally deciding upon a point mid- 
way at the width of the entrance to the fields. 
With the instinct of the hunter to make sure 
of the victim first, no doubt the conflicting 
groups would center upon himself as an 
objective before beginning the destruction of 
the fields, and he meant not to see the riding 
down of his plants. 

From behind the screen of trees appeared the 
first of the riders, a scattered half-dozen pro- 
tected from recognition by sheets shielding 
rider and horse. Two riders were slightly in 
advance, and with a flutter of the pulse beating 
steadily in his wrists, he guessed these to be 
Sam Horthy and Bud. 

At the sight of himself there was a loud, 
hooting call of exultation, answered by a 
thunder of approaching hoofs back of him. 
The Horthys spurred forward. 

Raising his gun, Jason sighted carefully along 
the barrel of his gun, knowing he had little 
time to spare. 

With luck, with any kind of luck, he would 
make Emily Ann safe before he was blotted 
out. Then perhaps Emily Ann and Maw would 
comfort each other . . . 

A renewed surge of riders appeared from 
behind the trees. With a reckless gesture of 
impatience inspired by certainty of the out- 
come, Bud Horthy tore the mask from his 
face, and Jason saw that he had been right in 
his conclusion that the leading figure was Bud. 


AMAZINGLY, at this point, there came from 

behind him the thin patter of rifle fire, and 
he saw Bud Horthy crumple and fall. Saw the 
bulkier figure of the elder Horthy also fall. 
Saw the line of riders advancing in front of him 
suddenly check and endeavor to wheel in 
retreat, with resultant disaster to both men 
and horses. 

There was a second volley of rifle fire from 
behind him, and in a dazed confusion he 
lowered his own rifle as the first of the riders 
approaching from the rear slid down beside 
him, and he recognized John Catlin. 

“That was figuring mighty close- 
too close for safety,” said John Catlin with 
apology in his Voice. “But we wanted to catch 
them red-handed.” 

What happened after that was a blurred 
jumble of many events, prominent among 
which was the capture and unmasking of a 
dozen or more night-riders, with the discovery 
that Lavin was among their number, and the 
further discovery that Bud Horthy was dead 
and the elder Horthy dying. 

Later, John Catlin explained. 

John Catlin hadn’t gone away. John Catlin 
had merely gone for men to help rout the riders. 
John Catlin and his men were to stay and see 
the tobacco stripped and fired and hauled to 
the warehouse safely. The United States 
Government had sent John Catlin to him for 
that purpose, and he owed it to Clay, who 
thought of everything. 

Clay had written a letter to the Govern- 


—almost 


| ment after the riders had got Pap, and now 


that it was all over, John Catlin gave him the 


letter. 


“If we'd told you before, we wouldn’t have 
caught them in the act,” said John Catlin. 
“You'd have been too sure of yourself, and 
they'd have guessed.” 

When all the long-drawn-out explanations 
were over, and the captured riders had been 
taken away, and several of John Catlin’s men 
were patrolling the fields, although there was 
little need of that now, with the riders scat- 
tered and terrified, Jason remembered Maw. 

“Maw ought ter know,” he said soberly to 














John Catlin, looking out at his magnificent 
crop still greenly intact. 

Feeling very tired, but as though a load had 
been lifted from his shoulders, he walked up 
toward the house. 

He wasn’t too little and too insignificant 
for the Government to recognize, a‘ter all. 
Nobody was too little. Nobody was too in 
significant. Right was right, regardless of the 
size of the cause. . . 

Maw sat on the floor in exactly the spot 
where she had watched Clay disappear, when 
he came up the steps. Incredulously she 
searched his person with a bewildered gaze 
for signs of violence, and seeing nothing be 
yond his lassitude, lifted a questioning face 
to him. 

He could have withheld 
but victory being enough, 
be vindictive 

“Termorrow we start strippin’,” he said 
simply. “Then the dryin’. An’ then the crop 
goes ter the warehouse.” 

He visioned each step as he gave it, ending 
with the wagon loads going in with the finished 
product to the warehouse. ae 

“Sam Horthy and Bud are dead,” he finished. 

Leaving the telling of the entire story for 
another day, he went into his room and, as 
he was, threw himself down upon the bed in 
a weariness no less spiritual than physical. 
He was tired he was tired he 


was tired! 

\ AW was moving briskly about the kitchen 
. when he entered in the morning, and the 
floor was splashed with brilliant patches of 
sunshine. For a moment he halted incredu- 
lously in the very act of stepping into the room, 
because Maw was humming to herself in the 
way she had when she was happy. 

Without speaking, he slipped into his chair, 
and Maw served him, but instead of leaving 
him alone, she went back to her own chair 
beside the open door and to the task engaging 
her attention when he had entered. Maw was 
cutting strips of paper for a new duster 
Without words he understood that Maw had 
capitulated, and that once again Maw would 
gently shoo flies away from the plate of the 
master of the house at mealtimes. 

His meal finished, he made ready to ride 
over to Emily Ann. 

Emily Ann would be expecting him. Emily 
Ann would be needing him. Regardless of 
the fact that this was stripping day, he must 
go to her, if for ever so short a time. 

In the exact moment of stepping out to 
where a morning skied with a cloudless, in 
effable blue awaited him, he paused uncer 
tainly, longing for a message from Maw to 
Emily Ann. It was not, at that moment, 
enough that Maw had silently reinstated him. 
He needed the vital encouragement of words, 
the spoken approval of a hard task successfully 
carried out. 

Maw seemed to recognize his need. 
came close, looking up at him with a dim 
sweetness, and speaking with a slow deliberate 
ness, as though no longer used to words. 

“Give my love ter Emily Ann,” she said. 
“An’ tell Emily Ann thar hain’t a mite o’ 
use delayin’ the weddin’. Good sons always 
make good husbands, an’ I reckon ye've 
growed ter man’s size right ernough.” 

In the long, steady look Maw gave him, 
he saw that she had more than reinstated him, 
and that he had not merely been given his old 
place in her affections. If Maw had not been 
able quite to give him Clay’s place, that was 
as it should be. What was Clay’s was Clay’s 
and would always be. What was his, was his. 

It was plain in Maw’s eyes that she was proud 
of him, and that, he thought, stepping out 
into the sunshine with a lift of head and chest 
not unlike Clay’s, was more than enough. 


Next month we shall have a story of the Old 
South—the story of little Miss Mamie who 


news of his victory, 
he had no mind to 


She 


lost her heart twice—to the same man. It 
is called “Having Is Holding,” and is by 


Claudia Cranston 
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Qualify for this highly paid profession in your spare time. 
New simplified home-study course, perfected by leading 
New York Interior Decorators. 


ECAUSE of the tremendous interest 

in creating beautiful homes, there is 
today an exceptionally large number of 
very unusual openings for ambitious 
men and women in the field of Interior 
Decorating. Whether you can devote 
full or only part time to this work 
whether you prefer to build up a profit- 
able business of your own or take a 
salaried position—Interior Decorating 
offers fascinating work and liberal finan- 
cial rewards 


Now is the time to prepare yourself for this 
remunerative and enjoyable wor Home and 
hotel owners, decorating establishments, furni 


ture stores, department stores, art and gift shops, 
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FREE—Illustrated Book—Write for it Today 


Describes splendid opportunities in Interior Decorating, and outlines course in detail. 
Clip coupon below and mail at once to National School of 
Interior Decoration, Dept. 32, 2 West 47th Street, New York City. 


Special offer to new students. 
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National School of Interior Decoration, 
Dept. 32, 2 West 47th St., New York City. 
You may send me FREE and without obligation, a copy of the new book, 
“Interior Decorating for Profit,’’ which fully exolains the 
ities in the field of Interior 
new students 
Name 
Address 
City State 
In 


Decorating, your Home-Study Course and offer to 





Full details in Free Book. 


architects and builders everywhere—all are seek- 
ing men and women trained in Interior Decora- 
tion, and pay liberally for their services 


Prominent New York interior decorators train 
you by mail, giving individual attention to your 
progress nder their expert guidance you re- 
ceive in a few short months the concentrated re- 
sults of years of practical experience. You will 
be amazed to see how rapidly you can advance, 
how enjoyable you find each lesson, how soon you 
can make use of the principles you learn either 


in beautifying your own home or in advising 
others. Many earn money before they have even 
completed the Course 

If you are employed but find your work 
poorly paid and uncongenial—if you are at home 
and want a spare-time occupation, a cultural 
pursuit—by all means learn Interior Decorating 
this new, easy, home-study way. 


Succeed 


Beautifies Own Home 


Af 





Doubles Salary 
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sense of humor. 


afraid to laugh.” 


challenge Tue Smite Tesr. 
Could You pass it now! 


On This One Small Detail, 
Beauty May Stand or Fall 


She seemed so lovely! Gown, com- 
plexion, coiffure would have warmed 
a woman's knowing eye to admiration 
of her artistry. 

But men judge Beauty so differently 
from women. They admire theart which 
creates a perfect ensemble, of course. 
Yet only natural loveliness satisfies. 

Searching for it, men havediscovered 
this: Of all the attributes of beauty, 
there is but one that no artifice can 
adorn or conceal — gleaming, clean teeth. 

How indispensable to charm! Yet 
how easy to have! Four minutes a day 
—and this beauty is yours. Two min- 
utes in the morning, two at night. 
Thorough brushing—away from the 


gums—with the brush that really 
cleans inside, outside, and between 
the teeth, and polishes as it cleans— 
Dr. West's. 

And here’s a secret! If you would 
keep your teeth brilliantly polished, 
never try to “‘wear out” your brush. A 
long-lived Dr. West's is often service- 
able months after its special polishing 
ability is lost. Change often enough 
to have new, firm, lively bristles al- 
ways. To be sure, get a new Dr. 
West's today! 

The adult’s Dr. West's costs but 
50c; youth’s, 35c; child’s 25c; gum 
massage brush, 75c. So little for so 
important an aid to Beauty! 


For pane popeeian, Dr. West’s Tooth Brush comes 
glassine container inside the usual carton. 


in a seale 
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Good House keeping 





Dick: ‘Gad, she's fascinating! But seems to have no 


Ned: “‘It isn’t that. I’ve seen ber often—couldn't keep 
my eves off ber, at first. But—well, the answer is, she's 


Instinctively, men watch a woman smile. Beaur they 
know, is false when it will not Jace that constant 


When Is Always? 


(Continued from page 77) 


served—an emotional, merry dinner. FEvery- 
thing in her conduct so strictly proper. Why 
hadn’t I lowered the bars to her sooner? ; 

And dinner ended, what next? My great s.r- 
prise—that I didn’t have to be back in the 
hospital till midnight. I proposed a music- 
Lall, the gayest we could select. Our choice 
fell on the Alhambra, where ‘Round the Map” 
was running. 

In the gold and silver street she slipped her 
arm through mine. It was not often that she 
did that. 

“Taxi?” I enquired. 

“T’d rather walk.” 

I knew why: it was because she took de- 
light in parading me. She scarcely reached my 
shoulder. Her tripping steps had to hurry 
to keep pace with mine. Her dragging weight 
was light as a feather. Yet for all her tininess 
she was the attacker; she was employing her 
tininess as a weapon. 

“You're afraid of me 
I’m so small.” 

“All men are afraid of women,” 
shortly. 

“You've no reason to be.” 
growing grave, “ 
Sac red 4s 

After that we scurried in silence. The last 

time I had walked this street with a woman 
the woman had been Fay. We'd dined at the 
ame restaurant. We'd been bound for a 
theater. She, too, had held my arm. I tried 
to imagine that Di was Fay. It was Fay’s 
long, sweet hand that rested on my arm, her 
high-heeled shoes that beat a tattoo on the 
pavement, her willowy body that urged against 
me. “They two shall be one flesh’’—the words 
of the marriage service came back. That was 
exactly what we had been. The wound of 
amputation refused to heal. I was incomplete 
without her. And here was this foreign matter 
trying to graft itself on to me. Hard knocks 
were forgotten. I remembered the past as one 
remembers the dead—its staunchness. Ad- 
venture grew nauseating. 


you, a soldier! And 
I laughed 


Then, suddenly 
As I've told you, to me you're 


Y THE time we entered the Alhambra. the 
curtain had risen; we were shown to our 


seats in darkness. The spell of my illusion 
strengthened. The hand that snuggled into 
mine was Fay’s; it was her shoulder that jogged 


against me. I paid scant attention to what was 
happening on the stage—the usual butfoonery. 
In my mind I watched another play: a girl 
drifting down a river on a young May morning; 
the same girl eloping; the same girl swimming 
beside me to the island at Baveno; the same 
girl when she woke to find that I was gone. 

“Timmy, when is always?” 

“Till one loses his money.” 
fine retort. 

Lights flared up. Hubbub. Men in khaki 
brushing past. A voice at my elbow, 

“You weren’t thinking of me at all.” 

“Wasn't I?” 

“Why think when it makes you unhappy?’ 

I rose without looking at her. 

“With your permission, I’m going for a 
smoke between the acts.” 

“T'll accompany you.” 

In the lounge, like the amiabie litte sou! 
she was, she did her bravest to make conver- 
sation. ‘You missed most of the plot. You 
won't understand what follows.” 

She set herself to repair the damage wrought 
by my inattention. The thread of story had 
to do with a girl in love with a man who would 
not notice her. Wherever he went, she fol 
lowed him. He assumed all kinds of disguises 
to evade her and at last set off round the world 
to shake her off. No use. She caught up with 
him—even arrived at places before him. Fat h 
time she cornered him, she sang to him a song 

“The same song?” I flicked my ash. 

“The same song.” 

“Good heavens! 

\ shake her off!” 


It had been a 


I don’t wonder he tried to 
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“But it wasn’t any good,” she beamed up at} 
me. “In the last scene everything’s cheeriul | 
She marries him.” 

By now I was thoroughly on my guard, con 
yinced that she was threatening me with the 
same strategies. 

“Do you call that cheerful, for a girl to 
marry a man who doesn’t want her?” 

Her eyes became slits. She shrugged her 
shoulders. “Any girl can make a man want her 
if she wants him hard enough.” 

The heroine was frankly shameless in her in- 
fatuation. She had the eyes of an eagle for 
detecting her prey and the instinct of a mole 
for burrowing under him. Wherever he fled, 
whether disguised as a Chinaman, a Russian, 
or a Hottentot, she popped up and confronted 
him. That he was sick of the sight of her made 
no difference. The moment she got him alone 
she began to sing to him: 


“Some day I’ll make you love me, 
Some day you'll call me ‘Dear.’ 

You'll want to hold me 

And long to fold me; 

I’m sure you'll wish me near. 

I know you can’t forget me, 

Though, dear, through years you'll try. 
I'll make you miss me 

And sigh to kiss me, 

By and by.” 
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Do you know what the Half 
Moons really are? And that some 
women never have them at all? 
Northam Warren, authority on 
the care of the nails, answers an im- 
portant question on the manicure 





HILE I exchanged the actors for myself 

and Fay, I could guess for whom Di was 
exchanging them. The folly of her belief that 
she could win me by pursuing made me pity- 
ing. She could never win me; but were it safe, 
I should have liked to comfort her. The song 
came again. I heard a sob; my hand was 
clutched convulsively. 

“T can’t bear it.” 

Like a little stray dog she followed me up the 
aisle. 1 would have done anything to make her 
happy—anything short of loving her. 

I consulted my wrist-watch. Barely ten! 
We had two hours to kill before I was due back 
at the hospital. 

Leicester Square lay vague and formless as a 
valley of oblivion. With the closing of the 
doors behind us, the Aladdin’s cave of the 
Alhambra had ceased to exist. Behind the pall 
of unrelieved blackness trees stirred faintly, 
human beings passed. It was a world without 
illuminations, save for the octopus fingers of 
searchlights darting and retreating as they 
groped inquisitively among the stars. One had 
the impression of standing on an ocean bed 
with all the weight of steeply rising darkness 
pressing down on him. In the sudden loneli- 
ness Di crowded closer. 

“When did you first learn to hate me?” 

“I don’t.” I was indignantly sincere. 

The passion in my denial led her to hope. 
“Tf you don’t, prove it by kissing me.”’ 

She dragged me to a halt, breathless, tip- 
toeing against me. 

“What would I be doing kissing you?’ I 
attempted to reason. ‘‘My kisses wouldn't 
make me belong to you.”’ 

She hammered her small, clenched fists 
against my breast. ‘‘They’d tell me some- 
thing.” 

“I suppose they would. But what they told 
you wouldn’t do you any good.” 

“As much good as most kisses.” 

She was a weight about my neck. What did 
a kiss more or less matter? I was already stoop 
ing, when I saw how she was preparing for me 
Just as Fay had always done—her eyes closed 


‘l won't 
There was a roar and a blinding flash, as if 
- road had spouted fire. The street was 


right as day for a second; then darkness 
doubly in penetrable 

We were running. Throughout the night all 
the world seemed to run—the world which 
till now had been invisible. A red lamp near at 
hand indicated a shelter. Without of 
ume we dived into it. It was a moldy cellar 
beneath a tavern. In the gloom we collapsed, 
quiv ering and exhausted. 
“No one seems to be here,” I panted. 


loss 








erfect_ “Haff “Moens?” 


HAT woman does not look 
with envy at the lovely al- 
mond-shaped nailsof her more 
soignee sister? Sigh once more for those 
rounded Half Moons and snowy tips? 
Perfectly shaped Half Moons make 
the nails appear longer and give them 
the desired almond shape. Their size 
and shape vary in every individual and 
in each finger. Some women actually 
do not have them at all. 


“Usually,” Northam Warren says, “when 





the Half Moons do not show in their oval 
beauty, it is because the dead cuticle has 
not been proper/y removed and the nail rim 
rightly shaped. If you cut it away it grows 
back unevenly just softening and 
pushing back the cuticle doesn’t remove 
this old skin either.” 


and 


Northam Warren experimented until he 
found a way of removing the old tissue and 
softening the cuticle so it is easy to shape 
it into perfect ovals and allow the Half 
Moons to show. 


That way is with the safe antiseptic liq- 
uid you know as Cutex Cuticle Remover. 


With orange stick and cotton dipped in 
Cutex you remove the dead cuticle—gently 
shaping the nail rims. Then rub in Cutex 
Cuticle Cream. It keeps the cuticle soft and 
pliant. Even if you do not happen to have 
Half Moons yourself, you will be delighted 
with the lovely oval shape this care gives 
your nails. 








Cutex Sets are 60c to $5.00. Separate 
preparations 35c. Or see the offer below. 
If you live in Canada ( 
address Northam War- . 
ren, 85 St. Alexander ‘ 
‘ St., Montreal, Canada. xa . 
‘ore , Z iN 
er, af ri SD ms 
SSS” Send 10c—Enough for 6 Manicures! &, ENN 
Martue REGNIER, & = 
. ‘ I enclose 10c in stamps or coins for Intro- 
ee d unusually gifted f ; 
talented and unusually gifted ductory Set, containing Cutex Curicle Re 
French actress and a modiste of mover, Liquid and Powder Polishes, Cuticle Cream, brush, 
artistic ability as ell, say emery board, orange stick, cotton and helpful booklet. 
“Half Moons are the distin NortHamM Warren, Depr. L-2 
guishing mark of beauty in well 114 West 17th Street, New York City 


kept nails. Since I discovered 

Cutex it’s no trouble at allt 

shape cuticle, revealing the Half 
Moons” 











using advertisements 


«at MM a 
Sheets Cost so Little 




















yet you buy 
them carefully! 


ECAUSE every woman wants her 
money's worth she buys even such 
inexpensive goods as sheets and pillow 
cases with utmost care. Isn't this the 
case with you? 


Often producers mistake this demand 
for value to be simply a demand for low 
price. And so they meet this supposed 
demand by sacrificing quality. 

Sheets, for example, can be made of 
short staple cotton, coarsely woven, 
and finished with an artificial “filler” 
that will quickly wash away. These 
sheets will look fairly good when new 
and can be bought 
at a very low price. F 
But such sheets can-_ | 
not last, so the low '! 
first price is turned 
into an actual high 
cost in the long run. 


On the other hand, 
when you buy Utica 
Sheets you get strong 
yarn spun from long 
staple cotton, — 
woven fabric, and ; 
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Send 25c for set of three 
dainty doilies, 
Utica Sheeting, with em- 
broidered edges 
piece ready for trimming 
Center piece 19” long 
End pieces 10” across 
tful Sleep,” 
klet on correct bed 


“Res 





natural finish that is never loaded, and 
that will stay as soft and white and firm 
as when you got it. Because Utica 
Sheets wear their moderate price is 
turned by time into a very low cost. 
You get a sheet actually worth many 
times more than the poor sheet which 
is only a little less in price. 


Thus the Utica label insures your get- 
ting more than your money's worth in 
sheets and pillow cases! 
Moderately priced at 
white goods counters 
everywhere, it will pay 
you to insist on Utica 
Sheets and Pillow Cases 

-you will be a “good 
goods buyer.” 


made of 


In one 


a helpful 


making and care 
of linens 
sent free, 


Utica Steam 
& Mohawk Valley 
Cotton Mills 


Columbia St. 
Utica, N. Y. 


ICA ditto Canes 
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When Is AlwaysP 


No one answered. 

“Are you certain you’re not hurt?” 
her. 

“Certain.” 

I began to remove my arms from about her, 


I asked 


“Let them stay. Please,” she whispered, 

I glanced at my wrist-watch. Ten- thirty. 
At eleven sharp I should have to set out for the 
hospital. There could be only half-an-hour 
more of temptation. After that I should never 
see her. Since this was the last hour of our 
being together I could afford to be tender. 

She must have sensed my relenting. Lean- 
ing her head against my shoulder, she 
requested, 

“Now will you kiss me?” 

“T don’t mind, if it’s understood that it 
means nothing.” 

“Then do it.” 


AS! stooped to her cheek, I could feel her 
face turning. She freed her arms. They 

sprang about me stranglingly. It was our lips 
that met. I greeted hers perfunctorily, That 
was not enough. She was determined to 
kindle me with the strength of her own passion, 
Her lips opened beneath mine like petals, | 
tore myself away, shaken and uncertain, at- 
tempting to make light of the moment. 

“And now what do you think you’ve gained 
by it?” 

“T know your secret.” 

“What do you know?” 

“You're married.” 

Correct. How did you guess?” 

“A man who’s been married kisses differently 

from a bachelor.”’ 

“Very interesting.” 

“As though it were an old story,” 

Silence. 


she added. 


I asked, “So that was why you forced me to 
kiss you?”’ 
“Partly. To make sure.” 


“And now you’re sure?” 

“We both know where we stand.” 

“That’s comforting.” 

“Isn’t it?” She hugged me companionably. 
“But why didn’t you tell me you were married?” 

“For the same reason that you prevaricated 
about your relations with Willie. It was 
entirely my own business.”’ 

“But I lied to make you think Willie better 
than he was.” 

Realizing that the inquisition was well under 
way, I thought to satisfy her by a display of 
frankness. 

“Perhaps I had the same motive. If I didn’t 
pretend to have a wife, you couldn’t question 
me about her. If she hasn’t heard from me 
by the time the war’s ended, she'll think I died 
in the trenches.” 

“Then she knows you're a soldier?” 

I hesitated. But to lie like the truth was 


impossible. ‘She doesn’t.” 

“Then you don’t pay her alimony? You're 
not divorced?” 

I saw my chance to strike back. ‘I’m not 


free to marry you or anybody, if that’s what 
you’re driving at.” 

She cuddled closer. ‘I’m so happy.’ 

It was the last attitude I had expected. 
“Why on earth are you happy?’ 


“Because we can drop pretences. There's 
nothing to stop us.” 
Some one coughed. We sprang apart. It 


was as though the law had laid its hand on us. 

“Who's there?” 

No answer. 

It dawned on me that whoever it was was 
more frightened of his eavesdropping than we 
were of having been overheard. 

“You’ve not been particularly honorable,” 
I spoke into the darkness, “to havi listened 
without giving us warning.’ 

Sounds of rising. Nothing further to in- 
dicate departure. 

“Ah! I unders tand.”’ I addressed the un 
seen presence. “Having ne such a dirty 
trick, you’ re unwilling to disclose yoursel. 
Well, you’re not going to see us, I can assure 














you. The raid’s over. 
to leave f r a 
make your exit first. 

I paused for a reply. 

“All right,” I said. “I shall count three. If 
you're not gone by then, I shall come and fetch 
you. One. Two So you’ve made up your 
mind! Thank you.” ties 

We pressed against the damp wall. The in- 
truder brushed us in passing. Never a word 
spoken. As he mounted to the pavement, he 
stood etched against the square of sky which 
search-lights still made incandescent. I saw 
the shape of his face first—long and lantern- 
jawed; then his lean figure emerging civilian 
and professorial. \iken! At the same instant 
that I recognized him, he reached the pave 
ment and threw back a Judas glance, white and 
startled. Was he married to Fay? Was that 
the reason for his terror? The question 
clamored to be answered. By the time I had 
rushed up the steps, he had vanished. 

“Gone.” 

Di was at my side. “You knew him?” 

“IT should say I did!’ I was as distraught as 
if I had seen a ghost. ‘He was my oldest 
friend, and he spoiled my marriage.” 

“Never mind,” she purred. ‘You have me 
now.” 

“Like fun I have.” 

I shook her off and set out running. She 
was following—trying to keep pace with me. 
More distantly I heard her calling. 
house was burning where a bomb had dropped. 
In the crowd which had gathered, I lost her. 
Turning down a side-street, I made for Picca- 
dilly Circus and burrowed into the tube station. 
Not till I was inside the lodge gates of the 
hospital did I feel truly safe from her de- 
termination. I had feared that by some magic, 
such as I had witnessed on the stage, she might 
have got there before me. 

“Some day I'll make you love me. 
Some day you'll call me ‘Dear.’” 


Not while Fay lived. At the convalescent 
home I could hide from her. Once at the front, 
not even a woman of her persistency could 
follow me. 


NEAT morning I allowed no grass to grow 
‘ under my feet in making an early start 
for Devonshire. Luckily I had not mentioned 
to Di in what part of England the convalescent 
home was situated, so once quit of the hospital, 
there was little chance of her waylaying me at 
the station. 

I was continually imagining what Aiken's 
sensations must have been when he heard me 
revealing my life’s secrets in the dark. To him 
I had been three years dead. He was con 
gratulating himself on having escaped destruc 
tion. My memory must have been farthest 
from his thoughts. As he cowered, he had heard 
above the clamor my familiar voice, as disem 
bodied as if it had issued from a graphophone. 

Now that he had grown calm from his panic, 
to what use was he likely to put this informa 
tion? Would he tell Fay? Not if he were still 
courting her. Certainly not if he were married 
to her. 

He couldn’t very well retract the praises he 
had lavished. His misfortune in having pre 
sumed my decease did not lessen the value of 
my writings. His bare word that he had 
heard my voice could scarcely establish my 
existence, especially as pride forbade him to 
divulge the circumstances under which he had 
heard it, 


It’s quite*safe for you } 
If I have to kick you out, you'll | 





Ahead a | 


| 
I planned to give him no chance of setting | 


his mind at rest by tracing me. London must 
be avoided, both on his account and Dis. 
\fter my stay at the convalescent home, I re 
fused sick-leave and pulled every wire to 
hasten my return to the front. Almost my 
last act before crossing the Channel was to 
pur hase a few books to occupy me on the 
journey, among which was “The Life of Mr 
‘Z’” by Robert Aiken, which must have been 
on the press at the time of our strange en- 
counter, 
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vogue 
in draperies 
made easy by this 


curtain rod 


HE easiest way to give a 

new atmosphere of smart- 
ness to your home is by a new 
treatment of your window drap- 
eries. To have those draperies 
correct and smart, arrange them 
on the Judd Bluebird Curtain 
Rod. 

Even complicated hangings be- 
come simple when you use the 
Bluebird Curtain Rods. You 
merely put the Can't-Fall Hook- 
Hanger in place with a few taps 
of a hammer. Slip the smooth- 
finished rod through drapery or 
curtain hem. Hang the rod in 
place—and it is held firm. The 
exclusive Judd stiffening ribs 


galloc m, 








will not let the Judd Bluebird 
Rod sag. The Judd Bluebird Curtain Rod is made in 
single, double, triple and sash rod styles. Ask for this 
better curtain rod by name at your department store or 
hardware store. H. L. Judd Company, Inc., 87 Chambers 
Street, New York, N. Y. 


JUDD 


To carryout the newest ideas in drapery style, 
ask \our dealer for Judd drapery fixtures. The 
wrought-iron, spear-headed Spanish curtain 


In using advertisements see p 


Print in natural linen and Pistache Green 


At left is 


At left are 


" ~T 


This leaded casement window was draped on a Judd 
Bluebird Double Rod. The glass curtains are of two- 
toned Italian net, overdraped with the Carmencita 


The 


pelmet is of Pistache Green velvet and Gold 


7 7 


illustrated the Judd 
Bluebird Double Rod used 


above. The section m the 
circle is actual size, t 
, , 1 
show the three stiffen 


ing ribs, an exclusive 
Judd feature that pre- 
vents Sagging. 
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illustrated the 
ind triple styles of 
Judd Bluebird Curtain 

Rods You can see the 
Cant-Fall Hook 

Hanger the 
rods inthese 


single 





on 






BliuchitO 
Curtain Rods 


rods now in vogue are one of the latest 
contributions to the beauty of the American 
home made bythe old-established house of Judd. 
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You can avoid danger of 
scarring. One woman writes: 
‘*My little niece’s face was 
scalded when a chafing-dish 
overturned. She was an ex- 
tremely beautiful child, and 
her mother was fairly fran- 
tic. But, thanks to Unguen- 
tine, it didn’t leave even a 
tiny scar.’’ 





! Ease her pain 
prevent a hideous scar 


Your own physician 
would dress burns and 
scalds this way 


F this happened to your child—what 

would you do? The pain from burns 
is intense—horrible. They become in- 
fected quickly and leave scars that are 
hideous for life. 

For all burns and scalds—Unguentine, 
a 

Pain stops almost the instant Unguen- 
tine is applied. And Unguentine keeps 
burns, scalds and ugly cuts wholly free 
of germs, guarding against dread infection 
and helping the flesh to heal quickly. 
Nearly always without a scar! 

Your own physician would prescribe it. 
Unguentine is not just a salve; it is a well 
known surgical dressing. Hospitals every 
where rely on it. 

Just spread Unguentine on, thick, band- 
aging lightly if necessary. It will cause 
no smarting, no irritation. For severe 
burns and wounds, spread Unguentine 
generously on a piece of gauze and then 
apply. Keep Unguentine in your medi- 
cine cabinet. Made by The Norwich 
Pharmacal Company, Norwich, N. Y. At 
your druggist’s—50Cc. 


Ge tet 





Stop the pain of burns, prevent ugly 
scars—with Unguentine 


Burns like this can ruin whole 
days. A housewife writes us: 
**The hot grease spattered up, 
burning me terribly. I applied 
Unguentine and next morning 
there wasn’t a trace of a burn.’’ 





Unguentine 
FREE—a generous tube 











The Norwich Pharmacal Co., Dept.G-12 Norwich, New York 
aie . tn. SORRY ” 
Please send me trial tube of Unguentine and booklet, ““What to do, 


by M. W. Stofer, M. D. 





Na me 

—a trusted name on 

pharmaceutical 
prepar ations 


Street 
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When Is Always? 


It was a curious life—almost a novel; dis- 
tinctly a work of fiction in its revelation of his 
own high-mindedness. In a sense it was his 
life rather than mine—the autobiography of a 
noble friendship which had never existed. No 
one could scan its pages without coming to the 
|conclusion that Robert Aiken was a man 
| fashioned very near to God’s image. I had the 

feeling that he had substituted for myself a 
brilliant, wayward boy born of his own im- 
|agination. His portraiture of Fay was accom- 
plished with the same glowing vagueness. She 
followed the wayward Mr. “Z”’ in the guise of a 
forgiving angel, her wings ever ready to shelter 
him. At a slightly greater distance followed 
the wise Robert Aiken, a pocket-handkerchief 
in one hand to dry the tears of genius, a purse in 
| the other to replenish its finances. The cari- 
| cature was so base that between Boulogne and 
railhead I flung it out of the window in a fit of 
petulance. 

But not before I had read the final chapter, 
which must have been added as a precaution 
after recognizing my voice. I perceived its 
cunning; it was an exit, hastily constructed, 
through which in case of necessity he could 
escape. “If Mr. ‘Z’ Is Not Dead” it was en- 
titled. In it he marshalled evidence for credit- 
ing my suicide. On the other hand, if my 
suicide had been a gesture! Like Rip Van 
Winkle I might come back to a changed world 
—a world which I had left ingloriously, to find 
myself glorious. He painted a touching scene 
of the glee with which he for one would slay 
the fatted calf to welcome the prodigal. “Ah 
that it might be!’’ were the book’s closing 
words. Yet he had fled from me with the 
terror of a thief caught in the act. 


qt WAS at this point, disgust getting the 

better of curiosity, that I tossed the book 
through the window of the flying train. It 
landed sprawling, face down, in a pool of slime 
Officers in the carriage glanced at me in amaze 
ment. Later they got into conversation with me 

“Been wounded?” 

“Ves.” 

“Where?” 

“In the head and arm.” 

“In hospital long?” 

“All summer.” 

“Surely you don’t need to go back.” 

“Every man is wanted.” 

“True. But looks as though you could have 
done with a bit more rest.” 

I knew what they suspected—that I was 
suffering from shell-shock. The rapid irri 
tability of my action had persuaded them 
As far as they accompanied me they put them- 
selves out to divert me, including me in games 
of cards, etc., trying to take my mind off 
calamity. But since perusing Mr. “Z’s” 
biography, my sense of calamity had lessened 
I saw clearly that in preparing an exit for him- 
self by the suggestion that I might still be alive, 
Aiken had unwittingly flung wide the door for 
my re-entry into my lost inheritance. If I 
pulled through the war—the war which seemed 
so interminable—he had set his promise on 
record to hand over the laurels which he had 
won for me. I had something for which to live 
now—even Fay might be waiting for me. So 
on this second journey to the front I was 
going in search of life, whereas on my first I 
had had no doubt that my immediate goal had 
been extinction. 

I had not rejoined my battery long when Dis 
forwarded and reforwarded letters began to 
overtake me. 

When parcels of comforts firse arrived, | 
passed them on to the gunners. Later, as the 
pinch of necessity increased, I was betrayed 
into consuming them myself. It started with 
cigarettes on a day of famine. Once having 
fallen, I became shameless. There was some 
thing despicably mean about wearing the socks 
she had knitted, while refusing to thank her tor 
them. And then her letters—every one of them 
was run up to me through the carnage at the 
\ risk of a man’s life. To destroy them was to 














belittle the runner’s heroism, 
them would be to read ther; to read them | 
would be to reply to them; to reply to them | 
would be to find myself again entangled. 

postponed, foreseeing the unwisdom of sur- 


render. Then on Christmas Eve an officer re- 
turned from leave with a new supply of records 
for the mess graphophone. Among them was 
the song that we had heard together at the 
Alhambra. 

While I lived the scene again, from the desert 
of shell-holes came the breathless cry, ‘Mail 
Up.” I felt the old panic of anticipation. On 
this night of remembrance would some one— 
Di, if no one else—have remembered me? The 
letters were brought in. So many for the 
others. For me only one—in her handwriting. 

Almost the first sentence I read was: ‘‘J don’t 
suppose you care one way or the other; I’m think 
ing of getting married.”’ She went on to Say | 
that she didn’t care either; her heart was dead. | 
If she did marry, she would be doing so only | 
that I might consider her respectable—safe to | 
be included in my friendship. She had told | 
her future husband about me—that she loved | 
me more than any man in the world. She had 
made it a condition that she was to be allowed | 
to correspond with me and, when I came on | 
leave, to invite me to the house. He was so| 
wild about her that he was willing to consent | 
to anything. When was I coming on leave? | 
Leave couldn’t be far off now. Surely even I 
could find nothing amiss in paying a call on a 
married woman. Then followed vague state- | 
ments. She hadn’t always been good. It was | 
so diflicult to be good when you weren’t really | 
strong and you had a little child on your 
hands. 

There was much more of this, veiled and in- | 
coherent; precisely what she was revealing 
wasn’t very certain. She repeated over and 
over the exceedingly obvious; that if one 
wanted things and hadn’t money, they had to | 
be earned. All that was past, now that she 
was going to be married. And please wouldn't 
I tell her whether I had received my 
packages? 





HAT same night I wrote her. I was glad 

she was going to be married—especially glad 
because she wouldn't have to do work that was 
distasteful. Since her future husband was so 
I should be glad to be their friend 
\s far as coming on leave, that wouldn’t be 
fair to her. For her sake I should refuse leave 
if it offered. She must allow herself time 
to think of me more normally, etc. 

So our correspondence recommenced 
studiously brotherly on my side, flamingly in 
discreet on hers. I was at pains never to pen 
a line to which the most jealous of husbands 
could object. In January she notified me of | 
her change of address. Her new house stood | 
in a terrace on the Bayswater side of Kensing- | 
ton Gardens. A little later, she sent me a| 
photograph of herself in what she was careful 
to inform me was her “going away”’ dress. We 
were out at rest when it arrived: I bought a 
cheap little French frame and hung it in my 
billet. Every one at the front was woman- 
crazy in a world where there were only men. 
We used to cut out women’s faces from illus- 
trated papers and pin them on the walls of our 
dug-outs. We used to talk about them by 
their Christian names, if they were actresses, 
building up the fiction that they were our 
social acquaintances. It helped to disguise 
our loneliness. 

_ One evening the officer who shared my billet 
introduced pals from another division. To me 
they were strangers. 

“Hullo!” one of them exclaimed. 
this? Little Di—Diana Dollery!”’ 

“A friend of mine,” I intervened quickly. 

_ “A friend of mine, too,’’ he laughed. 
little friend of all the world.” 

“You're mistaken,” I corrected him. 

“Not much,” he insisted, “I’ve had too 
good times with her. [f you mean that I’m 
confusing her with some one else, I can prove 
I’m not. For instance, did she confess to you 
about ‘little Willie’ and the bicycle?” 
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teem) AD earns $50 a week. He has 
4 eS yi just paid the rent, the gro- 

aysy cery bill and the milk bill. 
CoS" He says he is “broke but 
happy”. He has his wife, his children 
and his comfortable little home. He 
feels far from rich, but in reality he and 
his family are worth a small fortune. 





Because they have good health, this 
typical American family represents 
$79,100 of the nation’s wealth. 


As a useful American, Dad, at 30, can 
figure himself as actually worth $31,000 
today—for that is the present value of 
his future earnings less his personal 
expenses. Dad is one of thousands who 
are earning $50 a week—an average 
Dad. If Dad is frequently sick or if he 
dies young, he will be worth less than 
$31,000. With-better-than-average 
health and longer life, he should be 
worth a great deal more. 

Mother's contribution to the family 
wealth—her time and energy, love and 
devotion—can never be measured in 
money. But at a very conservative 
estimate, the money value of her ser- 
vices must be at least half that of 
Dad’s—$15,500. 

That rosy-cheeked, four-months-old 
baby boy is worth $9,500 this minute, 
while big Brother, seven, and little Sis- 
ter, five, are worth $16,000 and $7,100 
each as future productive citizens. 
But their fortunes are locked up in their 
own bodies. They will reach the full 
measure of their wealth only by keep- 
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ing healthy and fit for their daily work 
—otherwise their fortunes will shrink. 
Let Dad—every dad from coast to 
coast—learn how to use, the great dis- 
coveries of modern medical science to 
prevent disease and prolong the lives 
of his children, his wife and himself. 


And if he thinks that he is “broke”’, let 
him find out what he really is worth in 
dollars and cents to himself, to his 
family, and to his country. 


Contrasted with the toral 
material wealth of the 
country in 1922-——-rail- 
roads, buildings, land, 
mines, etc.-~which 
amounted to 321 billion } 
dollars, the economic value my 
of the lives of the entire PY 
population was 1500 bil- ) 
lions. More than six billion 
dollars were lost last year 
because of needless deaths. 8 


With these tremendous 
values in mind the impor- 
tance of healthand welfare 


work becomes apparent. 


Seventeen years ago the 
Metropolitan Life Insur- 
ance Company instituted 
a health and nursing ser- 
vice for policyholders. 


More than 20 millions of 
dollars were expended. 
During this period, the 
mortality rate of policy- 
holdersdeclined more than 
30 per cent and the ac- 
cumulated saving has total- | 
led the amazing sum of 43 Ves 
millions of dollars. 





The Metropolitan will glad- apt 
ly mail, free, its booklet, 

The Value of Human Life 
at all Ages’’. - - wom ; zs 
you are worth, also the Sra iy: Ba 
potential worth of each Hb ataia T) 
member of your family. 0, 8 
Send for it. Tap be stern BF 


HALEY FISKE, President. r 
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We must get 
CHAMBERLIN 


WEATHER STRIPS” 


JuSt feel that 
‘Draught” 


FOR permanent protection against dan- 
gerous draughts that blow in through 
cracks around doors and windows—for 
permanent protection against dust, soot 
and rain that sift in through the same 
sources—for yearly savings of 20 to 40% 
in fuel bills, buy Chamberlin Weather 
Strips. 


Chamberlin W eather Strips are correctly 
designed and Chamberlin mechanics 
install every Chamberlin job. These 
mechanics are trained and supervised to 
work to a standard. Consequently 
Chamberlin obtains accurate attention 
to the many installation details so im- 
portant to permanent weather strip 
efficiency. But besides the double pro- 
tection of correctly designed Weather 
Strips and correct installation, Chamber- 
lin provides permanent protection aswell. 
Chamberlin guarantees and services its 
equipment “for the life of the building”. 


Write for Chamberlin Literature 


Chamberlin Metal Weather Strip Co. 
West Lafayette Blvd., Detroit, Mich. 
100 Sales and Service Branches Throughout 
the United States 


CHAMBERLIN 


WEATHER STRIPS 


"SINCE 1893-THE STANDARD” 





MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY 


Please send me literature on Chamberlin 
Metal Weather Strips and Inside Door Bot 
toms. Also send me an approximate esti 
mate for weather stripping my home which 
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When Is 


Then, sensing my rising anger, “I say, I’m 
sorry. I hope you’re not sweet on her. 
Shouldn’t like to have put my foot in it.”’ 

‘She's married,” I recovered my equanimity. 

“Really?” 

We sat down to cards, but throughout the 
evening he threw me troubled glances. At 
parting he drew me aside. 

“Forget what I said.” 

Next day her photograph in the going 
away frock was missing from my wall. But 
what I had learned only increased my pity for 
her. Curious that from the first, despite her 
outward prosperity, the only emotion she had 
inspired in me had been pity! 


INTER gave way to spring. The enemy 

launched his desperate attack to reach the 
Channel ports and failed. Every day, as we 
now knew, American comrades were pouring 
into France to strengthen our broken ranks. 
A new confidence began to spread—the well 
nigh incredible hope that within our own 
lives the mechanical slaughter would end. At 
the height of the summer my division was 
withdrawn to train for open warfare. Toward 
the end of July we were sneaked back into the 
line, hiding in woods by day and marching only 
by night. 

The reserve position we took up was in front 
of Amiens. Our job was to dig in our guns on 
a crest which looked down on Domart, from 
which, had we gone there by daylight, we would 
have been in full sight of the enemy. Con 
sequently the building of the pits, the carrying 
up of ammunition, the emplacing of the guns, 
all had to be done under cover of darkness 
With the first streak of dawn we camouflaged 
our preparations and melted away beneath the 
low-lying mists which accompanied the sunrise 

A long bare road led down to Domart, lined 
by pollarded trees stripped naked as in Decem 
ber by bursting shrapnel. All day and all 
night the enemy raked it with searching fire as 
though suspicious that more was afoot than 
its untraveled tranquility seemed to indicate 
From the front line the bare road was the short 
est route to bivouacs, but only the adventurous 
or the carelessly weary chose it. They left 
their tribute in horses and men behind them 

In consequence of the frequent casualties 
there was a field-dressing station, which boldly 
flew the Red Cross flag, just where the highway 
dipped down into the disputed valley. I had 
noticed it more than once, thinking that the 
medical officer in charge must have his nerve 
so fearlessly to announce his presence. It 
seemed to me he was asking to be blown to 
either that or placing idyllic trust in 
the enemy’s chivalry. On the other hand he 
was exactly he was needed. Were a 
man wounded, he could see that flag for two 
miles from any direction and know at once 
where he could get help. Whoever the M. O 
voted him a stout fellow. Our first 
anxiety, as we crept to the advanced position 
through the evening shadows, was to assure 
ourselves that he was still untouched; our last, 
as we fled to safety through the dawn, to make 
certain that he had been spared. 

It was our practice, on leaving the position 
to scatter, going by twos and threes, since a 
body of men traveling together was likely to 
attract attention. As the officer who had been 
in charge of the work that night, I was the 
last to depart. I had kept with me as com- 
panion a young sergeant. We had not pro- 
ceeded far when a hurricane of machine-gun 
bullets swept our path. We started to run for 
cover. The sergeant fell with a bullet in his 
thigh. When quiet had settled down, we 
found that he could shuffle with my support; 
but that the rough passage of the open country 
with its ditches and fences was out of the 
question. We had no choice but to risk the 
bare Domart road, where the flag of the field 
dressing station beckoned. By the time we 
arrived, full day had come. The support 
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trench, which paralleled the road, was choked 
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with stretchers bringing in the night’s harvest. 
We dropped into it and waited like theater 
goers at a box-oflice. Ambulances backed up 
to the splinter-proof shelter and jogged off 
down the road. In all my experience of the 
war, I could remember nothing more daringly 
impertinent. It was as though the flapping 
flag were signaling to the Germans: 

“Nothing to hide. All open and 
board. Trust to your honor.” 

I became curious to see the man who could 
have such faith in human altruism. As we 
smoked cigarettes in the summer sunshine 
and larks sang overhead, I tried to conjure his 
personality. Then, as the queue moved up, | 
obtained a glimpse of him. It was obtained 
through the sand-bagged entrance at an angle, 
so that at first it told me nothing. I saw a 
thin, white-haired man with bowed shoulders. 
Very cheery I judged him, at the same time 
very gentle. I couldn’t catch his features, only 
the glint of his spectacles. But I could teil 
from the calm that settled down on the 
wounded that he inspired confidence 

An orderly beckoned. Our turn had come, 
We entered. Another orderly slit the cloth 
above the sergeant’s wound, preparing him 
for examination. He drew the M. O.’s atten 
tion. The old man looked up, removed his 
spectacles, polished them, and blinked at me. 

“Glad to see you again.” 

Then he busied himself with antiseptics and 
dressings. 

He had taken the meeting with a son whom 
he had reckoned dead quite naturally. It was 
as though he had said: ‘“‘Dearie me! You 
here? At the front simply anything can 
happen.”’ 


above- 


[LONG after my sergeant had been patched 

~ up and I had seen him placed in the ambu- 
lance, I hung about, waiting a chance to speak 
with my father. Would he want to speak with 
me? That was the question. How long was it? 
Nine years of silence. The scene came back to 
me vividly as if it had happened only a week 
ago: Fay and I and Fay’s mother seated at 
our wedding breakfast; a tap at the door 
our fear lest the intruder might be Mr. Wend- 
over. The pang of remorse with which I had 
recognized my father standing humbly just 
across the threshold—standing symbolically as 
well as actually, hoping that one day he might 
find himself wanted. The starved look in his 
eyes when he had learned that I was married 

the quivering lips of a poor old child who 
had been dealt an undeserved and unexpected 
blow. And his parting words, spoken with a 
pitiful dignity, 

“A father always cares to hear the details of 
his boy’s wedding.” 

By what mad stretch of imagination could 
we have foreseen this reunion, both of us dis 
guised as soldiers, in a blood-soaked dressing 
station, beside a road down which shrapnel 
spat with the patter of rain on a London 
pavement? 

And how to reconcile the fact that we wer« 
the same men! Fay vanished. The honey- 
moon ended. Myself a presumed suicide 
Most amazing of all, my father with the starved 
eyes, whom I had cruelly condemned, trans 
formed into this heroic old Trojan who planted 
his flag of mercy full in sight of the German 
trenches with an utter disregard either to 
sanity or his own safety. What in heaven's 
name had come over him to take such risks 
after prescribing babies’ feedings all his life’ 
At his age he ought to be prescribing for him 
self, going south for the winter, sleeping with 
a hot-water bottle at his toes; instead of which 
he was stuffing himself with iron rations, rest 
ing when and where he could in his clothes, and 
enduring more rigors than an Alaskan miner 

The situation was too dramatic to be ap 
preciated in a moment. Outside the field- 
dressing station I squatted to await him, be 
numbed with pride. I had never been proud 
of him, so it was a curious sensation. When- 











“It was washable - - 
but NOT the way I did it’ 
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126 East 59th Street, 
New York City 


as HEN I BOUGHT IT they told me 
it was washable. And it was wash- 
able, but not the way I did it. 

“It wasa printed chiffon—alovely dress, 
green and white, one of the newest de- 
signs. I washed it myself—not in Lux, 
I must confess. It faded badly—so badly 






that I wouldn’t have worn it again. 

“I took it back to the store and re- 
minded them that they had sold it to me 
as washable. They said of course they 
assumed I would wash such a delicate 
thing in Lux. 

“The design and style of the dress 
pleased me so much that I bought another 
exactly like the first to take with me 


An unfortunate experience in washing a new chiffon dress 


on a trip to Bermuda. I’ve always washed 
it in Lux and will wear the dress again this 
summer. It still looks like new.” 


— Janet Taylor. 


(A recent investigation shows that 71% of the 

women interviewed in New York City use Lux for 

washing their silks and printed chiffons, their sen 
sitive woolens and other fine things) 






These two interesting letters were selected 
from the 475,000 received this year by 
Lever Bros. Co., Cambridge, Massachusetts 


782 Dudley Street, Dorchester, Mass. 
** WAS INVITED UP NORTH 
iT to enjoy the winter sports, 
only to find that my favorite skiing 
sweater—a brilliant all-over design 
—looked dingy and unattractive. And 
a there wasn’t time to sendit to the — Miss Dorothy E. Casey. 
A cleaner’s! 
““My sister told me I was a goose 
not to wash it myself in Lux. So I 
did and I wish you could see it! The 


colors are just as bright as they were 
originally and it didn’t shrink a 
particle, thanks to Lux. Everyone at 
the house party admired my sweater 
—they thought it was a new one.” 


(76% of the women interviewed in Boston 
use Lux for washing their fine things, includ- 
ing woolens) 


If it’s safe in water - - it’s safe in Lux 
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OMS XV 


N the early 1700's—when all the 
world bowed to the rule of grace 
and ‘beauty, Aurele Messonier, an 
humble cabinetmaker, mounted to fame 
with a new contribution to classic 
art—known today as the Louis XV 
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All the delicacy of design, romantic 
spirit and feeling of the master which 
delighted the hearts of this ancient 
fair court have been combined in the 
Globe-Wernicke Louis XV Bookcase. 
R.ich, selected woods, finished to ac- 
cent the warm luster of a hundred 
summers’ suns, add to their traditional 
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Like all Globe-Wernicke Sectional 
Bookcases, it can be added to, section 
by section, as your library grows. Your 
books are protected by glass doors 
which glide silently out of the way. 
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Ask your dealer to show you this 
and other beautiful period designs of 
-Wernicke Bookcases—or mail 
the coupon today for a copy of the 
“For Every Room in the 
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ever I had been forced to mention him, I had 
explained and apologized. Fay had twigged 
as much that first day on the river, ““You don’ t 
idolize him the way you do your mother.” 

The last ambulance chugged off with its 
bandaged cargo. He came out, drying his 
hands and smelling of disinfectants. Inside 
the dressing station the orderlies were clearing 
up the blood. stained clouts and getting ready 
for the next consignment. Having examined 
his nails carefully, my father took his place 
beside me, having first borrowed a cigarette 
without a word spoken. 

“Well?” I prompted. 

He flicked his ash, not looking at me. “I 
knew you'd come.” 

“Knew I'd come! How could you, when vou 
supposed I'd committed suicide?” 

“I didn’t,’”’ he chuckled; ‘“‘at least, not 
lately. I don’t think I ever did. I guessed 
you had joined. It was chiefly why I joined. I 
was expecting you. Any wounded lad in 
khaki might be my son. I lived for it.” 


E RESTED his hand on my knee, still not 
looking at me. He was afraid if he looked, 
I might prove to be some other person. 

“My partner wrote me,” he continued, 
“about a Canadian officer who'd been in- 
quiring after me. Since then I've pulled every 
wire that could be pulled to get myself attached 
to the Canadians. As you see, I’ve managed.” 

“So we’ve both been searching?” 

“Exactly.” 

We sat for I don’t know how long, like a 
pair of lovers. 

“IT always wanted to know you, 
boy,” he muttered. 

He began to talk in an emotional whisper. 
Life and its mistakes seemed things that lay 
behind; he could speak of existence now as a 
past trouble. There, beneath the shrapnel 
and threat of corruption, I learned for the first 
time to love my father. Perhaps it was that 
neither of us met the other with judgment. 
How is it possible to love one whom you judge? 

“If I had my time again,” my father was 
saying, “I’d put up with everything. Life’s 
a campaign. The isolated defeat is no more 
than an incident. We don’t die every night 
when ‘Lights Out’ is sounded.”” Then, un 
winding his thoughts: “Yes, I'd put up with 
everything. One can live through anything. 
One has to go forward, whether he likes it or 
not. He’s pushed forward either in the 
stomach or in the back. If he tries to run away, 
as you and I did, he’s pushed forward in the 
stomach. It hurts. Besides that, one can't 
see where he’s going. More often than not, he 


Timmy, my 


takes a tumble. Not that I whined aloud. | 
did my whining inwardly Sort of internal 
hemorrhage ( onfoundedly dangerous It’s 


brought on by self-pity 

\ belated batch of casualties interrupted our 
conference, He beckoned me to follow him 
into the dressing station. I watched him at his 


work—the womanly gentleness of his hands, 
their exquisite expertness; the way they ca 
ressed while his lips mumbled comfort. I 
learned what he said to men whose pain was 
mult plied by terro! 

“Be aman, my lad. Crying won't help you. 
Why did youcome to war if it wasn’t to be hurt?” 

Such a happy, courageous, well-vent lated 
old gentleman! When the latest arrivals had 
been despatched and the cleaning up was again 
in process, he turned to m« 

“To be hurt—that what we're ere for. 
Most of them have never thought of that. 
We hadn't We doubled tp under the first 
pasm. Weren't willing to bear it. We let a 

in bowl us out 

He slapped me on the back, “My God, 


at fine were!” 
shortly 


ried over my absence. 
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AlwaysP 


“Ever been bothered by other skirts?” he 
blinked at me. 

“A little.” 

“Couldn't look at them. 
for them. Was that it?” 

“How did you guess?” 

“We Powells are like that. 
animals, too.” 


Lost your taste 


There are other 
He proceeded to give me their 
names—animals who mated once and, if their 
mate left them, remained celibate 
‘**How was it you lost your wife?” 

**Money,” I said shortly. 

He gazed into his cup. ‘‘You can go after 
her again, if anything happens to me. I’ve 
made my willin your favor. Did it last night.” 

“Well, I hope nothing will happen to you,” 
I told him. ‘‘But why the dickens do you take 
such chances? It isn’t necessary to advertise 
your whereabouts to the enemy.” 

“I’m advertising my whereabouts to our 
chaps. I don’t want them to go groaning all 
over creation in search of me. Besides,” a 
childish expression came into his eyes, “I’m 
protected.” 

Unbuttoning his shirt, he gave me a glimpse 
of a small bronze cross which hung by a black 
cord about his neck. 

“Your mother gave it me,” he said simply. 
“We were on our honeymoon and visiting 
Assisi. They present visitors with these 
crosses as they leave the church of St. Francis. 
They’re engraved with the blessing of St. 
Francis; they’re supposed to preserve the 
wearer from all harm and danger. Your mother 
and I were very much in love. When we got 
back to our hotel, she exchanged crosses with 
me. It was a kind of pledge that we would be 
loyal. I still carry mine, as you see. I've 
often wondered what she’s done with hers.” 


forever, 
he ventured. 


UDDENLY he commenced to remove the 

cord. He placed the cross in my hands, 
watching me while I examined it—the symbol 
of a dead romance. 

“Keep it. When the war is ended, take it to 
her. Don’t send it. I'll give you her address.” 
He commenced to scribble. “She'll know what 
it means: that in my blundering way I was true 
to her.” 

Realizing his implicit faith in its protective 
power, I tried to force it back on him. 

“But I’m giving it you that you may be 
safe,’ he pleaded. “I’ve given you so little. 
To keep you safe for your wife, perhaps.” 

A new contingent of wounded made further 
discussion impossible. I was compelled to 
leave him. When I reached the wood, where 
my battery lay in hiding, the first news I re- 
ceived was that orders for the attack had been 
published. 

The news was glorious. It meant that 
whether we lived or died, the horror of the war 
would at last end. But all day, as we checked 
up our final preparations, I was haunted by the 
thought of my father, perched there in the very 
thick of the danger, on the forward slope of the 
disputed valley. I wanted to get word to him 
to move back. Most of all I wanted to place 
the cross in his hands. He believed in its pro 
tection. So far, he had come through scathe- 
Without it, at least in his own imagi 
tion, the unpierceable mi 
him would be 


less. 


gic which had ialiee dl 





rent. Curious that he should 

have believed in the blessing of a woman who 
id betrayed him! But to return his talisman 
was as out of the question as if we had Leet 
separated by leagues instead of kilometres. ‘lo 


stir from the woods by day was a court-martial 


offence. With nightfall every second of my 
time would be allotted. It was as though in an 
unthinking moment I had dies ed him to pre- 


sent me with his only chance of survival 


With evening the madness started—an 
ordered. calculated, mob madness. Without a 
light, with scarcely a word spoken, the ( 


vance commenced, From every conceivable 
lace of hiding, like a deluge of ants, men 
crawled, swarmed, and crept 

Of what iollowed 1 have scarcely any 
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The KIMLARK 
appears on the back 
yen genuine 


KIMLARK Rag 






































**YT’S the trademark and appears 
on the back of every genuine 
Kimlark woven Rug. The sales- 
man took particular pains to show 
it to me, because I insisted on hav- 
ing the genuine... Don’t you 
think this lovely tan and blue com- 
bination is perfect for my room?” 


The Kimlark is your guaranty 

of absolute satisfaction. Be sure to 

look for it. 

Kimlarks can be used in every 
* room in your home. You can get 

them in a wide variety of lovely 

colors and beautiful designs. 


THIS IS THE KIMLARK 











~and here is the KIMLARK’ 


Kimlarks offer sturdy resistance to 
wear. They are sunproof and water- 
proof. Best ofall, they are washable! 
Kimlarks are thick and soft, noise- 
less and pleasant to walk upon. 
They lie flat on the floor. You will 
find them particularly charming 
for bedroom use. And it is so easy 
to have one or more for every bed- 
room, because you can have two 
Kimlarks for the price of one ordi- 
nary rug! 
Write for colored leaflet and dealer's name 
KIMLARK RUG COMPANY 


Dept. 102 - Mills: Neenah, Wisconsin 


Branches: Chicago, New York, Los Angeles 
San Francisco, Dallas 


KIMLARK 


RUGS 


GUARANTEES SATISFACTION 


In using advertisements see page 6 


CLIPPED WINGS 


An Ace Fighter— 
An Ace Writer! 


A Captain and Flight Commander 
in the American Air Force on the 
Western Front during the World 
War, Elliott White Springs is one 
of the authentic characters in the 
forthcoming book, “War Birds.” 
He has eleven enemy planes to 
his credit and his story in a 
previous issue of McCLURE’S has 
been pronounced by General 
William Mitchell “as accurate 
and dramatic as anything I have 
ever read about the air service.” 


ELLIOTT WHITE SPRINGS 





J a 
i bi ca md 


of “War Birds’’ fame 


has written in “Clipped Wings” a vivid novel of an 
air-man who had been the comrade of war too 
long to readjust easily to peace; and of the woman 
who loved him so greatly that she could sacrifice 
everything — even his love for her—to save him. 


This is an example of the vivid romances in 


Read it for 


February McCLURE’S. Building upon a famous 
past, the new McCLURE’S has gained immediate 
popularity as the most romantic of magazines— 
a publication whose every line throbs and sparkles 
with youth, adventure and romance! Make it a 
regular habit to read McCLURE’S, on sale the 17th 
of the month at every newsstand. 


Romance! 


MECLURE., 


= 


= 
a 


February issue on sale now 
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When Is 


memory. The night was spent in penciling 
lifts in the barrage and checking the timing of 
fuses. Then suspense. The first tinge of dawn. 
The whole world reeling and roaring. Every- 
thing going up in flames. Infantry dribbling 
through wheat with gleaming bayonets. Tanks 
lumbering down the Domart road. French 
seventy-fives, blue as the sky, swinging past 
at the gallop. Behind them cavalry, with 
swords and lances. And all the while shells 
falling. And all the while men rushing to meet 
destruction, laughing like school-boys as if 
death were a holiday. 


I? MUST have been nine o’clock when I was 
ordered to hook in and lead my guns forward. 
Halfway down the hill to Domart there was a 
block in the traffic: a direct hit on a tank, 
which had jammed the doors and set light to 
the ammunition. The men inside were roasting. 
Leaving my section, I rode forward to recon- 
noiter. A rushing sound. I felt my horse 
stagger, melt under me—darkness rising from 
the ground. : 

I was on a stretcher. Straight above me 
were splintered trees—a double line of them 
fading into the distance. Flapping bravely in 
the summer blueness was a Red Cross flag. 
All the tumult had rolled away. I was no 
longer.a part of it. 
> Istruggled to my elbow. Rows of stretchers. 
German prisoners bearing more of them with 
incredible tenderness. 

“We're all brothers,’”’ I thought, ‘‘the mo- 
ment we suffer.” 

Ambulances backing up. Not a murmur. 
Mild patience. Everybody friends in amazed 
remorse over the stupidity of our common error. 

I recognized where I was—my father’s dress- 
ing station. Perhaps he had bandaged me— 
knew that I was wounded. That wouldn’t keep 
him from his duty. But before they carried me 
back to Blighty he would surely come. He 
must be bending over other fellows somewhere 
farther down the trench. 

Two prisoners picked up my stretcher. I 
knew what they were going to do—pop me into 
an ambulance. How to stop them? How to 
make them understand that the M. O. was my 
father. They had to raise the stretcher to their 
shoulders to get me out of the_trench. Their 
flaxen heads and blue eyes were on a level with 
mine. I tried to speak; my voice was a whisper. 
I tried to gesticulate; my hands waved like 
flappers. It was maddening to lie there think- 
ing so clearly, yet robbed of every means of 
expression. With an effort of will, I struggled 
to a half-sitting posture. 


Always? 


Though the flag still flew above the dressing | 


station, the wall that faced the enemy had 


been demolished. On the bank of trodden | 


grass my father was lying. He was lying the 
way men lie on a day’s outing in the country— 
on his back, staring at the clouds, his hands 
folded on his breast. He looked to be enjoying 
his freedom—congratulating himself that the 
city was left behind. As though he were think- 
ing inside my head, I knew why he was smiling: 
the riddle of how to put up with existence had 
solved itself. Crying had done no good. God 
knows, he’d had his share of crying. Accept- 
ance—a brave acceptance. 

With the jolting of the ambulance I nodded. 
Stupid of me! Like missing a straight road by 
taking a dingy turning. He’d explained to me 
my mother, Fay, the war, everything. The 
reason men came to life was to be hurt. So 
why waste courage in protesting? Of course, 


I'd been unhappy—kicking like a colt against | 


the obvious. 

“Why did you come to life,” 
sinile followed me, “if it wasn’t 
hurt?” 


my father’s 
*t to be 
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THERE were too many wounded for delays. 

At the casualty clearing station we were 
kept only for an hour. Then the Red Cross 
train and the base hospital. But at the base 


hospital there weren’t enough beds. So after 


one night’s rest the stretchers were again 
dragged out. I had no idea of my whereabouts 
till we arrived at the docks. I recognized the 
harbor. Boulogne, of course; I might have 
known it would be Boulogne. How could it be 


any other port? I had entered France through | 
The first time | 
I had gone to the front, Boulogne had been the | 


Boulogne on my honeymoon. 


gateway. 


I had raised myself on my elbow, gazing 


wildly. An ambulance had stopped opposite. 


An American ambulance. I hadn’t been notic- 
The _orderlies had unloaded and were 
climbing back. On the seat sat a girl driver— ' 
Strove to signal. 
Rose from my stretcher and stood tottering. 
She glanced, swept me with her eyes, and drove 
off. She had actually looked at me and had not 
recognized me. I pointed, jabbering, a scare-. 


ing. 


Fay. I tried to call to her. 


crow figure. 


They were laying me back on the stretcher. 


I was struggling. 
“My wife. She was my wife.” 


“Give him a shot of morphia,” some one said 


behind me. 


(To be concluded) 


When the Community Dines 


(Continued from page 71) 


York City was twenty-three inches long and 
cut into fifty-eight slices, three-eighths of an 
inch thick and three inches square. 

_For the chicken pie, allow for fifty people 
eighteen pounds of raw, dressed poultry, eight 
pounds of potatoes washed, pared, and cut in 
quarters, and eight pounds of carrots washed, 
scraped, and cut in quarters lengthwise. The 
crust may be made of a rich biscuit dough and 
cut. Seven cupfuls of flour will make fifty 
biscuits. Arrange sections with a little dark 
meat, a piece of white meat, one-quarter of 
potato, and one-quarter of carrot, each in a 
baking pan, pour in the gravy carefully, and 
top each section with a biscuit. This will 
facilitate serving and will assure a definite por- 
tion to each plate. 

For a salad, you will find it easier to have the 
Separate ingredients cooked and _ prepared 
ready for mixing at home. One person may 
bring one quart of diced chicken, one a quart of 
celery, and another one pint of mayonnaise. 
One person may then mix and season the salad 
before serving, and it will be fresher and more 





uniform in flavor. A four and two-thirds pound 
fowl will yield, when roasted, four cupfuls diced 
chicken or one and one-third pounds. Eight 
and one-quarter pounds of live lobster (six) will 
yield two pounds of cooked, diced meat. One 
quart of oil, three egg-yolks, and three-quarters 
cupful vinegar will make five cupfuls of 
mayonnaise. 
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To such charming ladies as 


Billie Burke 


| St. Valentine’s Day 
is dedicated 


INCE the good old days when every 


gallant picked some lovely lady for his 

Valentine, the romantic custom has 
| never waned. 
Today, more than ever, it is proper to 
send Valentines— not only to our friends 
and relatives, and of course to the children 
—but also to those we admire—the 
actresses, the writers, the artists, the singers 
—all who have given us happiness and 
inspiration through their artistry. 

ST. VALENTINE’S DAY 
IS FEBRUARY 14 


The lives of our friends and relatives are 
full of occasions when the sending of a 
message of congratulation, praise, love or 
encouragement is the correct and kindly 
thing to do. In any good shop you will 
find a generous assortment of tasteful cards 
suitable for each occasion. 


ocatter Sunshine 


with Greeting Cards 


Very good canned soups, which need only | 


reheating, may be bought in the market today. 


These are a great saving of labor where the | 


equipment and time is limited. If turkey or 
chicken is served sliced or creamed, a stock may 
be made of the bones and skin which can be 
used as a basis for the soup. Allow two-thirds 
of a cupful for each person if the soup is served 
in cups; one cupful per person if in soup plates. 
For boiled or urn coffee, one pound medium 
ground coffee will make fifty to sixty cups. 
For ice-cream, allow one quart for six to eight 
hye When using the smallest size scoop, 


or serving with pie, allow one quart for ten. 
A pie may be cut into six or eight pieces ac- 
cording to the size. 


In using advertisements see page 6 


Anne Rittenhouse, noted social author- 
ity, has written a most interesting book on 
the modern usage of Greeting Cards, which 
includes fifteen pages for lists, arranged 
conveniently. Simply mail 25c with the 
coupon for your copy. 








The Greeting Card Association 
354 Fourth Avenue, New York City 


Enclosed is 25c. Please send me, prepaid, “‘Greet- 
ing Cards—When and How to Use Them.” 


Name 


Address 
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REPARING for guests is a 


simple matter for the house- 
wife who keeps R &R Boned 
Chicken on her pantry shelf. 
It can be transformed in a 
jiffy into any one of a dozen 
tempting dishes—such as 
salads, patties or sandwiches. 

Retains all the goodness of 
freshly-prepared fowl with the 
drudgery of preparation elimi- 
nated. 





RICHARDSON & XOBBINS 
“Dover. “Delaware 
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pain of the transmutation of spiritual values. 

So the years passed. Toward the end he 
even neglected Mona. Only her voice one day, 
over the telephone, recalled to him the fact 
that he had not seen her for many months. In- 
deed, he had been away on one of his lonely 
journeys, blindly seeking the unfindable. 

His ear caught strange tidings. Tomorrow 
Luke would be discharged from prison. She 
was meeting him with her car. Daphne, re- 
appearing from nowhere with the suddenness 
of lightning, was with her. 

“T’ll come to you at once,” said he. 

“You'll do no such thing. You’d be an 
abominable nuisance. No, you can’t speak 
to Daphne. But listen. Luke comes out 
tomorrow. What are you going to do 
about it?” 

The sweat stood on Theophilus’ forehead 
and poured down his cheeks. He was brought 
up against fantastic realities. Two years had 
passed since Daphne had disappeared into the 
unknown, and the flame of her—such is the 
easily darkened soul of man—had grown dim. 
He had never reckoned the time of Luke’s 
release. Five years was the sentence. He 
knew that good conduct could earn remission. 
The fact of his immediate freedom was a shock. 
The Daphne flame burst into sudden radiance. 
He remembered his promise to the transfigured 
and tragic girl. 


“A RE you there?” 
the telephone. 

“Of course.” 

“Well? What do you propose to do?” 

He said: ‘“‘Give Daphne my love. Tell her 
Luke shall have the right hand I promised.” 

“But when?” 

He detected a quavering voice. Something 
within him alien from reason spoke: ‘‘At once. 
Bring Luke and Daphne straight here. It’s 
where they belong.” 

He heard a kind of sigh. 
sure you would say that.” 

The uncanny interview was over. Theophilus 
staggered rather than walked out to the terrace 
outside the morning-room where Evelina was 
reading in a long, cane chair. It was the after- 
noon of a Friday in late September, and the air 
was still and warm and scented with summer 
flowers 

He made abrupt announcement of his news. 
She gripped the arms of her chair. 

“Are you going mad?” 

“Going or gone doesn’t much matter,” said 
Theophilus. 

She gaped with indignant anger. 
monstrous. 
week-end.” 

“You may, my dear, but I haven’t,”’ said he. 

She rose, for the first time in their married 
life livid with anger. “I forbid you to have 
that convict and his drab of a daughter in my 
house.” 

“It’s my house,” said Theophilus. 

There followed the inevitable and horrible 
passage at arms which lasted, as it seemed to 


came the voice through 


‘“‘My dear, I felt 


It was 
“T have all these people for the 


the tensely strung man, for many hours. 
Finally she delivered her ultimatum. 
“You choose between them and me. If 


those two come in, I'll go out—forever.”’ 

Theophilus took a few paces up and down 
the terrace, and finally halted and laid a hand 
on his wife’s shoulder. 

“For pity’s sake,” he said very gently. 

Some instinct made him unconsciously 
clutch her flesh until it hurt. On her part she 
felt the new physical and even spiritual domi 
nance of the man. She broke away from him 
and, groping her way to her chair, astounded 
him by a burst of passionate tears. 

“Do as you like,” she said when she had re 
covered, looking away from him. “If you think 
it’s your duty to give them shelter for the time 
being, do so. It’s cruel to call me pitiless 
I’m not. Only don’t ask me to meet them.” 

“Just as you wish, my dear,”’ said Theophilus. 


The Kingdom of Theophilus 


Continued from page ~5) 


CHAPTER VIII 
I UKE WAVERING, sprucely dressed, over. 


coat on arm and small dressing-case jp 
hand, issued from the prison gates and crossed 
the pavement to the open car in which Mona 
Daventry awaited him. Bareheaded, he kissed 
her hand as soon as the chauffeur had opened 
her the door. . 

“You dear, good, beautiful woman!” 

He settled down on the soft cushions with 
an involuntary sigh of content and turned to 
her eagerly, 

“And Daphne? I know she’s with you. How 
is she?” 

She gave assuring news. 
friend?” 

He smiled with an air of jauntiness. ‘Pretty 
well, considering. Still sound in wind and 
limb. How do I look?” 

She glanced at him swiftly and noted that 
he bore no obvious traces of the horrors through 
which he had passed. The years, of course, 
must leave their mark. He had left the great 
world looking like a successful King’s counsel; 
he returned to it with the frosted air of a judge. 
That was the only change she could see. 

“I’m glad Daphne obeyed me to the last,” 
he said. ‘‘I should hate to have her visualize 
even these gates.” 

“She understood. 
night.” 

It was an early morning in September. The 
pale sun smiled on the sleepy little town and 
gave promise of a mellow day. 

“My God! the air is sweet,”’ said Luke sud- 
denly. And when, a few minutes later, they 
were rolling along the gentle Kentish roads, 
“It’s a good world, all the same.” 

Mona fumbled in her bag and brought out 
a cigarette case in Japanese gold enamel. ‘May 
I? A gift of welcome.” 

His fingers trembled as he opened it and drew 
out a cigarette. “Always wonderful,” said he. 
“And my old brand! How did you know?” 

“Daphne remembered.” 


“And you, my 


She had been awake all 


HE INHALED a few puffs in silence. At 

last he spoke. It’s almost worth passing 
through the Valley of the Shadow to come out 
again into the beautiful world. Look at those 
fields—that bowling-green—ah! we’ve passed 
it. That was one of my hobbies. Bowls. Do 
you remember the bowling-green at Cedar 


Hall? I used to say it was the best in England 
: Funny wonder whether you 
know what was one of my unsatisfied ambi- 


tion? Ever seen the workmen and peasants 
playing bowls in the South of France? They 
have only an old bit of rough earth course, and 
bowls without bias, and they’re marvelous, 
simply marvelous. It’s skill. The bias they 
put on with a twist of the fingers. I always 
longed to get over a team and watch their 
amazment at an English bowling-green. One 
more ambition unfulfilled, my dear. Lots of 
them die in the Valley of the Shadow.” 

She laid a hand on hisarm. ‘Was the Valley 
so dreadfully dark?” 

“It would have seemed the Valley of Luxury 
during the war. When one has lived in mud 
and blood and the stench of both, and un 
pleasant death howling and snarling at you all 
the time, a sheltered, peaceful existence is not 
to be despised. The last three years or so have 
made one realize what a good old toughening 
lesson of a war it was. But don’t let us talk of 
valleys They’re both got through, thank 
God! This last must consider neve! 
having existed. I remember writing to Daphne 
that she must regard me as an explorer hung 
up by snow at the North Pole, with plenty ot 
stores and We must let it go at 
that.” 

“You're a brave man, Luke,” 

“T’ve kept my head, that’s all.” 
the topic swiftly 
immediat« present 


we 


aps 


comiorts. 


said Mona 
He changed 

“Far more important is the 
My clothes. I took the 


itchen-tested” in our ovens 


for every baking purpose 
. . « this flour must act right for you 


< 
C } Vow —one perfect flour for every 
kind of recipe—this test by baking removes 
half the cause of all baking failures 


Gold Medal Doughnuts 
—A new recipe. Richer and 
more delicate. One of the 
many constantly created in 
the Gold Medal Kitchen, 

“Kitchen - tested”’ Recipe 8 
with ““Kitchen-tested’’ Flour 
—perfect results always. 
Read our special offer, 


WO equally good cooks. The cakes and 
pastries of one are simply perfect. Yet time and 
again the other woman just misses. A slight sog- 
giness or heaviness. What causes this difference? 
Half your baking ‘‘luck’’ depends upon how your 
flour acts in the oven. Two batches of the same 
brand of flour may seem identical by every pos- 
sible scientific test. Yet—in your baking—they 
often give different results. This is half the cause 
of all baking failures. 

Countless experiments have proved to us that 
there is only one positive way to tell how a flour 
will act for you. That is, to bake with samples 
of every batch ourselves. 

That is the famous *‘Kitchen-test”’ all 

Gold Medal Flour must pass. Before it can 

go to you, every batch must prove —d4y 
actual baking results—that it will act the 

same perfect way in your oven. 

This rigid baking test of ours now does 

away with half the cause of all baking fail- 

ures. It is your assurance of perfect results. 

Read our guarantee. 


Uniform results 


Each morning the Gold Medal Kitchen 
rac kitchen just like yours) receives samples 


Lis 
Crocker Radio Cook- 
tna School — Jo; 45 A, 


Py Deiianttul, ul, wow 


from every batch of Gold 

Medal Flour milled the day 
before. All day long Miss Betty Crocker and 
other experienced women bake with them— 
breads, pastries, cakes—everything. 


Last year we held back more than 5 million pounds 
of Gold Medal Flour. Chemically, it was perfect. 
But our ‘‘Kitchen-test’’ proved it varied slightly 
in the way it acted in the oven. It could not carry 
the Gold Medal label. 


So in Gold Medal you have a flour that you 
know will always act the same way in your oven 
Tested for every kind of recipe. This means 
one flour for a// your baking There is no better 
flour for cakes or pastries. Why pay more? 


Money-back guarantee 


If at any time Gold Medal Flour does not 
give you the most uniformly good results 
of any flour you have ever tried—you may 
return the unused portion of your sack of 
flour to your grocer. He will pay back full 
purchase price. We will repay him. So make 
this trial. Orderasackfrom yourgrocertoday. 
Special—for the South 


Gold Medal Fiour (plain or self-rising) for Southern trade 
is milled in the South at our Louisville mill. Every batch 
“*Kitchen-tested’ with Southern recipesbefore it goestoyou, 


on Bet 


and 


GOLD MEDAL FLOUR 


Washburn Crosby Company: Gen. Offices, Mi hi Mills at Mi 





Buffalo, Kansas City, Chicago, Louisville, Great Falls, Kalispell 


©Kitchen-teSted© 


Special Offer— 
**Kitchen-tested”’ recipes 
They relieve baking monotony 
and offer new delights 


As we test all Gold Medal Flour in 
our kitchen we also create and test de- 
lightful new recipes. We have printed 
these ‘‘Kitchen-tested’’ recipes on cards 
and filed them in neat wooden boxes, 
handy for your kitchen. 
We will be glad to send you one of the 
new Gold Medal Home Service Recipe 
Boxes, complete with recipes, for only 
$1.00 (less than this service actually 
costs us). Twice as many recipes as 
in original box. Just send coupon with 
check, money order, or plain dollar bill. 
If you prefer to see first what the rec- 
ipes are like, we will be glad to send 
you selected samples free. Check and 
mail the coupon for .—__ 
whichever you desire. , 
Send coupon now. 
A new delight awaits you. 
'g gerne 
Miss Betty Crocker 
Gold Medal Flour 
Home Service Department 
Dept. 207, Minneapolis, Minn, 
C Enclosed find $1.00 for your box 
* of ““Kitchen-tested’’ Gold Medal 
Flour recipes. ‘It is understood I may 
send for new recipes / ree) 
* Please send (/r¢e) selected sam- 
’ ples of ‘‘Kitchen-tested’’ recipes. 
Name 
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Whole 


balances your daily dzet 


wheat 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING INSTITUTE 
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height. 


'N 


and weigh weekly. 
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Daily Diet for Adults 
Check up on your weight, according to age and 
If you are the right weight, aim to keep this weight 


- Balance your meals for the day as follows: 


(1) One pint of milk a day either as a beverage or partly 
in soups, sauces or desserts. 


(2) Twogenerous servings of non-starchy vegetables (such 
as carrots, lettuce, spinach, string beans, cabbage, beets), 
at least one of these raw whenever possible. 


(3) One serving of fresh fruit, raw if possible. 






One egg a day ina 
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Your health, your happiness, your very 
existence depends upon the food you eat. 
You require a variety od food elements, 
in the right proportion, to keep mind and 
body at the highest nds of health and 
efficiency. 

That is why whole wheat is recommended 
by Good Housekeeping Institute as a balancer 
of the daily diet. That is also why the most 
eminent doctors, dietitians and child-health 
specialists recommend Wheatena, the delicious 
whole wheat cereal. 

A wholesome, unrobbed food made of 
the plumpest, meatiest kernels of choicest 


On your table in three minutes 





A word to mothers! 


Does your child lack stamina for school or 
play? Is he pale, listless, inactive? Unless 
there is some organic disturbance to cause 
it, the fault may lie in the diet. Wheatena 
is recommended by child specialists for its 
splendid nourishment and its deliciousness 
Children who will eat no other cereal reach 
for Wheatena eagerly. So easily digested 
that doctors advise it for infants. 
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(such as potatoes: and baked beans), cereals, (ing studi 
whole grains), desserts, butter and cre 


yenty of water, at least six glasses a d a 


Pare ov alias woes down non ea 





(4) One moderate serving of meat, or a meat substitute 
such as cheese or egg dish. 


D aN 


f up the energy requirement for the day ac 
Sreads, (including whole wheat), starchy vegetabl 





You need the unrobbed whole wheat nourishment of Wheatena! 


winter wheat. Roasted and toasted to nut- 
like deliciousness. Such flavor as you never 
tasted in any other food. 

Wheatena contains qualities required for a 
balanced diet: Protein for body-building; Carbo- 
hydrates for energy in work or play; Mineral 
Salts for bone and tissue; Vitamins B and E 
for growth, protection and vitality; Bran for 
safe regulation. 

Give your family the benefit of this 
hearty, whole wheat cereal. They'll relish 
every spoonful. Cook Wheatena for to- 
morrow’s breakfast. Ask your grocer 


today. 


at less than two cents a pound! 

















Free—write today! 


Sample Package of Wheatena and recipe 
book containing many delicious W heatena 
dishes including the popular Wheatena 
bread recipe. The Wheatena Company, 
Wheatenaville, Rahway, N. J. 
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whole wheat cereal 
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The Kingdom 


disappear in a brand-new suit. 
But God knows 


precaution to A 
Second time of wearing. 
what it must look like now.” 
She reassured him with a laugh. 
Row might have sent the suit home yesterday. 


Saville 


“Perhaps you're right,” he said. “I was 
dreading to appear like a dandy of the past— 
everybody looking at me, as though I had 
stepped into the world in the costume of the 
eighties. That’s the worst of the North Pole. 
One’s sense of values gets confused. 

“I'd be proud to walk down Bond Street with 
such a perfectly dressed man.” : : 

She laughed. But her heart was filled with 
great pity and longing to find some undis- 
coverable formula of consolation. He might 
really have come from the North Pole, for all 
his claim on her commiseration for his im- 
prisonment. When he turned to her, with the 
old gleam in his yellow-circled hawk’s eyes, 
and pointed out some feature in the landscape, 
she knew that the book she sought to read was 
closed. A frozen man had returned to life, 
eager to pick up old threads and spin himself a 
web of the old glamour. 

They talked of Theophilus. 

“A dear old stick. But loyal. As I’ve said 
before—in my letters—I can’t grudge him the 
money. Well, anyhow Thank God 
Aunt Fanny squashed my cousin, Evelina, and 
left it all to Theophilus. My only fear is that 
Evelina may have put him away in a cup- 
board.” 

“Nothing of the kind,” said Mona. 

She sketched the Bird situation as far as she 
had been able to divine it from the reticent 
Theophilus. She gathered that he was master, 
at last, in his own house, little troubled by 
Evelina; further, that both were contented in 
their respective ways, which seemed to lie 
many leagues apart. So much master was 
Theophilus that he was awaiting father and 
daughter as guests for as long as they might 
like to stay at The Grange. Luke looked in 
front of him with narrowing eyelids. 

“That’s kind of him.” 

“It’s a compact made long ago by him and 
Daphne.” 

“And Daphne?” 

“She holds him to it, of course. 
added hastily, “that he had 
hesitation.” 


Not,” she 
the slightest 


HE SPREAD out his thin hands in a feeble 
gesture. “Until I can find some anchor- 
age, I'm but a straw driven by the wind 
You’ve been kind enough to house the trunks 
containing my poor wardrobe and petty per- 
sonal belongings. Daphne has her jewels and 
her mother’s jewels. Also she has her legacy. 
Beyond that, I’m penniless—practically penni- 
less. I've a few Swiss francs in the Bank of 
Geneva, which no one knows anything of—a 
mere trifle. So, if it weren’t for Daphne, I’d 
have to come upon the Prisoners’ Aid Society.” 

“Oh, don’t,” cried Mona with a shiver. 

“T must face facts. I haven't a penny, in the 
ordinary sense of the word. When the crash 
came, everything disappeared. Daphne had 
spoken of a little flat in Paris. This proposition 
of Theophilus is new to me.” 

“He has been abroad, with vague addresses, 
and came back only the night before last. I’ve 
written, wired, and telephoned—and, by good 
luck I got him yesterday.” 
“M e'll see what Daphne has to say about it.” 
They neared London. The crowded morning 
trams hurtled with clatter and screech through 
\u€ suburban thoroughfares of unloveliness. 

et the sun, shining more brightly, invested 
the mean and filthy streets of Woolwich with 
the radiance of a free human activity in the 
eyes of the man cramped for years behind 
gray prison walls. 

“God! It’s lovely.’ 

Mona could only seek his hand in a friendly 
and fugitive squeeze. ‘ 

Cars bearing daintily-clad women flashed by, 
recalling the accustomed luxury of past days. 


’ 


of Theophilus 


Along the trim yellow sidewalks passed what 
seemed an endless procession of youth and 
hope, proclaiming, with a strange uncon 
sciousness, the eternal pride of freedom. They 
were all, men and women, young and old, free— 
remote from any fear or memory of captivity. 
They were happy. They were glad. Their 
springing step brought message of near achieve- 
ment. The mellow trees and the sun-swept 
lawns to the northward smiled on him with an 
air of welcome and consolation. From the 
sordid streets of Woolwich to the graciousness | 
of Kensington, heralded by the dome of the 
Albert Hall, all had been a crescendo of quiver- 
ing delight. As they neared the Albert Gate, 
a shaft of eastern sunshine caught the gilt 
figure of the Prince Consort beneath his fretful 
Gothic canopy and evoked a spasmodic thrill 
in the heart of the man who had starved for 
three and three-quarter years. 

They came to the end of their journey. The 
lift went up to the flat. In a moment or two 
Daphne flung herself into his arms. Mona 
vanished. 


WHILE later, Daphne led him into the 
dining-room where breakfast things were 
set out. It was barely ten o’clock. 

“T’ve waited for you. I knew that, like me, 
in the excitement of it all, you could have had 
only a scratch cup of tea. It’s just for you and 
me and us two. Mona’s a darling. She’s hav- 
ing hers in her own room.” 

She talked somewhat foolishly while the 
maid brought in the hot dishes; she poured out 
the coffee. 

“Two lumps, Ole Luk Oie. 
gotten.” 

He turned away his head and snapped 
feverish fingers. ‘Don’t talk for a minute or 
two, my dear.” 

Then he sat back in the Chippendale arm 
chair and put both hands over his eyes; while 
his lips worked curiously and his chest heaved, 
his body shook as though he were engaged in a 
mighty struggle for self-control. At last he 
withdrew his hands, and his features relaxed 
into the simulacrum of a smile. 

“I’m feeling better now. Yes. my dear. 
I'd love some of these nice-looking grilled 
kidneys—and why shouldn’t I have a fried egg 
and a bit of bacon as well?” 

He ate with an appetite of which he strove 
to hide the greed. Yes, by Jove! He was 


I’ve not for- 


hungry. As Daphne had guessed, he had 
breakfasted—but so early—on only a cup of 
tea. Then the long drive through the open 


air. He pulled his waistcoat to show that he 
had thinned a little with advancing years. 
“I’m afraid I’ve got bald, said he 
“There’s no remedy for that.” 
“Not very,” said Daphne. 
noticeable. 
the temples. 
doesn’t suit 
distinction.” 
Yet, as she watched him, eager to see the old 
Luke again unchanged, her heart sank a little. 
The thinning and graying hair did not matter. 
But his features had grown pinched and hard, 
so that his face appeared longer and gaunter, 
and there was a furtive, fearful look in his 
eyes. 
The meal over, he lay back in his chair with | 
an air of content. “Ah!” said he. “The North 
Pole’s all very well in its way, but civiliza- | 
tion’s better. I’m looking forward to a great | 
many trivial comforts. Getting into dress | 
things, for instance—we don’t wear them up 
there—after a hot bath with bath salts and 
warm towels.” He laughed a little harshly. 
“By the way, I was forgetting. It shows you 
one can’t have everything—that’s one thing 
you don’t get at The Grange.” 

“Indeed you do,” cried Daphne. ‘“The- 
ophilus has put bathrooms all over the house.” | 
“That's excellent,” said he. ‘Has he got a 
cook?”’ He smiled again. “I mean—well, | 


too,” 


“It’s scarcely 
But you’ve got gray, dear, about 
I’m not quite sure whether it 
you—gives you an air of 





cook?” 
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WAFFLES 











} 
When you are in a flurry to have a 
piping hot pancake ready every time 
a plate gets empty—then’s when you 
begin to appreciate the conve- 
nience of a can of Wesson Oil. 

With Wesson Oil it’s no trouble 
to keep the griddle at that right 
degree of hot slickness which pre- 
vents the batter from sticking and 
gives it a crunchy brown crust. 

Wesson Oil is already in liquid 
form. Therefore you don’t have the 
petty bother of scooping out a hard, 
solid fat, and then waiting inter- 
minable seconds while it melts in 
the pan. Just a free, easy pour from 
the Wesson Oil can, a quick gaug- 
ing of the proper amount, a second 
or so to heat, and a final deft drop- 
ping of batter into pancake shapes. 

Wesson Oil is so very fine in 
quality, so delicately rich in sub- 
stance, that it is perfect for making 
pancakes and waffles that are deli- 
cacies. Unlike some fats (drippings 
for instance) this fine salad oil con- 
tributes no taste of its own to mar 
the faintly sweet, delectably “brown” 
pancake-flavor. Cooking with Wes- 
son Oil makes crisp, light, whole- 
some pancakes—wholesome because 
Wesson Oil can be heated hot 
enough to fry in long before the 
disastrous “burning” point is 
reached. 

Maybe you use one of the nu- 
merous prepared flours. But if you 
prefer to make your own pancake 
and waffle batters, you'll be inter- 
ested to know that Wesson Oil is 


_also ideal for use as shortening n- 


side the pancake and waffle batter. 


\ 
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Wesson 
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BRILLO shortens household tasks! Brillo 
the soft fibre lubricated pads and polisher is all 
you need for aluminum—for agate, iron and other 
cooking ware; for wood and glass; for tubs, sinks, 
stoves—and your own experience will suggest 
many other uses. 


costs but a few cents—is 
most convenient—and saves your hands. No 
rags; no lye; no effort; no waste. 130,000,000 


packages sold. Send the coupon—get the proof! 


Brillo works quickly 


BRILLO GUARANTEE 


A new aluminum or other cooking utensil 
free for any BRILLO fails to clean 


BRILLO is sold at Woolworth, Kresge, Kress, 
McCrory and all 10 and 25c stores; and at Jead- 
ing department, hardware and grocery stores 


Brillo Mfg. Co., Brooklyn, N. Y. 


10% 


Send this 
coupon— 
get the 
proof! 


Brillo Manufacturing Co. Brooklyn, N. Y. 


10c enclosed. Send generous trial package of BRIL LO. 











The Kingdom of Theophilus 


“That I don’t know,” 


said Daphne 
There was a spell of silence. 


Her heart was 


heavy. What she had expected from this first 
meeting so agonizingly awaited, she scarcely 
knew. Certainly she had not dreamed that 


within the first half-hour or so, they would be 
talking of Theophilus’ bathrooms. She could 
not realize the barrier between them of thi 
prison atmosphere—the atmosphere created 
by the man’s all-too-fresh memories of the 
hideous meals eaten on the three-legged stool 
in the solitude of the cell; of the drab exercise 
procession in the yard; of the hall of the build- 
ing that had been his home, and its grim, railed 
tiers of balconies with nets stretched out from 
side to side: of the beastly iron baths where 
once a week he could wash himself in hot 
water, in disgusting publicity; of the pervading 
smell of lime and disinfectant that made even 
cleanliness an outrage; of the miserable horde 
of men, his associates; of the soulless 
mechanism of their life; of the clank, clank, 
clank of the warder’s steps on the corridor; of 
the ghastly instinct, that very morning, to 
salute Mona’s uniformed chautieur . 

“I hope you won’t mind going to Moor- 
1, dear,” said Daphne after a while. “It’s 
the best one can do for the present. In Paris 
you'd be out of things, whereas at The Grange 
you can look about and take your time to make 
your plans.” 

“Quite,” he assented. ‘And, 
Theophilus does owe us something.” 
“T feel a different man. Let 
happy trees and green grass 
balcony.” 


[PAPHNE'S eyes filled with sudden tears. 
She knew that for the present, at least, she 

must be content with such dark flashes of 
revelation. He drew himself up and with a 
smile opened the door for her to pass through. 

She flung an arm about him. “Oh, my 
dearest, my dearest, you don’t know how I’ve 
longed for you.” 

“And now,” said he, “ 
long as ever you like.” 

They sat on the cane chairs on the balcony. 
Kensington Gardens stretched apparently into 
the infinite distance. 


steac 


after all, 
He rose. 
us go and see 
from Mona's 


you'll have me for as 


‘Tell me about yourself, my dear,” said 
1e at last. 

A smile passed fugitive across her face. 
‘There’s not so much to tell you. My 
letters . 


“Gifts from heaven!” 

“Well, they gave you my news up to date. 
There’s my little flat in Auteuil, quite con- 
venient for the Metro ~ 

“As soon as I can turn round, there'll be no 
more tubes and buses for you. You were 
brought up in a decent car, and a car you must 
have.” 

She laughed. “I don’t seem to want it. I 
can get about quite easily in tubes and buses— 
also trams. I can get into Paris in a few 
minutes—twenty from my door to the Place 
de la Concorde. And I've told you about my 


work. I’m beginning to make quite a nice 
little income out of my dress designing. 


Pataquin’s very decent to me. Ellen Penny- 
cuick put me on to the idea. She thinks in 
terms of wallpapers and curtains, and dresses 
herself as if she were decorating a bedroom. 
Then one day when she was planning out a new 
frock—she can’t afford expensive dressmakers 
I took the pencil from her, and lo and behold! 

I found I could do the trick. Just like that. 
She had the dress made by some little seam- 
stress round the corner, and for the first time in 
her life looked like a pretty Christian woman. 
So I went to Paris and studied a bit—and that’s 
all there is to it. One of these days we'll set up 
for ourselves in London. ‘Daphne’—you sec it, 
don’t you? Beginning with a very big ‘D,’ 
and tailing off slanting-dicularly up with a 
great big sweep at the end of the tiny ‘e.’ ['ll 
do all the designing and interviewing the 
‘women, and in your spare time you'll be the 


Name icieniiemaiaian eeienniiaemmat — 
Address___ — ~ 
Dealer _— 
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financial brain—the Power behind the Manne 
quin Throne. There’s a fortune in it,’ 
“Yes, my darling,” said Luke. “In 
spare time. For I hope I shall be very busy 
“T’m sure you will,” said Daphne 
“I’ve got many ideas, you know 
them elaborately worked out. Yes, man, 
ideas. This’—he smiled foolishly, 
a vague hand to the sunshine—‘‘is 
to think of them. 


Some of 


and waved 
10t the tim, 
Still, we'll get back to Ceda; 
Hall again. Soon. I promise you.” 

He stared in front of him for a while, ay 
then, passing his hand across his eves, seemed 
to rouse himself to the sense of present things 
“Forgive me, dear. I’ve got into a bad habi 
of going off into day-dreams.”’ 

He bent forwi ird and took her hand ap 
stroked it. “I haven’t quite realized you ye 
Of course, you’re a lot older than when I sy 
you last. But there seems to be a greater 
difference than merely that 
older.” 

She grasped the caressing hand _tighth 
and there was the pain of love in her eyes. “Do 
you think I haven’t gone through all your 
sufferings with you?” 5 

Both were bending forward in their chair 
he inds clasped and their faces clos¢ mg 

‘There was no suffering to speak of,” by 
said gently. “I told you, over and over again, 
not to think of them. But you're a wilful and 
disobedient child—I brought you up badly.” 

“You brought me up to stand on my ow 
feet—to accept responsibility—to face any. 
thing.” 

“And bar me—and all that I imply—what 
have you faced, my child?” 

She tried to escape from his eyes, but she 
could not. At last she met them in her old, 
defiant way. 

“T’ve faced my life as a woman.” 

‘Ah,” said he, still holding her. “Strange, 
isn’t it? There was always something magnetic 
between us two. I’ve thought and thought of 
you in my solitude—and one is lonely at the 
North Pole—and felt that there was something 
And now that I see you, hold your hand and 
look into your face, I know there was—some- 
thing. No, my dear’’—for she shivered ever 9 
slightly—*"it’s not uncanny. Now and again 
the mind of a—an_ explorer—becomes ¥ 
crystal that it hurts, then it grows cursedl; 
opaque. I hope the something will bring u 
nearer together.” 

“It’s over,” said Daphne. 

“My poor child!” 

“Miserable Starkey?” She laughed. “No 
Happy Starkey. I’ve only you to think of.” 

She released her hands and drew them ovet 
his cheeks, and leaned back in her chair. 


you re so mu 





MONA appeared. It was past mid-day. She 
announced that after lunch she would 
drive them down to Moorstead. Her maid 
would take all Luke’s stored trunks and 
Daphne's luggage by train. He declared her, in 
his pliant, courteous way, the fairest of fairy 
god-mothers. Then, with a gesture: 

“May I have time before lunch to have my 
hair trimmed and my nails manicured? } 
where would you suggest? Knightsbridge of 
Kensington High Street?” 

He went out, kissing the tips of his fingers 
to Daphne, and ,Mona, lady of the house, 
followed him. ; 

Daphne stood on the balcony in a bewilder- 
ment of pain. 

More had happened to cloud Luke's so 
than all her tortured imaginings had pictu ired. 
The old Luke came out only in rare flashes 
In one of them he had divined her secret. With 
all the old love and understanding he had com- 
pelled her practical confession. It was We 
secret she had withheld from all the worl¢ 
had resolved to hold inviolate in her heart let 
all time. He had wrested it from her—thal 
poignant and soul-shattering thing—and then 
to all intents and purposes, had attributed m 
importance to it; had indeed forgotten it and 
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one pair of feet 


air of hands 
to do tt all / 


— a the help you need 


—a HOOSIER 
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New low prices—easy terms 


Don't think a Hoosier is an extravagance 
are not high 


2 4° 


$37.25. And it's such an easy way to buy 


Hoosier prices 


One of the most popular model 


us 


osts only 


ta small 


down payment and the balance on terms to suit 


HOO: 


THE 
IN 2 


WOR K 


,000,000 


IN 
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Ni ER 
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Lunch. Dinner. Three 
Seven davs a week 
Year in, 


REAKFAST 

times a day 
Fifty-two weeks a year 
year out! 

It's not only the killing monotony 
of doing the same things over and 
over, days on end. You rebel against 
that, of course How it numbs 
the mind, exhausts the spirit! 

But it’s the grinding, gruelling 
work of it! Nobody who hasn't 
cooked and washed dishes and cleaned 
for a family knows just what hard 
work it is. 

Steps, uncounted steps to get those 
meals. Standing, standing for hours 
stooping, reaching, darting here and 
there—yes, actually doing two things 
at once! 

And only your feet, only your hands 
to do it all! No wonder your muscles 
ache by night, vour feet drag. No 
wonder you're too tired to do any- 
thing but rest. 


Help for you! 


But after all, there's a bright side to 
the picture. There és help for you! 
Help which saves untold steps, which 
gives you leisure to do the things you 
want to do so much. 

2,000,000 women are today enjoy- 
ing new leisure because they have 
this help in their kitchen. A Hoosier! 

The Hoosier is your working cen- 
ter—the one vital piece of equipment 
which makes it possible to route and 
systematize vour kitchen work. 


Think of the 


It’s a combination of work table, 
pantry and cupboard in which all the 
thir gs vou need to work with are 


assembled right at hand 


Saves 1,000 steps a day 


time and 
' 


steps this 
,ooo steps a day! It cuts the 
time you spend in your kitchen by 

©. Norunning from table to pantry 
to cupboard, then back again. They're 
all right here together, concentrated. 


Saves-——I 


There’s wonderful storage room for 
supplies and utensils, for the dishes 
vou use every day 
expanse of work table 


There's a spacious 
4 dozen work- 
ing accessories. Conveniences you can 
never have with makeshiftes built-in 
cupboards. 

Have this help you need so much 

now! Have time to play, time to rest. 
The Hoosier store in your town has 
just the model for your kitchen. 


FREE 
THIS HELPFUL BOOK 
ON MODERN KITCHENS 


This is an interesting book of real he Ip on 
kitchen planning, furnishing and deora- 
tion. It gives practical suggestions you 
can apply in 
yourown 
‘kitchen with- 
out = extrava- 


Send 
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The Hoosier Manufacturing Co 
227 Gray Street, Newcastle, Indiana 
British Address: Louis Matthews, 
Hoosier Store, 3/5 Preston St., Liverpool 
Please send me, free, your new booklet: 





ewer Steps in Your Kitchen’. 


State 


©1927, The Hoosier Manufacturing Company 
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Marooned? 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 


Comes to the Rescue! 


There is scarcely a prob- 
lem in home making for 
which Good Housekeep- 
ing cannot offer a happy 
solution. Twelve times a 
year it comes to you brim- 
ful—from cover to cover 


—with ideas. 


Are you at a loss how to 


decorate or furnisha house, 


a room, or even a corner of 


a room? Good Housekeep- 
ing Studio comes to your 
rescue each month with 
practical, artistically correct 
ideas and suggestions 
which you can adapt to 
add charm and individu- 


ality to your surroundings. 


% 
bi 


SWOOP D FOP OSU DTU OD 


Pommard ISLE. A wrecked ship 
pounding in the surging breakers. 
A lone castaway, marooned, — 
despairing of rescue and then... . a 
sail! A rescue! 
It’s a far cry from some palm- crowned 
island shimmering in the tropic sunshine 
to your own home and fireside, but how 
often have you, seated at that same 
fireside, felt hopelessly lost—marooned 
—in a sea of uncertainty for want of 
an idea to come to your rescue? 
The successful pursuit of happiness in 
the home often depends on how well 
managed home is. And _ successful 
management depends on ideas. You 
cannot hope to add to the charm, 
comfort and convenience of your home 
without them. 
When ideas are needed, Good House- 
keeping can be counted on to come to 
the rescue— today and any day through- 
out the year. 


. “0 


- 
- 
2 


J 


tion, novels and stories by 
foremost authors—special 
articles by authoritative 
writers to broaden your 
viewpoint and keep you 
in touch with affairs—child 
care, methods that keep 
youngsters rosy-cheeked- 
these and more are in every 
issue. 

And Good Housekeeping 
is so helpful as a buying 
guide. For your conveni- 
ence all advertisements are 
listed in a special Index, 
always to be found on 
page 6. This Index helps 
you to find instantly any 
advertisement you are 


seeking. It also shortens 


Housework, well done is never an easy task, 
but it can be simplified and made less burden- 
some by effective methods. Good Housekeep- 
ing Institute, by research and experiment, is 
always discovering new ways that shorten steps 


and conserve energy. 


Fashions, what Paris is doing, what is and will 


be vogue—fiction for your moments of relaxa- 


An advertisement 
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the task of learning what to buy, for nearly every 
worthwhile household product is advertised 


here, and every article is guaranteed. You can 


buy merchandise advertised in Good House- 


keeping with foreknowledge of satisfaction. 


Good Housekeeping promises satisfaction, too, 


in your home making, if you will but take 


from it a// it offers. 


for Good Housekeeping. 














ey 
cas 








had wandered off, even with an air of gaiety, 
into irrelevant paths. 

She had given him more than a glimpse, 
impelled by his sudden magical reading of her, 
of the inferno through which she had passed; 
ind without reference to her ordeal, he had 
gone out to have his nails manicured. 

She leaned over the balcony and soon saw 
his foreshortened figure, far away down, walk 


briskly westward. 
CHAPTER IX 


VELINA, actuated by human motives 

which she could not analyze, made further 
concession to Theophilus. She would stay at 
The Grange and receive her unwelcome guests. 
By telephone and telegram she had canceled 
the projected week-end party. That, in any 
case, was inevitable. Remote as Theophilus 
might be from her scheme of life, he yet stood, 
a concrete, immovable figure, as master in his 
own house 

Mona Daventry delivered Luke and Daphne 
at the time appointed. * Evelina received them 
with the graciousness of a hostess welcoming 
undistinguished people who were her hus- 
band’s guests. Her attitude was irreproach- 
able, even to Mona, whose agency she could not 
regard as essential. As it was, however, she 
went through the formalities of tea-dispensing 
with an urbanity in which Theophilus could 
find no fault. Strong? Weak? Milk? Sugar? 
Scones or sandwiches? Her decorum was per- 
fect. Perhaps Daphne alone noticed the little 
bitter lines at the corners of her lips. 

To Luke she had said: 

“I’m so glad to see you again. I hope you’ve 
had a pleasant drive down.” 

He might have come from Cedar Hall, in- 
stead of from the North Pole of his dismally 
brave convention. To Daphne she was 
pleasantly civil. 

“What have you been doing since we last 
met? I’m such a busy woman that I find it 
almost impossible to keep up with family 
affairs. 

“I've been 
designing.” 

Evelina expressed her approval. 
every woman ought to have a 
wocation.” 

“Not when she has a man to look after her,” 
said Luke. “Perhaps that’s my old-fashioned 
point of view.” 

She disregarded an unpleasant raspiness of 
tone. “We can’t argue from different view- 
points—that is to say, from different premises,” 
she said with a conciliatory smile. 


working in Paris, dress 


“T think 


specific 


Yet, for all her active efforts and passive 
repressions, it was not the most jovial of tea- 
parties. The almost unchanged, dead museum 
of a drawing-room had not rung with gay 
laughter for half a century. It still asserted 
its sempiternal blight. : 

Mona, learning that her maid had arrived 
with the Waverings’ heavy luggage, announced 
her plan of taking her back in the car to Lon- 
don. Theophilus accompanied her to the car. 

“You'll find curious changes in Luke,” she 
said, “A man can’t live through all that, and 
come out just as he was when he went it. You 
must look on him as a man groping about in 
the dark—or, rather, like a man who has lived 
in the dark for years, trying to find his way 
by daylight. He wants a bit of following, 
guiding—if you what I mean—but you 
mustn't let him know you're guiding him. 


see 


Daphne sees it. Follow her lead. It’s a 
miserable business. But when a man’s up 
against it, what can we do? You’re a dear 


good friend, and I'm only trying to put you 
Wise.” She shook hands and entered the car. 
You know, Theophilus dear, I’m always on 
tap. 
He smiled. “A fountain of beneficence.” 
Only you could translate slang into—well, 
g00d-by, my dear.” 


rheophilus returned to the drawing-room— 
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from a sense of human warmth into a conscious- 

ness of chill. Evelina, doing her best, was 
talking to Luke about the League of Nations. | 
Luke leaned forward with an air of submissive | 
politeness, but Daphne saw that his thoughts | 
were wandering far away, so she sat silent, on 

the alert, ready at any moment to protect. 

Theophilus stood on the threshold, the room’s 
length from the fireplace around which they 

were talking, and watched her for a moment. 

The poise of her daintly cropped head was as 
like as ever to a flower on its graceful stem. 

The firelight in the late autumn afternoon 

played on features as delicate as ever in con- 
tour and coloring. There was the same magic 
of browns and shell-like purities. There was 
alwavs a characteristic attitude of right-hand 
shapely fingers behind her cheekbones. And 
yet, secing her thus, for the first unembar- 
rassed minute after two years, he became 
aware of change. Something was missing. 
Something was added. The defiant insolence, 
whose childishness, after the first dark days, he 
had grown to adore, had gone from her face and 
manner. Something, he knew not what, had 
arisen in its stead. Obscure workings in some 
recess of his intelligence fluttered across his 
mind a vague concept that he was looking now, 
not at a girl, but at a woman. All that re 

mained was the impression of her as a beautiful 


woman, amazingly, tragically alive, behind her | 


pose of silence. As he approached, she shifted 
her position and turned her eyes away from 
the thin-faced, frosted Luke and his dark- 
colored and animated lecturer, and smiled at 
him in welcome. And, his nerves tautlys 
strung during the past emotional hour, uncon- 
sciously he read in her eyes sadness and trust 
and indomitable courage. She motioned to 
the place beside her on the old-fashioned sofa. 

“What have you been doing with yourself 
all this time?” 

“IT don’t know. Reading, traveling—perhaps 
chiefly traveling.”’ 

“I suppose,” said she, ‘‘that there 
places of interest in the world than 
realized.” 

He caught the spark of laughter in her glance. 
“At the Home Oflice it was expected that one’s 
horizon should be bounded by England and 
Wales. Even then, I was quite a traveler. 
used to do my five thousand miles a year, 
regularly.” 

“Scouring England and Wales?” 


are more 
you ever 


“No. Going backward and forward between 
Whitehall and Blackheath.” | 
HE laughed at the little jest Presently 


Evelina, dutiful hostess, took her off to her 
room. Theophilus would look after Luke. 
Dinner was at eight. Luke rose as the women 
went out, 

“It’s kind of Evelina to take us in,” said he 

“Not at all, not at all,” said Theophilus. 

“It is indeed. The black sheep, the tainted 
wether, the returned prodigal, are not often 
made welcome by their family.” 

“All that doesn’t apply in this 
Theophilus was a man of many delicacies. 
“We all know that vou had bitter hard luck.” 

Luke looked up eagerly. “Yes, the luck of 
the damned. The Springer Combine had 
sworn to do us in. They beared the market. 
We were bulls. They made it impossible for us 
tounload. ‘The true story didn't come out in 
the trial. One day I'll tell it to you. It'd be 
too long now. Besides, I’m not going to bore 
you with old, far-off, forgotten things as soon 
as I meet you 3 

“What are you thinking of doing?” asked 
Theophilus 

Luke stared into the fire. “I'll get back 
get back somehow,” he declared with a show of 
the old fire. 

They parted, to meet again at dinner. 
gala, it lacked festivity. 


case 


\sa 


Luke, having real- 


ized the dream of dreadful years, and wallowed 
in hot, scented water and arrayed himself in 
the cool cleanness of evening clothes, found 
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most enjoyment in the entertainment. Mrs. 
Garraway, model housekeeper, had ordained 
as usual a satisfactory meal. For the moment, 
Luke asked no more of life. He ate in holy 


silence. Daphne watched him, disinclined for 
talk. Theophilus watched Daphne, still 
vaguely wondering at the subtle change 


wrought in her by the two years of absence. 
Evelina, concerned in the full performance of 
duty, talked of Bolshevism and coal, and 
elicited spasmodic replies from her three 
preoccupied companions. Wherefore her 


valiancy must be set down to her credit. She 
gave all of herself that she had to give. 

She retired early after dinner. Luke, pro- 
|} fessing with some swagger unaccountable 
fatigue, soon followed. Theophilus, accom- 
panying him with a host’s solicitude on a 
guest’s first night, returned downstairs to 
Daphne. 

“Come into the library. It’s cosier. I 


don’t like this room.” 

She looked around the 
shiver. “I loathe it. It means everything 
that’s smug and soulless on the earth. Why 
don’t you go round with a crowbar and smash 
it all up?” 

“That’s an idea,” 
smile. 

“Of course, it is. Would Evelina object very 


museum with a 


said Theophilus with a 


| much?” 


“T don’t think wanton destruction would 

appeal to her.” 

“Still sitting on the same old fence?” 

“Not quite the same,” said he. “But per- 
haps another. Fences are restful.” 

They had crossed into the hall, 
ebony negro beloved by Aunt Fanny still up- 
held the shaded lamp. Daphne turned on him. 

“What has a man of your age to do with rest? 
My God! If I were a man I’d tear the world 
down and remake it. Do you remember when 
we stood here last? I said I was glad you had 
the money, but I told you to hav e a hell of a 
time with it. Why haven’t you?” 

“There are various connotations of the 
word ‘hell,’” he replied somewhat wistfully, 
with his hand on the knob of the library door. 
“Perhaps I’ve mistaken the sense in which you 
meant it.” 

He switched on the lights of a noble room, 
lined with cases of books in decorous bindings. 
\ few old mezzotint portraits hung on the 
vacant wall spaces. A large writing-table 
gleamed in decent array. Green curtains 
matched the green leather-covered chairs. A 
cheerful fire burned beneath the high chimney- 
piece. Daphne stood in survey. 

“This is you, anyhow, not the corpse of Aunt 
Fanny. I like it, but it’s a bit austere.” 

“What do you think would brighten it?” he 
asked. 


“A woman, perhaps,” 
H E REALIZED suddenly the old spurring of 
Daphne, which for two years he had not 
felt. He winced. This spurring, this stinging 
him with a sense of a divine discomfort, was her 
peculiar gift. He turned aside her answer with 
a half-laugh. 
What kind of woman?” 
“That’’—she shrugged 
beyond me.”’ 

She threw herself, slender and graceful, into 
one of the green-leather armchairs and lit a 
cigarette. The blue smoke curled like incense 
around her head. He sat on the other side of 
the hearth rug and watched it; he watched her 
mobile face, the easy curve of her body, the 
slim delicacy of silk-stockinged leg, and the 
daintiness of foot. He blinked at a prepos- 
terous dazzle of a notion that buzzed through 
his head; the notion of Daphne, not exactly a 
woman in the grosser sense, but a Goddess out 
of the Machine, just descended in order to 
transmute with her touch that which the room 
lacked into beauty. From the alarm of the 
idea he shrank once more into the common- 


where the 


said Daphne. 


her shoulders—‘‘is 


eo ' place. He looked around vaguely. 
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“Any suggestions, Daphne? I 
them.” 

“T can’t make any. 
materially. 
then 

“But what?” 

“Just but,”’ she smiled helplessly. 
only had the photograph of a dog 
about.” 

“It could easily be got,” said Theophilus 
gravely humorous. “But I should have to 
pr tend that the original once belonged to me.” 

“That’s just it,” said Daphne. 


hould love 


The room’s perfect~ 
There’s nothing wrong, But 


” 


“Tf you 
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PRE SENTLY she rose and wandered with 

her easy grace about the great, formal 
room; sitting there, he felt impolite, oriental, 
and delighted. She filled the place with a new 
influence. He knew that, were she never to 
enter it again, it would always be haunted by 
the sweet ghost of her presence. 

“What are we going to do with Luke?” she 
asked suddenly. 

Theophilus had no idea beyond the fact that 
Luke was his welcome guest for an indefinite 
pe riod. 

“He must look about, I suppose,” 
cluded lamely. 

“He can’t do it yet,” said Daphne. “You 
must give his eyes time to get accusto ned to 
the sunshine. I hope you see what | mean? 
There’s a danger of his getting all his values 
wrong.” 

He was deeply moved by her fine authority. 
She had stated in terms of defence what he had 
uncomfortably formulated in terms of judg- 
ment. 

“You'll take things—well, everything—into 
consideration, won’t you?” 

“Of course. A man can’t come through that 
ordeal and retain perfect balance. \s it is, I 
think him wonderful.” 

“He’s a gallant gentleman or nothing, 
cried Daphne, with a proud toss of her head. 

“He got his D.S.O. at Ypres. Every one says 
he ought to have had the V.C. Of course, the 
brutes have taken it away from him. But they 
can’t alter the fact of his winning it. Oh, yes, 
he’s as brave as a lion, but he’s also a human 
being with a nervous system, and that has 
been broken up. You must make allowances.” 

She came to him, putting one hand on the 
back of his chair. ‘‘You do understand, don’t 
you, Theophilus?” 

He looked up into her young, eager face. 
Yes, he quite understood. She needn't fear. 
She clasped her trim head, then threw out her 
hands in an appealing gesture. 

“Tcan’texplainwhatI mean. But I'veafeel- 
ing that it means a tremendous lot to all of us.” 

He rose and took her hands and smiled 
gravely. ‘We'll look after him, you andI. I 
promise.” 

She returned his grip firmly. “I wish I 
could tell you what I think about you.” 

Modesty counseled the answer, “Please 
don’t!” 

“Oh, it’s not all complimentary, by any 
means,” she laughed. ‘Now I go to bed. I’m 
dog-tired. Don’t worry. I know my way.” 

She picked up her bag—that detached 
pocket of woman which perhaps, to men, is the 
great symbol of the unbridgeable gulf between 
the sexes—and hesitated for the flicker of 4 
second. Then she opened it, as of sudden im- 
pulse, and drew out something which she 
dumped on the writing table. 

“T bought it in Paris for Luke. He used to 
love jade; but—I ree know—1 don’t think 
he’s in tune for it. I’d much rather you had it 
It may take the place of the photograph of a 
dog. Good-night. At any rate, you're the 
dearest of dears.”’ 

Like a flash she sped to the doors, kissed her 
fingers, and disappeared. 

Theophilus found on his writing-table a two- 
inch-high Buddha in white jade, exquisitely 
carved. After examining it, he set it down 
again and stood aw ay so as to contempls ute its 
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he needs you so! 


‘To you alone 


can she look for this 


special care = 


things — things that will mean her 
future health and happiness. 


Fe your little girl you ask many special 


She is so helpless and dependent; she 
needs so many kinds of care—which only 
her mother can understand and give. 

It’s not only big things that she needs. 
Some of the little common things of every 
day are vital to her development. 

It is the importance of these simple 
things, so easy to overlook, that school 
authorities are emphasizing today. To one, 
in particular, they are asking mothers to 
give special attention. To the school day 
breakfast! 

School nutrition authorities have found 
by actual test that the kind of breakfast 
your children eat has a direct effect upon 
the kind of work they do in the morning. 

They have found that the one proper 
basis of school day breakfasts is a hot cereal. 
Note what the U. S. Bureau of Education 
says about this: 


“Eat a cooked cereal every morning. 
It makes you feel warmand gives you 
energy towork hard and play hard.” 


There is the reason—it gives your child the 
mental energy he needs for hard study and 
makes him physically more fit. 

So important do school authorities con- 
sider this that they have made the Break- 
fast Rule a standard rule in the school 
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health program. You wiil see it displayed 
on the wall in thousands of school rooms. 


“Every boy and girl needs 
a hot cereal breakfast’ 


Such a little thing—yet it means so much! 

So much that you want for your children 
strong bodies, quick minds. And only 

you, their mother, can do this for them! 


Tomorrow morning send them to school 
with a supply of physical and mental en- 
ergy to last until noon. You can provide it 
in no surer way than with a steaming bow] 
of Cream of Wheat. 


This famous food has been the stand-by 
of physicians for 30 years. They recom- 
mend it to mothers as an ideal cereal food. 

They like it for its energy value. It sup- 
plies the life-giving energy young bodiesand 
brains need—a full morning’s supply of it. 
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Cream of Wheat is so easy to digest, too. 
It contains none of the indigestible parts 
of the wheat, so its rich store of energy is 
quickly and easily freed for use. 
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And children always love it! Its delicious 
creamy flavor appeals to healthy young 
appetites. 

Of course you would not intentionally 
neglect this simple way to help your chil- 
dren! You alone can see that they start off 
in the morning fully prepared for work— 
with the sustaining nourishment that a 
Cream of Wheat breakfast gives. If you 
need a new box of Cream of Wheat, your 
grocer will send it today. 

r 7 7 v 
Cream of Wheat Company, Minneapolis, 
Minn. In Canada made by Cream of 
Wheat Company, Winnipeg. English ad- 
dress, Fassett & Johnson, Ltd., 86 Clerken- 
well Road, London, E. C. 1. 





To mothers 


We have a booklet for you which contains authoritative in- 
formation on correct diet for children from 6 months to high 
school age. We will gladly send it free with a sample box of 
Cream of Wheat. Sign your name below and send to Dept. 

-9, Cream of Wheat Company, Minneapolis, Minnesota. 
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To teachers 


To co-operate with your school health program we have had 
prepared by an experienced teacher a plan to interest chil- 
dren in eating a proper breakfast. Sent free to teachers or 
any school official. Fill in and mail form below to Dept. C-9, 
Cream of Wheat Company, Minneapolis, Minnesota. 
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**Secrets of the White House,” 
Elizabeth Jaffray, housekeeper of 
the Executive Mansion during 
four Administrations, tells of 
what went on in the White House 
after President Wilson was found 
on a sofa unconscious and 
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became, in Mrs. Jattray’s words, 
**the real President of the United 
States.’”’ 
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effect in the surroundings. It was unique, 
individual in the perfectly appointed imper- 
sonal room to which he had given so much 
formal thought. ; ae : 

He passed his hand over his thinning hair. 
Daphne was right. Something had been wrong 
with the room. It had missed an indefinable 
touch. The woman’s touch. It had contained 
nothing fragrant with human sweetness. Now 
the room was tranfigured by the touch. ; 

The Buddha, arms folded, with delicate 
hands touching shoulders, looked into the dis- 
tance with those eyes of unfathomable serenity 
which can yet bring comfort to mortals in 
distress. 


CHAPTER X 


FVELINA, having conducted herself ir- 

reproachably in trying circumstances dur- 
ing the week-end, pleaded the call of public 
duties and left The Grange on Monday 
morning. A divinely appointed international 
Sanitary Congress took her away, a fortnight 
later, to Stockholm. The cheerful John 
Roberts was also one of the delegates. He and 
Evelina had been close friends for some years; 
in fact, they borrowed the phraseology of the 
party to which both were politically opposed, 
and called each other “comrade.” They 
walked hand in hand through sewage systems 
as through fields of asphodel, and enjoyed 
themselves enormously. 

“You are really missing an education,” she 
wrote to Theophilus. 

From Stockholm, on the invitation of the 
Dutch delegates, they proceeded to Holland, 
where all national sanitary secrets were re- 
vealed to them. In October, Parliament re- 
assembled. Evelina gracefully evaded the 
nominal duties of hostess at The Grange. To 
the three living there she faded into a shadow. 

While she was abroad, conventional corre- 
spondence took place between husband and 
wife, remarkable, if the negative can have 
salient value, by its unruffled urbanity. 

“So long as I am not at The Grange, my dear 
Theophilus, have whom you like to stay .. . 
You will, no doubt, excuse me to your guests 
on the ground of absorbing national affairs.” 

This general reply to a specific question ab- 
solved Theophilus from delicate hesitation in 
asking Mona Daventry to the house, over 
which reigned for some time an untroubled 
peace. 

The first time Mona came down for a week- 
end, Theophilus waved a hand round the 
drawing-room. 

“This,” said he, “is the most deadly room in 
England. It has to be changed. Plush cur- 
tains and stuffed birds and cabbage-rose- 
flowered Axminster don’t seem to embody the 
modern spirit. I really am beginning to dis- 
like those mahogany-backed armchairs and 
the bead-embroidered footstools. I don’t like 
those pedimented, Corinthian-columned glass 
cases, and I can’t stand the wallpaper and the 
pictures. I always thought I was somehow 
uncomfortable in this room, and now I’m sure 
of it. What is to be done?” 

“Scrap it all,” said Mona. 

“That's Daphne’s idea,” said Theophilus. 
“There are some treasures of china and 
glass.” 

“I know,” he replied helplessly. 
the devil of it.” . 

A month of Daphne’s society had uncon- 
sclously inspired him with a discontent all the 
more divine because it defied his sober efforts 
at analysis. Life seemed to present itself to 
him as a mirror of many facets, in every one of 
which he found the reflection of himself to be 
distorted. Now, either the mirrors were false, 
or, they being true, he himself, or his con- 
ception of himself, was wrong. It was a 
puzzling quandary. He had harmed no man, 
no woman, in his life. From youth up he had 
fulfilled every duty with a disinterested mind 
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and never deviated from the broad, clean-cut 
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path of conduct. He had nothing wherewith 
to reproach himself. Fortune unsolicited had 
come to him, and he had used it with fastidious 
modesty in the unblamable gratification of sim- 
ple and intellectual tastes. And yet every- 
thing in his world was wrong. Or else he was 
wrong. 

In the first place, his relations with Evelina 
were wrong. But how was he, Theophilus, to 
blame? From the early days of their marriage, 
Evelina had deliberately sacrificed the cherish- 
ing of the individual to a passion for general 
welfare. She was a good and remarkable 
woman; but as a wife, judged from any canon 
prevalent from the Neolithic age to the Neo- 
Georgian period, she was naught. She was a 
factor in the general wrongness of the 
world. 

Talks with Daphne made him realize that he 
was a friendless man. Why? He didn’t 
know. He neither put on airs of superiority, 
nor displayed to his neighbor a cantankerous 
disposition. He felt pleased when people liked 
him. Luke’s disinterested affection in the old 
days had always brought him a heart-beat of 
pleasure. To Mona he was more than grate- 
ful. Daphne was the only creature in the 
world who had ever taken the trouble to stir up 
the depths of his being. and turn him, as it were, 
inside out before himself, and show him what 
he was, what he might have been, what he 
might be; the one creature who paradoxically 
had put the whole world wrong before his eyes. 
She was ever holding up a flaming torch guid- 
ing the way through an unfamiliar labyrinth, 
and the flare cast fantastic shadows all around, 
yet here and there illuminated something in 
dazzling clarity. 

The revelation of the drawing-room’s 
mausoleum monstrosity, of the falsities and 
hypocrisies and vulgar ideals and ignorant 
superciliousnesses that had gone to its making, 
was but a symbol of the growing change in the 
hitherto restricted man’s outlook on life. 

“Talk to Daphne, my dear,” he said to 
Mona, “and between the two of you get out a 
scheme of decoration and furnishing. Do as 
you like. What will please you and Daphne”’ 
—she smiled at his delicate merging of the pair 
into a feminine chord—‘‘will be the very thing 
I’m looking for.”’ 

He stopped, passed his hand over his 
head in some confusion. “You must for- 
give me. I didn’t quite realize what I was say- 
tower 
bounds of friendship.” 

She interrupted with a laugh. 
it a tall order? Why, Daphne and I would 
have the time of our lives. Yes, I assure you. 
But—” 

“But what?” 

She hesitated. ‘Mrs. Bird?” 

“Evelina? She’ll be only too glad, I’m sure. 
If she hadn’t been such a busy woman, she 
would have turned the place upside down long 
ago. It'll be a pleasant surprise to her.” 

And even as the echo of his words dies in his 
ears, he wondered whether Evelina would take 
much note of the change. She was a woman 


curiously insensitive to environment. She 
might not even be aware of change. She was a 
wonderful woman of brilliant intellect and 


I’ve been trespassing beyond the 


“You think | 


tireless energy, and, now and then, of singular | 
personal attractiveness; but to her the house | 


was as impersonal as a hotel. 

When he left Mrs. Daventry, after pleasant 
detailed discussion, he went into his library 
and was greeted by the personal note, struck 
with exquisite preciousness by the white jade 
Buddha on his writing-table. 


N SPITE of the darknesses and the sudden 
flashes, and the confusion of values which 
rendered his inner life a dream rather than a 


a SanDICQP 
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| 


reality, Theophilus was confronted by the | 


practical problem of Luke, who manifested no | 


desire to move from luxurious quarters. At 
first, Daphne pleaded to a host, conscien- 
tious possessor of a guest’s forfeited fortune; 
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| The Kingdom 


“Give him time.” 
| To which Theophilus would reply, “The 
| house is his and yours, my dear.” 

And then came a period of strange inaction, 
of acceptance of existing things. The man was 
curiously self-suflicing, self-effacing. He spent 
solitary hours in the little sitting-room at- 
tached to his bedroom, which had been placed 
at his disposal, reading newspapers and weekly 
and monthly journals. For exercise he wan- 
dered about the grounds or walked through 
country with Daphne as companion. 
The reaction of generous diet and soft living 
caused him to put on flesh. The austerity of 
the frosted judge melted from his face, the 
color returned to his cheeks, and his hawk’s 
eyes lost the fierce hunger that had stricken 
Daphne on their first meeting. Now and then 


janes 


he went up to London. To do what, no one 
thought of asking. 
HE weeks drifted by imperceptibly. The 


refurnishing of the drawing-room under the 
guidance of Mona Daventry and Daphne oc- 
cupied much of the time. Theophilus was 
greatly interested in the discov ery of the 
scientific aspect of esthetics There were 
harmonious chords of color, for instance, just 
as there were harmonious chords of sound. He 
sucked in learning, both from his advisers and 
from textbooks. He even went through Owen 
Jones’ “Grammar of Ornament.” 

They were cut off from the social world by 
unnavigable seas. Sometimes Daphne chafed. 
She was young. The blood danced through her 
veins. Her two years in Paris had pulsated 
with thrills manifold and perilous. She had 
lived at the top of her being, and though she 
had passed through bitter disillusionment, the 
splendor and faith of her youth clamored for 
something yet unfulfilled of life. Her desert- 
island horizon comprised three other human 
beings; when Mona Daventry was away, only 
two men remained. On each of them, in 
separate ways, she was ready to expend her 
passionate devotion. But the and 
laughter and the human modern rubbing of 
shoulders with her coevals, the dancing, the 
flush and flutter and insistent rhythm of it 
which had been an inalienable factor of her 
being since she could first sway to fox-trots at 
children’s parties—all that had gone. 

Mona Daventry came down for Christmas 
and New Year's, and departed, leaving be- 
hind her a perfume of human graciousness 
and love. 

“She’s rescued, thank goodness! We 
remain marooned,” 


song 


three 
said Daphne, to whom the 


desert-island simile had first occurred. “Luke 
and I must build a raft and get away. 
Theophilus asked in alarm: “What will 


happen to me? I want you, my dear Daphne, 
I want you more than ever.” 

“Why ?”’ she asked bi idly. 

“T don’t know,” said he, and after a pause of 
seriousness: “Perhaps it is that during these 
months you have meant to me warmth and 
color. It’s difficult to express. If you went, 
this place would be like a cold room with a fire- 
less grate.” 

Their eyes met, and in a smile the thoughts of 
each went back to the chilly Blackheath 
drawing-room where Daphne, in her young 
insolence, had proclaimed the futility and use- 
lessness of Evelina, 

“You're learning to say 
things,”’ she began. 

“IT mean them,” said Theophilus. 

“Of course, you do. If you didn’t, do you 
suppose I'd stay here a minute longer than I 
could help? But we must come down to bare 
facts. Unless I drag Luke away, he’s here for 
the rest of time. There are springs in him that 
are broken. I’ve got to supply them.” 

‘Just a little longer rest here, and they'll be 
mended.” 

So pleaded 
sequent talks, 
Daphne’s raft. 


most captivating 


Theophilus then and in sub- 
thus delaying the building of 
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of Theophilus 


HERE came a day toward the end of Jan. 

uary when Luke, after one of his myste- 
rious visits to London, broke into the s¢ ‘holarly 
calm of the library. 

“My dear fellow— 

Theophilus rose courteously from his writ. 
ing-chair, in an attitude of inquiry. 

“I’ve done a great day’s work,” cried Luke, 

He seemed to have cast off the ny of 

moldering years, and reappeared as the brisk, 
dapper man, with clear, fearless eyes and dry, 
conquering smile, whom T heophilus hadk nown 
long ago. 

“I’ve done a splendid day’s work. I wonder 
whether you'll help me... Oh, no—no 
question of money.” He waved away the mean 
suggestion. “One rather of social position, 
As a broken, bankrupt financier I’m not of 


much account in a City oflice. Here, as the 
honored guest of the owner of The Grange at 
Moorstead and of Mrs. Theophilus Bird, M. P., 


with my charming daughter, I’m more or less 
somebody. I can stick up my head. You 
follow me?” 

He helped himself to a cigar from a box ona 
side table, and lit it during the polite mur- 
murings of Theophilus. 

“It’s this way. There’s a scheme that 
started in my head some time before the crash 
and has been maturing ever since. It’s to do 
with wool- packing . . . & scientific process 

I can’t go in for details. It would take 
too long, and you wouldn’t understand. But 
the principle of the thing is this—that if you 
compress a bale of Australian wool into half its 
present cubic space, you save half the freight- 
age. That’s clear, isn’t it? Of course, you've 
got to deliver the wool in the same undamaged 
condition as it isnow. Any fool with hydraulic 
presses could squeeze a fleece into a handful of 
petrified absurdity. But this process not only 
does no harm, but saves to a great extent the 
present processes of extraction of the oils. 
It’s a secret. And I’ve got it. I bought it 
from a poor devil who invented it—hard up, 
you know. Of course, I meant to give him 
shares in the company I was thinking of float- 
ing. That goes without saying. But he’s dead. 
No relations. So I can carry on with a free 
conscience. I’ve improved on the idea. One 
thinks a lot at the North Pole. And now I’ve 
got some people interested in it. I've had to 
work, work like a dog, putting my pride in my 


pocket. But I’ve come out on top. Did you 
ever hear of Willoughby, Gurt, Sexton & 
Sons? No? Well, how should you? They’re 


one of the oldest firms of wool-brokers in Mine- 
ing Lane. They’ve been wool-gathering for 
over a century, and intermarrying and mixing 
their woolly lives together, so that they’re all 
in a tangled skein. Anyhow, I’ve got hold of 
Sexton Gurt, one of the partners. He would 
come down to discuss this quietly and see the 
original documents which I have here, if he 
was asked. Will you help me to fix it up?” 

“Why, of course,” said Theophilus. 

“You see,” said Luke, “my position here is a 
bit delicate.” 

“Not at all, my dear friend,” said The- 
ophilus. “When will you begin to understand 
that this house is yours?” 


CHAPTER XI 


HE young man, Sexton Gurt, came ‘to The 

Grange, saw and was conque red. No 
needy wolf lurking about the city was Luke 
Wavering, but a comfortable gentleman living 
in luxury, and held in honor by a nominal mas- 
ter of the house, and adored by a di Wy ghter of 
astonishing excellence. The financier’s record 
was one which ng suspicion in the mind 
of a reasonable man, but the financier had a 
brain. Perhaps the catastrophe of some years 
before had been due rather to the Imp of Mis- 
chance than to the Devil of Wickedness. 
Sexton Gurt found himself hovering on the fine 
edge of judgment. 

He was a young man of versatile talent and 
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varying room sizes and arrangements, 
and the personal preferences each of us 
has, Helen Koues has confined herself 
mainly to the underlying principles of 
decoration which are applied to any 
period, any style and any type of home. 
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pictured every month in Good House- 
keeping. “‘How to Be Your Own Decor- 
ator” by text and illustration, shows 
you how to use them in your home. 


These principles are so clearly set forth, 
the accompanying ideas and suggestions 
so adaptable to any home, the styles of 
rooms and furniture so well illustrated 
by photographs and sketches, that you 
can follow the guidance of this book and 
be really successful as your own decora- 
tor, and often save money in doing so. 
It is a most useful book, and one you 
need if you plan a charming, lovely 
home. 
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The Kingdom 


He wool-broked by day with 


broad interests. b . 
natural ability and hereditary enthusiasm; but 
away from Mincing Lane he loved to mingle 
with the dilettanti of the arts and sciences. He 


was dark, clean-visaged, keen-eyed, neat- 
figured, and displayed the engaging manners of 
the man who found alien to him nothing that 
was human. 

He came down one Sunday. Whether it was 
the excellence of the meal provided by Mrs. 
Garraway, or the unimpeachable honorabilit) 
to use a Gallicism) of Theophilus, or the re 
kindled spirit, up to then just on the wane, of 
Daphne, that was the predominant influence in 
the voung man’s judgment, who can say? 
Perhaps all three worked in combination with 
Luke Wavering’s personal magnetism. The 
fact remains that before Sexton Gurt stepped 
into his car on his London journey, the solid 
nucleus of the new wool-packing company had 
been formed. All that Luke had told by word 
of mouth to the young wool-broker stared at 
him proved in the blue and white of prints and 
the black and white of documents. The keen 
intellect of Theophilus mastered the scientific 
detail. The leaping feminine intelligence of 
Daphne, scorning absurd detail, sprang un- 
erringly at result. To her it was a world- 
shaking invention, all due to Luke’s genius. 
She lost sight of the poor dead devil of an in- 
ventor who had sold his life’s work for a hun- 
grily needed sixpence, in the radiance of Luke, 
the discoverer, the compeller, the old Luke 
fashioning great events out of his brain. 

The inclusion of Daphne and Theophilus in 
the discussion had been a stroke, on the part 
of Luke, of daring business unorthodoxy. But 
it had been subtly conceived and prepared 
Theophilus contributed to the scheme the dry 
light of reason; Daphne, the flame of en- 
thusiasm. : 

The young man, Sexton Gurt, went away 
perfectly happy, having expressed his readi- 
ness to take up a vast number of shares in the 
new company and to join the Directorate. 

Theophilus, too, found himself, for the first 
time in his life, a Director in posse. 

“Ten shares, a paltry hundred pounds, my 
dear fellow,” said Luke, “is all that is needed 
in order to qualify.” 

As for Luke himself, he must remain in the 
background. “If my name appears in the mat- 
ter—I’m frank—the whole thing goes sky-high. 
rhat’s obvious. But the few people in the 
know, who will put up the money, will realize 
that the allocation of shares to .ne represents 
jar more than the lease of an invention, It 
means a financial brain at the back of the con- 
cern. I can be that only if I’m behind the one 
who has the controlling interest. To wit,” 
said he, with a laugh, ‘“‘my level-headed cousin, 
lhcophilus Bird.” 


PWAS Daphne who invested Theophilus, the 

man of straw, with rainbow wings and pris- 
matic halo. In the mirror which she held up, 
he beheld himself as the god-sent personage 
who alone could restore the fallen fortunes of 
the Waverings. He put far more than his hun- 
lred pounds into the wool-packing concern, 
nd in a few weeks, when the experimental 
mpany was floated, he found himself, with his 
wn shares and those allotted to Luke, which 
stood in his name, in an influential position on 
the board. The chairman was Sir Hercules 
“amWways, a financier knighted during the war 
lor services rendered, according to spiteful, 
unkind tongues, incidentally to the Empire, 
but mainly to a shrewd gentleman whose 
hame was Samways. What he did not know 
ot company promoting was not worth know 
ing, and Theophilus, regarding him as a new 
Gamaliel, sat at his feet. 

Meanwhile some swift transaction on the 
part of Luke, a daring buying and selling of 
shares ~to Theophilus a dazzling turn of pres- 
tidigitation—made Luke master of a goodly 
sum of money. He explained the matter, with 
perhaps purposeful vagueness, to Theophilus, 











of Theophilus 


“IT can now see my way, my dear fellow,” 
said he, “to start once more a modest establish- 
ment of my own. I’ve found a little house in 
the Wellington Road—between Lord’s and 
the beginning of the Finchley Road, you know 
—which I can rent furnished for a year or two. 
It will suffice for the modest needs of Daphne 


and myself. We can no longer be a burden on | 


you—even the pleasantest of burdens, for 
appreciate all that’s in your kind heart. You 
must let us go our ways with our souls filled 
with unspeakable gratitude.” 

Thus, in brief, Luke during a long con- 
versation. It was March. He had been six 
months a guest at The Grange. Once again 
Theophilus protested, but this time in vain. 
Daphne stepped into the argument. Her pride 
had been strained to breaking-point. 
not realize that they had been keeping Evelina 
out of her own house? Theophilus had to 
vield. 


T WAS a mild morning of clear sky and 
breeze and dancing sunshine. The tender 


greenery of the trees rustled happily. On the | 


banks by the greenhouses crocuses and 
daffodils leaned toward the sun. Here and 





| 
| 


Did he | 


| 
| 


there peeped violets, and the air was sweet. | 


Daphne had said, ‘One last look round,” and 
Theophilus had accompanied her. He looked 
at her swinging easily by his side, tall, slender, 
her head bent in its curiously flower-like way, 
her cheeks whipped into color by the spring, 
and when she touched his arm with an “Oh, 
look, how lovely!” he shrank with a sense of 
pain. 

Half an hour hence she would be gone. 
The six months’ wonder of her presence in the 
house would vanish. Her wit, her laughter, her 
beauty, her wisdom, her influence, her grace, 
her—well, everything that was Daphne, would 
fade away, like a wood-nymph allotted to 
mortal for a span, and then summoned from 
him at some inscrutable behest of Olympus. 

He threw out his arms lest his casting-off of 
her touch should be misinterpreted. “My 
God,” said he, “what am I going to do without 
you?” 

She said with kind gravity: “I wish I knew. 


When I came I wanted to make you do some- | 


thing, set things on fire, go out into the world 
and play hell.” 

“You didn’t catch me young enough,” 
Theophilus. 

“You're not vet forty.” 

“That’s true,” said he. “But perhaps I was 
born old. I never had the chance of learning 
how to play hell in the world.” 

“And I’ve longed to teach you, and I’ve 
failed,’ said Daphne with a laugh. 

“All that doesn’t solve my problem. What 
am I going to do in this enormous house al] by 
myself, chasing the ghost of you from room to 
room?” 

She halted and faced him. “Eh? Say that 
again.”’ In her smile he saw all the tender 
mockery of the spring. 


sighed 


“No,” said he; “I’ve said it once.” He 
turned away. ‘‘Perhaps once too much. But 
that’s what it'll come to. You are vivid. 


When you pass through a room, the light or 
whatever it is of you remains. You must be 
aware of that. What I mean is the ghost of 
you. A lingering luminosity, always there, but 
felt rather than seen. I’m not much good at 
talking of such things. It’s more than a figure 
of speech. It’s something real.” 

She looked away. “That’s foolishness. If 
you only knew! I'ma girl of not much account. 
But such foolishness may make it impossible 
for Luke and me to come down here again.” 

“IT don’t see why?” said Theophilus. 

“Don’t you? She did not look him squarely 
in the eyes. ‘‘I’m woman of the world enough 
to put it in a nutshell. Either you're talking 
nonsense—and you're not the man to do it—or 
you’re saying that you’ve fallen in love with 
me. Which is it?” 

“I’m not talking nonsense,” said The- 


| Moss, Mulberry, Tete-de-Negre, Rose, etc. 


| Free Trial 


In using advertisements see 





“New Rugs 
for Old |” 





“AMAZING! 


—and to think that this beautiful 


ug was made from your old carpets, 
rugs and clothing!’ 


Sent FREE 
Mail Coupon To-day 
or Beautiful Book on 


ugs and Decorating 
Tells how toSAVE HALF on your new rugs. 


o matter where youlive, write for thisun- 
usual book. All the fashionable new shades 
and patternsare illustrated in roomsarranged 
by experts. Hundreds of useful suggestions, 


Your OLD RUGS 


Carpets-and Clothing 
Pay 14 the Cost 


The materialsin all kindsofold carpets, rugs 
and clothing are reclaimed like new by the 
Patented Olson Process—dyed any color you 
choose — and woven into up-to-date rugs 
thatrivalhighgrade domestic rugsin beauty 
and texture. The materials reclaimed by this 
process defy detection, Every rug is woven 
SEAMLESS and REVERSIBLE with the 
same deep, smooth nap on both sides to zive 
double wear. Any size. YOUR CHOICE: 
Taupe, Blue, Brown, Mole, Mahogany, 


ott TTTrertiTLTiriiefsSFSfththT LCL 


a 


Weguaranteetosatisfy you, 
or pay you for your materi- 


als. We Pay Freight, Express, or Parcel 
Post from all states as explained in cata- 7 
log. Every order shipped in ONE WEEK, for 
OLSON RUG CO. 
Dept. H-23 Laflin St., Chicago, Ill. 


1 OLSON RUG CO., Dept. H.23 Chicago, Ill. | 


Please mail to me, FREE, your new book in colors, 
“Beauty and Harmony in the Home,” your New 
Low Prices and your Free Trial Offer. 


{ Name. 
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We will be glad to mail a catalog, FREE, to any 


NOTE—To those writing promptly we 
will include, FREE, the wonderful“ pew 
Olson Color Guides for home decorating. 


one of your friends “f you will write her name and 
address in the margin, 
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In Hospitals 


Mustard 7s 
constantly used 


we you’re suffering from a 
cold,acongestedchestoralmost 
any sort of ache or pain—your first 
thought is likely to be a 
bath or a mustard plaster. 


mustard 


Simple, old-fashioned treatment to be 
sure, but nevertheless as modern 
scientific as anything you could do. 


and 
For 
today the greatest doctors prescribe mus- 
tard not only for colds, congestions, aches 
and pains, but for many acute illnesses. 

When you're especially tired, four 
tablespoonfuls of mustard in your regular 
bath will marvelously refresh you. 

But not all mustard is equally effec- 
tive. A century ago 
Jeremiah Colman 
discovered that the 
soil of Lincolnshire, 
England, produced 
mustard of peculiarly 
high medicinal 
power, and today 
Colman’s Mustard is 
famous all over the 
world. 





NoTHING HELPS MORE 
to break up a cold than 
the hot mustard foot- 
bath—one tablespoonful 
to the ordinary foot-tub. 


When you buy 
mustard, ask for Col- 
man’s at your gro- 
cer’s or your drug- 


gist’s, and keep one of the convenient 
sealed tins always in your medicine cabi- 
net. 














F. & F. Colman ( 1.), Lid., Dept. B-2 
New Brunswick, N. F. 


Please send me free your booklet 
“Mustarp As A First Aip In THE Home” 


Name 


Send this coupon today for Free Booklet 





Address 
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The Kingdom 


|ophilus. “I’m expressing my feelings as best I 
}can. I repeat that the house will be dark and 


| cold when you’ve gone—where for the last six 
months it has been bright and warm. Also that 
something elusive of you will remain—like a 
ghost. I’m not at liberty to tell you that I’m 
in love with you.” 

“It would be improper, I 
Daphne. 

He was stung by her taunt into unprece- 
dented action. He seized both her wrists, 
unaware how his strong, bony man’s grip hurt 
them. 

“Tt would be disloyal to my wife and to you. 
I’ve told you what you mean to me. I’ve 
asked you for nothing. Can’t you leave it at 
that?” 

““Please’’—she smiled as she disengaged her- 

“Why should I? I don’t like the mys- 
| teries of moonshine. I like to see my way clear, 
|so that I can act. Of course, I’ve seen that 
| you’re in love with me. Even a young girl 
would have seen, and I’m not a young girl. I 
ought to have gone away months But 
there was Luke. He’s paramount. Besides, 
it was very pleasant to feel oneself loved by a 
man like you. I thought, like a fool, I could 
help you a bit.” 

“But you have helped me!” 

She sighed. ‘To what?” 

He could find no immediate answer. The 
gardener’s Airedale came Jeaping out from be- 
hind the conservatory and threw herself, 
| ecstatic,on Daphne. 


suppose,” said 











| self, 


ago. 


cried Theophilus. 


of Theophilus 


“There’s another who'll be miserable when 
you’ve gone,” said Theophilus. 

For Daphne and the dog were bosom friends, 
and although, loyal to Evelina’s pre judices, 
Theophilus had not brought a dog of ae own 
into the establishment, yet Bunch, the Aire. 
dale, a passionate admirer of Daphne, had in 
some kind of way been given the freedom of the 
house. She had been her companion on lonely 
walks, when they had talked heart to heart. 

“Can’t you look on me as a sort of Bunch?” 
said Theophilus. 

She turned and began to retrace her steps 
towards the house. He walked by her side, the 
dog, sedate, following. There was silence, 
Presently he was aware that she was crying, 

“My dear,” said he, “what’s the matter?” 

She pulled herself together, swept her eyes 
with both hands. “Don’t ask. Everything’s 
in an unholy mess.” 

They issued through the clipped box road. 
way on to the lawn path. 
house to meet them. The emotional spell was 
broken. A few minutes later, Luke and 
Daphne drove away, leaving Theophilus and 
a disconsolate dog standing Jonely on the front 
steps of the house. 

“Come into the library and let us talk things 
over,” said Theophilus. 

{nd when they were seated in front of the 
fire, Bunch on the hearthrug, he continued: 

“We're both of us in a bad way, old thing, but 
she really does care for us. That’s some com- 
fort, isn’t it?” 


Luke came from the 


(To be continued) 


Dickey Byrd’s Giraffe 


(Continued from page 48) 


away from it. Well, Dickey Byrd and Hi 
thought that street was altogether too wide- 


awake for them, so Hi dashed back to the 
corner, and dodged up one street and down 
another, till by and by they came to a street 
where the people were still asleep. Then 
quietly they picked their way to the house 
where Tommy Todd lived. 

There Dickey Byrd got down at the gate, 


ran up to the front door, and popped the letter 
in the letter slot. So ¢hat was all right. 

But as he came back to the gate where 
Hi was waiting for him, he suddenly heard a 
great noise and shouting, and saw a group of 
moving lights, and there was that policeman, 
the one with the remarkable force of character, 
and back of him came all the policemen who 
had run toward the whistle, and back of them 
were all the people who had put their heads 
out of the windows: and they all had lanterns, 
and sticks, and tin pans, and ropes and 
nets, and anything they could find that 
they thought would be good to catch giraffes 
with 

Hi, you remember, had legs that*were very 
long, and when he saw the crowd coming, he 
certainly made long legs go! Hoppity- 
skip he went, hoppity-skip, down the street, 
and around the corner, and away into the dim 
distance. 

The crowd saw him, and away they went, 
too, at the top of their speed. And there was 
|poor Dickey Byrd left all alone in the middle 
| of the night, five miles from home, in his wrap- 
per and slippers. It was like those bad dreams 
| you sometimes have. 

Well, walking home seemed the only thing 
to be done, so Dickey Byrd started. 

Five miles is a long way to walk, especially 
in slippers, but Dickey Byrd kept on and on, 
and by and by he left the town behind him. 
And he kept on and on, and by and by, away 
over in the east, ii began to get light. Then 

Next month Mrs. 


those 


Woodruff will tell you the 


Dickey Byrd sat down on a fence and rested, 
and wondered if he would ever see Hi again, 
And as he sat there, he heard, far off, the sound 
of running, klopity-klop, klopity klop. 

“Oh!” thought Dickey Byrd. “I wonder if 
it’s Hi!” 

And it was! Up he ran, all out of breath, 
and stopped right by the fence where Dickey 
Byrd was sitting. 

“Quick, Dickey Byrd!” he cried. “Get on 
my back and let me take you home, for as 
soon as the sun comes up, I'll grow small 
again!” 

So Dickey Byrd scrambled up on Hi’s 
back, and they set off at a great rate. Klopity- 
klop, klopity-klop, ran Hi, while Dickey Byrd 
ciung to his neck for dear life. And Dickey 
Byrd looked back over his shouldey and saw 
the crowd coming with lights and hnoise and 
shouting. And all the time it kept growing 
brighter in the east. 

They were getting near home now—but 
the sun was almost up. And Dickey Byrd 
looked back and saw that the crowd was 
nearer! But Hi ran and ran, and they came 
to Dickey Byrd’s street just as the sun looked 
over the edge of the world! 

Then a strange thing happened. 
first rays of the sun touched him, Hi began 
to grow smaller! And in a few minutes Dickey 
Byrd found he was able to put his feet down 
and touch the ground. And by the time the 
crowd came up, Hi had shrunk till he was 
just a toy giraffe again, and Dickey Byrd held 
him in his arms. 

Well, the crowd couldn’t imagine what had 
become of the giraffe, so they gave up hunting 
for him and went home to breakfast. 

There was a lot in the papers about giraffes 
next day, and the town council held a special 
meeting at which they decided the whole aflair 
was an optical illusion—and promoted the 
policeman. 


story of “ Dickey Byrd’s Camel” 


As the 





What is work worth in the world? Worth a man’s love 


happiness? 


a woman’s 


Mary Synon writes a keenly understanding answer to those 


questions in her story of a woman who made her work first and a man’s 
love second. You will have it in the March number under the title, 


' “‘Amy Brooks’”’ 
1927 Good Housekeeping 
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AFTER SHAVING 





“ht as. 


Amazing Exhilaration— 
Like a cold shower! 


The men are all talking about what a 
delight Listerine is after shaving. 

It is impossible to describe its effect 
on you. All the thrill of a cold shower 
is there, with none of the trouble, and 
with a fraction of the time. 

It starts you off with a bang and 
the whole world looks 
brighter. Just try it and see, 
and find for yourself why 
we are not taking a chance 






in risking cur money to tell you. 
Douse it on, full strength, after the 
hot water. It closes the pores and 
draws up the muscles. 
You look younger—even feel young- 
er. And you are left with a nice feeling 
of safety—because Listerine 
insures you against possible 
infection.—Lambert 
Pharmacal Co., St. 
Louis, U.S. A. 


LIST 


—the safe antiseptic 
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Breakfast... Luncheon... Dinner 


Three reasons every day 
why your gums need 
IPANA and Massage 








HREE times a day we all 

heed with delight the call 
of the menu and gather round 
our bounteous board. 

Good cooking is an art, and 
whether we dine in our homes, 
or take our dinner out, our 
palates are tempted by things | 
to eat that melt easily in the | 
mouth. 

We delight in the smoothest 





= 





from them. We must stir up 
the circulation and speed to 
the weakened tissue, fresh and 
strengthening blood. In short, 
we must massage the gums. 


And if you will ask your own 
dentist, probably he will advise 
thac with this massage, you use 
Ipana Tooth Paste because of 
Ipana’s content of ziratol. He 
knows ziratol—an antiseptic 





sauces, in tender juicy viands, 
in the creamiest concoctions, 
Our vegetables, our fruits and our grains are 
over-refined and stripped of fibre, devoid of 
roughage—even before we cook them. 

And only the dentist rises to protest. Ob- 
serving the plague of gum disorders, study 
ing their causes, treating their effects, the 
dentists declare, in a voice almost unanimous, 
that this modern diet, this soft, creamy food 
that we enjoy so much, is at the root of all 
these troubles which so beset our gums in 
this day and age. 


Why our soft food brings on 
“Pink tooth brush” 
The gums, like all living tissues, need exercise 
—and stimulation is what our soft diet 
utterly fails to give them. 
No longer does the 
/; act of mastication, by 
¥ f/ natural stimulation 
uf y and massage, speed 
y) to the gums fresh 
blood, to nourish and 
e ' sustain them. And as 
if that were not 
enough, our national 








BRISTOL-MYERS CO., Dept. F27 
73 West Street, New York, N. Y. 
Kindly send me a trial tube of 1PANA TOOTH 
PASTE. Enclosed is a two-cent stamp to cover 
partly the cost of packing and mailing 














© Bristol-Myers Co., 1927 





Wr». rever or whenever you dine—your food lacks 

Modern food does not—it 

cannot—give your gums the exercise and stimula- 

tion they need to keep them in health. That is 

why the dentists are turning to massage and to 
Ipana Tooth Paste. 


eho 


habit of hasty eating adds to the life of lethargy 
so damaging for our gums. In consequence, 
our gums grow flaccid and logy. They be- 
come soft and tender and unhealthy. “Pink 
tooth brush” appears, a warning of more 
stubborn troubles to come. 


y j. 
roughage and fibre. 


That is a frank statement in a layman's 
language of the dentists’ findings. But, very 
logically, as they name the danger and point 
out the cause, they indicate, too, a remedy 
that is both simple and effective. 


How Ipana and massage help to 
restore the gums to health 


We must give back to the gums, the dentists 
argue, the stimulation soft food has taken 


IPANA Tooth Paste 
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and hemostatic that for years 
has been valuable to dentists 
in allaying bleeding and in toning weakened 
gum tissue. He knows Ipana. Our profe 
sional men have demonstrated its virtues ‘ 
50,000 dentists, who, in turn, introduced 
to their patients. 


Buy a full-size tube of Ipana at the neat 
drug store. You will like its fresh flavor a 
its power to keep your teeth brilliant. At 
if you will take the extra minute to massage 
your gums with the brush after the usual 
cleanings with Ipana, you will be delighted 
with the way your gums improve in firmness 
and tone. 


Won't you, too, switch to Ipana 
for at least thirty days? 


The coupon brings a ten-day trial tube, 
which will quickly prove Ipana’s delicious 
taste and cleaning properties. But the ful'- 
size tube, good for a full month's brushings, 
is a better test of all that Ipana can do to 
make your teeth attractive and to promote 
the health of your gums. And remember, 
too, that even if your gums bother you 
seldom or never, the best time to fight gum 
troubles is before they start. 
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) do the most good, bran 
must be eaten regularly. It 
st, suld be included in your diet 
every day, to supply the bulk 
which is so essential to your 
realth. 

To eat bran every day, you 
have to like it. Its flavor must 
tempt you. It must not tire 
your palate. 

Post's Bran Flakes provides 
bran in its best-liked form. 
Millions of people have formed 
anew health habit since Postum 
Cereal Company made bran so 
good to eat. Millions of peo- 
ple now get this important bulk 
every day because in Post's 
Bran Flakes they have found a 


bulk food they really like. 
everybody—every day 


eal POSTS BRAN, FLAKES 


As an ounce O f prevention 


Its So 


And, no mistaking it, Post’s 
Bran Flakes és delicious. It has 


a tempting flavor that has made 
it the world’s most popular 
bran food. As a cereal, with 
milk or cream, it isa real treat 
that you will look forward to 
every morning. 

And it’s so easy to serve. 
Just pour the crisp, brown 
flakes into a bowl right from 
the package, add milk or cream 
and eat it with genuine relish. 
Or try it baked into muffins, 
cookies or bread. Post's Bran 
Flakes gives you bulk you need 
and at the same time supplies 
such vital health essentials as: 

hosphorus, iron, protein, car- 
ere saan and vitamin-B. 


@e 





we eat it every day 
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“Ounce of Prevention’ offer— 


At your request we will gladly send 
you a free trial package of Post's Bran 
Flakes and a booklet that has impor- 
tant bearing on health. 
v v ’ 

Postum Cereat Company, Inc., Dept. 
B-42, BattleCreek, Michigan. Makers 
of Post's Bran Flakes, Postum Cereal, 
Post Toasties (Double-ThickCorn Flakes), 
Instant Postum, Post’s Bran Chocolate 
and Grape-Nuts—also Jell-O and 
Swans Down Cake Flour. Canadian 
Address: Canadian Postum Cereal 
Co., Ltd., 45 Front St., E., Toronto, 
2, Ontario. 

© 1927, P. C. Co, 


‘Now youll 
“| like bran” 
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hese 43, Directors of Home Economy 
in Colleges and Normal Schools 


ream of Tartar Baking Powder 


The Cream of Tar- 
tar Baking Pow- 
der. Contains no 
alum. Leaves no 
bitter taste. 


tell why they prefer 


Healthful” — “Econom- 
ical” — and other reasons 
—say 12 

“No harmful results or 
residue”’— say 14 
“Satisfactory” — “Always 
good results””— declare 26 


| fwned could give 
more authoritative 
judgment upon a food 


product than the Direc- 
tors of Home Economics 


in our higher institutions, our colleges, 
normal schools and technical training 
schools? Their position requires them 
to know about foods both from the 
laboratory side and in terms of fine 


cookery. 


these leaders find that Cream of 
Tartar Baking Powder is best. They 
say so without reservation. 


A large group of these Home 
Economics Directors recently gave 
their opinions on baking powders 
and 88% of those who in answer- 
ing made a specific choice said: “I 
prefer Cream of Tartar Baking 
Powder.” 

The purity, the wholesomeness 
and the dependability of Royal— 
the Cream of Tartar Baking Pow- 
der—have made it for 50 years the 
one baking powder that particular 
housewives will use. 


They know it is made always with 
pure cream of tartar, which igg” 
natural fruit product from ripe 


grapes, imported for Royal for $9. 
years from Southern Europe. 


rise to a magical lightness. And E 
leaves no bitter taste to tinge their dee 
cate flavor. Yet 2 cents worth is enough” 
for a whole delectable layer cake, 


350 Recipes— FREE 


Let us send you—free—a complete ¢ 
book; nearly 350 recipes for delic 
foods of all kinds—puddings, soups, fish, 
meat and egg dishes, salads, as well as 
delectable cakes, biscuits, muffins and 
quick breads. Just mail the coupon, 


From both these points of view 


Royal Boston Brown Bread 


Mix thoroughly 1 cup whole wheat or graham flour, 1 cup 
corn meal, 1 cup rye meal or ground rolled oats, 5 teaspoons 
Royal Baking Powder and 1 teaspoon salt. Add % cup dark 
molasses to 144 cups milk and add to dry ingredients. Beat 
thoroughly and put into greased molds % full. Steam 3% 
hours; remove covers and bake in moderate oven (400° F.) 
until top is dry. Makes 2 medium-size or 3 small loaves. 


F wy , sete: ey 
Cup Cakes with Currant Jelly Meringue 

4 tablespoons butter 

1 cup sugar 

34 cup milk 

1 egg 

2 cups flour 
Cream shortening; add sugar slowly beating well; add milk 
a little at a time; add beaten egg; sift flour, baking powder 
and salt together and add to mixture; add flavoring and 
grated orange rind; mix well. Bake in greased and floured 
individual cake tins in moderate oven (380° F.) 15 to 20 
minutes. When cool cover with a meringue made of the white 
of 1 egg and '% cup currant jelly. Put egg white and jelly 
together into bowl and beat with egg beater or wire whip 
until stiff. Spread on top of cakes. 


3 teaspoons Royal Baking Powder 
\4 teaspoon salt 

1 teaspoon orange extract 

Grated rind of 1 orange 


BAKING 
<r Fast 42nd Street, 
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